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For fast-moving smaller game pick For tougher game, or [on 
Remington “Shur Shot” shells. They've got range use Remington “Express’ s™ 
the speed and the power to drop rab- They're loaded to the limit for powe 
bits, woodcock, quail, grouse, doves and will drop any shotgun game at any’ 
others. You'll like their snap and their gun range. Use them for ducks, gé 
perfect, game-getting patterns, pheasant, turkey, fox, squirrels. 
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alls are alike — 


INGTON! © 


Remington wads keep the gas behind the pellets. No 
“blown patterns.” 
you get the advantage of the now-famous Flat-Top Crimp, 


plus extra 


ou don’t just hunt with Remington shells... 
net get your share of the game. Remington 
shells are different ... give you extras others don’t. 
For example, both Remington ‘‘Express’’ and 
“Shur Shot” have Wetproof corrugated bodies. 
They feed and extract easily. You can soak ’em, 
freeze ‘em and they still shoot. They’re stronger 
... easier to handle. 
Their priming is “‘Kleanbore.”’ It cannot rust or 
corrode a gun barrel. ‘‘Kleanbore”’ is widely imi- 


tated but never topped. 


smashing power every shot... 


Progressive-burning smokeless 
powder gives maximum power. And 
it stays behind the pellets because 
Remington wadding is piston-tight. 


Round pellets fly straight. Rem- 
ington makes sure that all of its pellets 
are truly round by an expensive double- 
screening process. 


Sa, 


Another important advantage is Flat-Top Crimp, 
sealed with a Du Pont nylon-bonded top seal. 
There is nothing to get in the way of the shot 
column. You get perfect patterns every shot. 

Though Remington shells give you many extras, 
they don’t cost a penny more. That’s the reason 
millions of hunters insist on Remington ‘‘Express”’ 
for maximum power—Remington ‘Shur Shot’ 
for snappy shorter-range shooting. (These days 
your dealer may occasionally be out of Remington 
shells. But they’re well worth the short wait.) 


Here's proof of power. A #4 pel- 
let goes clear through a %-inch plank 
at 30 yards. Penetrates .593 inch at 
40 yards, .432 at 50. 


Add up these advantages and 
you get a shot column like this. It has 
the power to reach way out and knock 
tough game down, 


_, Petiect patterns every time... - 


mi 


And the column isn't obstructed. Instead, 


dependability ! 


See the difference it makes. This shot column was 
obstructed by an old-fashioned top wad. The result- 
ing pattern is patchy, and game might slip through it, 


vnty Remington shells have cor- 


“ected bodies. They're stronger. 
*sist scuffing. Won't slip out of 
eld, fumbling fingers. 


Only Remington has"Kleanbore” 
priming. It cannot rust or corrode 
a gun barrel— eliminates the 
bother of barrel cleaning. 


You can dunk oa Remington shell 
in water or freeze it ina block of 
ice —then take it out and shoot it, 
That's really Wetproof! 


ng cents in coin for your copy of ‘‘How to Dress, Ship and Cook Wild Game’’ tos 
ington Arms Company, Inc., Department OL, Barnum Avenue, Bridgeport 2, Conn. 


The new Remington way — with Flat-Top Crimp and 
tight wadding gives a shot column like this. It’s light- 
ning fast and puts a perfect pattern where you aimed if 


‘Uf It’s Remington— It’s Right!’’ 


Remington 
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Styles .-- 60c to $1.20 each. 
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_ Thousands of anglers wood 
‘ou can't beat this lure for oe — 
Pike Trout or even big Musky. Made} 
spueeel finishes—natural aa 
and red body with scales 


solid. 





Floats—divé 
like live bait. 
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You'll get ACTION in fishing when you use Pflueger 
Baits designed from long study of fish feeding habits. Ask 
your dealer to show you these leading Pflueger numbers. 


The Enterprise Mfg. Co., Akron, Ohio 
87 yeors making fishing tackle 
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of NASH AIRFIYTE 
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NCE there was a sportsman whose mind 
O came unglued from trying to cram all his 
gear into the luggage compartment of his Ajax 
Eight. As a result he got the impression he was 
an outboard motor, and went around com- 
plaining that his mixture was too lean. 

At the rest home where they sent him he met 
another sportsman who thought he was a .30-06 
carbine and complained that he hadn’t been 
properly sighted-in. They got along fine, es- 
pecially since the director was a veteran hunter 
and fisherman and understood their problem. 

One day the whole staff rushed into the 
director’s office and announced that both men 
were missing. “We've looked high and low, 
Doc,” they said. ‘They must of flew the coop.” 

““H-m-m,” said the director. ““The question 
is—where would you go if you were an out- 
board motor? Aha—that’s it! Come with me!” 

The director then led the staff out to the 
driveway where his Nash Ambassador Airflyte 
was parked and said, “Gentleman, this car has 
many exclusive features that appeal to sports- 
men especially. 

“A Wonderful Twin Bed arrangement. An 
Airliner Reclining Seat. A Weather Eye Con- 
ditioned Air System—pressurized and thermo- 
statically controlled. All-welded Airflyte Con- 
struction—stronger, safer and smoother-riding. 


“But the important feature in this case,” said 
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THERE AINT NoBody sn 
HERE BUT US LuééAce 


poration, Detroit 32, Michiga 


the director, walking around to the back of the 
Airflyte, “is the luggage compartment—so spa- 
cious that even an outboard motor hardly takes 
up any room at all!” 

“Right you are, Doc,” said the sportsman 
(who was sitting inside the luggage compart- 
ment with his friend the .30-06). “I feel com- 
fortable for the first time since I got here! In 
fact, | hardly feel like an outboard motor any 
more.” 

“Splendid!” said the director. ““What do you 
feel like?” 

“| feel like a guy who has come to his senses 
and is about to order a Nash Airflyte,” said the 
sportsman. “And so does my friend here, I'll 
bet.” 

“Not me!” said the .30-06. “I already got a 
Nash Statesman Airflyte! I went off my rocker 
trying to figure how a car that big gets 25 miles 
to the gallon of gas at average highway speeds.” 

So the sportsman traded his Ajax Eight 
(which got 14 miles to the gallon coasting down- 
hill) for the Nash Airflyte, and they both got 
released in time for the opening of the duck 


season. 
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Virtually 
WHOLESALE 





UNLIMITED 
ereice 






Exclusive of Parts 
Repairs if ever needed b 
made ABSOLUTELY 
FREE| Never a charge 
for labor, handling, ad- 
justing, etc. Your time- 
piece cheerfully oiled, ) 
cleaned and timed every b 
yeor FREE! Thoresen 

mokes lifetime friends. 


NOT $100 
Our price 
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SPORTSMEN! Here it is—the wrist watch made expressly for 














active, sports conscious men, It’s the new, wonder chronograph 
my wpa ge ST OeNaae: Hiei m made in the highest traditior 
» wiss craftsmanship! horesen's new RECIPRO.- REGISTER 
CHRONOGRAPH automatically computes speeds and distances 
down to 1/5th second tolerances! REMEMBERS for you while 
movement continues to keep time. Compare with any other 
chronograph to $100.00 and you will never be satisfied with 
anything less perfect than this truly precision timepiece 


OVER 2S HIGH QUALITY FEATURES 
@ Times Sports Times Photography 
@ Times Races. ° Times Shop Work 
@ Times Planes @ Times Lab Experiments 
S:Sbhie ten <4 18 Karat ener Gold Plate 
esis it ‘‘remembers’’ 
® S Hands ° 17 Jewels 





Five multi-iunction dials automatically coupled and synchronized 
for hours, minutes, seconds and FIFTH seconds! Contact cluteh 
‘o start computation and brake clutch to freeze result! Frases 
back to sero. Hatr line —— second hand, radium-active dial 
ows n ) ‘tal. Case is sturdy yet very 
thin—18 Karat Rolled “Gord Plate with Stainless Steel Snap- 
Tite back * jewel movement is electronically time teste] 
for accuracy. A smart thin timeniece of functional beauty, Tue 
pride of every owner. The princely ei 
GIVEN: Nationaily advertised eobRA’ expansion band (Reg 
$4.95 with gift case, instructions and Guarantee Certificate 
Send check or money order for 34.95 for prompt prepaid 
delivery or order C.O.D. plus postage. EXAMINE 10 DAYS AT 
OUR RISK. Commare for appearance, quality performance and 
endurance with ANY chronograph at $100. gout price back 
quick if not de o hted, Order by No. 233-18 
THER GUARANTEED MODELS 
No. 233-—chromed top, stainless steel back, same 17 jewel R-R 
novement, Tax paid heb anetn ° ° 29.98 
No. 233 — Water and Shock Resist. Same 17 jewel R-R 
movement, aX pale 39.50 
No. 233-D-1 je via Economy Chron ograph —nc ot wate rproof or 
Recipro Rae ister, but has usual 5 hands and dials. Good vaiue! 
Tax paid 5 
All watches shipped by" AIR MAIL- SPECIAL DELIVERY at no 
extra cost. Christmas delivery assured on all orders reac hing us 
hy Dece mbar 20th. Use convenient order blank below 
Cree ee ee Oe ee ee ee ee 
| THORESEN DIRECT SALES 7] 
131 West 33rd St., Dept. 49-M, New York 1, N. Y. 
| RUSH watch(es) checked below for 10 day trial. Also | 
| send Guarantee Certificate, instructions and gift box 
If not delighted vou are to return full purchase price | 
| {ll prices shown are tax paid 2% 
Remittance enclosed Send COD, plus postage 
| Model 233-1SK $34.95 Model 233 $29.98 [1 | 
| Model 233-WP $39.50 Model 233-D $21.95 0 | 
DEMME Masts e os cso oh in tne me RnR cate Mt | 
| ADDRESS oe | 
TOWN. PAT 
ius rare 2 
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ANY SPORTSMAN’S SUBJECT YOU’RE INTERESTED IN? 
WE PRINT AS MANY OF YOUR LETTERS AS WE CAN 


YOU OUGHT TO SEE HIM 


While I realize from past experience 
| the futility of calling attention to any 
errors of editors or artists in your 
supermagazine, or that it will ever see 


ithe light of day in “What’s on Your 


Mind” or get more than the usual polite 
brush-off, I cannot as an engineer fail 
to see the ridiculous position in which 
your artist has put L. H. Fowler in 


|“This Happened to Me!” in the August 


issue. 

It would take a Tarzan to pick a 200- 
lb., eight-point buck out of a storm- 
tossed boat, drape it around his neck, 
wade through knee-deep water, climb 


|a perpendicular cliff, tie a rope around 
| its body, throw it over a limb, lower it 


OVR ARTIST 





down against friction, and then pull the 


| boat up over a couple of logs. If he 


| tried to lug even a 100-lb. 





could do that, it would have been a sim- 
ple matter to drag a small skiff up over 


| those logs. 


has never 
deer over 


Your artist apparently 


easy going, and fails to realize the task 
of getting even a small deer onto one’s 
shoulders without help. 

OUTDOOR LIFE is supposed to be a hunt- 
er’s magazine. 


Don’t expect us to swal- 





low that kind of stuff. We’ve seen Rube 
Goldberg’s cartoons before.—F. P. L. 
Mills, Deerfield, Mass. 


FIGHT THE CASED-GUN LAW? 


I would like to comment on L. F. 
Fiorita’s interesting letter praising the 
cased-gun law. Just how Mr. Fiorita 
expects to put a stop to the illegal acts 
he refers to in his letter, by passing an- 
other law to make them more illegal, 
is beyond my powers of reasoning. 

If hunters are making out-of-season 
kills in Mr. Fiorita’s state, those hunters 
are breaking the law and are just as 
guilty as if they were breaking 100 
such laws. It is the duty of Mr. Fiorita 
or any other sportsman to report these 
violators and to appear against them in 
court, just as it is his duty to bring any 
other kind of thief to justice. 

I don’t know about conditions in the 
State of Maryland, but I am inclined to 
think that good sportsmen, meat hunt- 
ers, and downright game hogs are the 
same the world over. And I know that 
here in Ohio the varmint hunter with 
his uncased gun is the best friend the 
farmer and the game animal have, for 
he is the one who controls the preda- 
tors and reports the poachers. 

A cased-gun law looks good on paper, 
but the brutal fact is that such a law 
does not deter or restrain anyone but 
the law-abiding citizen who derives his 
sport and pleasure from going afield 
with his plinking gun or superaccurate 

(continued on page 8) 
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Carl Brandenfels stands beside his 2- 
motor Grumman Widgeon, ‘The Hair 
Liney.’’ Carl pilots his own plane, and 
he has flown over 1,500 hours in the 
post two years. 





Cioast to Coast! 


BRANDENFELS’ 


“I have just completed an 8,500 mile flight to continue my research on 
the causes of baldness and to visit a few of the many thousands of satisfied 
users of my own home course. These heartwarming stories are of vital interest 

to every man or woman who is bald, losing his hair or worried about baldness.” 













Have Grown Halt! 
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CLEVELAND 
Mrs. Theresa McTigue 


5 rc HICAGO 
= Aubrey Duzenberry 





Se: 
ra ft Fe gobs : 
Cok ciens QREGOX SAN FRANCISCO 
Mrs. K. J. Henderson 1OWA CITY 


Raymond Westfall 
ra ANGELES 
H. Wihiborg & Ot, 


PETROS, TENN 
Leighton Rainey 









NEW YORK CiTY 
Altred Freund 




























INDIANA MINISTER 
PRAISES BRANDENFELS 


“Since using Brandenfels, the 
greasy scum on my scalp and the 


thick dandruff 


and have not returned. New hair 
growth has started and my hair 
has taken on amazing new life.” 
—Reverend Earl S. Newkirk, 2505 
N. 15th, Terre Haute, 


17,514 LETTERS OF PRAISE 
FROM 3,452 CITIES AND TOWNS 


The men and women shown on this page are only a few of 
the thousands of satisfied users of my BRANDENFELS’ 
SCALP AND HAIR APPLICATIONS AND MAS- 
SAGE. By certified count, documented by the impartial 
audit of certified public accountants, I have received 

7,514 letters from users who repert from one to all of 
the following results: 













ROUTE OF MY TRIP 


Above is the route of my trip and 
pictures of just a few of my users whose 
results I inspected with my own eyes. 
scales have gone For the complete story of my trip, pic- 
tures of successful users in Detroit, and 


factual information about my amazing 









Indiana DO A FRIEND @ RENEWED HAIR GROWTH home course, send a post card or letter 





“I was totally bald. Now I have my hair back again. Your 
Frank Still, 


formulas and massage are wonderful. 
Box 130, Craigmont, Idaho 


"—Mrs 













if seliginaiy @ NO MORE EXCESSIVE FALLING HAIR to me Carl Brandenfels, Box 766-D 
you don’t have 
this problem, send @ RELIEF FROM DANDRUFF SCALE St. Helens, Oregon. 


this message to a 
friend needing it 


IDAHO HOUSEWIFE @ IMPROVED SCALP CONDITIONS 











HAS HAIR AGAIN DOCTORS VERIFY RESULTS 


These letters come from every state and from 3,452 different cities and 


towns. Some are from men and women who were totally baid; others 
are from people who have just begun to notice excessive hair loss. Some 
are elderly users, others from ‘‘middle-aged"’ men and women, and still 


others from young business people anxious to preserve their youthful 
appearance. And, 
thousands of my users who may also have obtained results but have not 


of course, I have no way to measure the additional 
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NEW YORK CITY 
ARMY VETERAN 


“I contracted malaria while serving 
in the South Pacific and lost most of 
the hair on top of my head. I tried 
everything under the sun, but nothing 
worked until I used Brandenfels.”— 
New 


Sgt. Matthew Jonas, 112 E. 7th St., 
York City. 


written to tell me of their success 














NEW MESSAGE OF HOPE 


Your hair roots CAN BE ALIVE even though no hair is growing! 
Read this again: HAIR ROOTS CAN BE ALIVE on bald or partially 
bald men and women. My research has proved this amazing fact. Medical 
tests have verified my findings with actual photo-micrographs of scalp 
tissue. Most important of all, thousands of every day of my home 
course have proved it—on their own heads! 


Before After 41 Weeks 


Today 


For more than a year a large group 
have been 
Hair 


Massage under medical ob- 


of men and 
Br 


tions and 


women using 


jenfels’ Scalp and Applica 





users 
servation. Above is one of these users, 
Mr. E. “Al” Liefson, 7019 S. Tacoma 
Way Wn. The authenticity of 


Do not delay any longer! Send today for this amazing h 
which has brought so much happiness to so many people. Use Bran- 


me course 
Tacoma 








thinning out 


—Joseph Josefiak, 
troit, Michigan 


DETROIT, MICH'GAN 
NAVY VETERAN 


“I see much improvement 
very fast 
where I had only a little hair, 
ting thicker and increasing in quantity.” 
5663 Homedale, De- 










denfels’ Scalp and Hair Applications and Massage AND FIND these medical tests and the results ob- 


OUT FOR YOURSELF! 


THE ONLY FORMULAS AND MASSAGE 
OF THEIR KIND IN THE WORLD 


These two secret formulas, together with my unique Brandenfels’ pres- 


served in them is documented by the 
sworn testimony of the medical person 
nel who conducted and participated in 
My hair was 
Now in areas 
it is get- 


these tests 















sure massage, are designed to bring 
the scalp, to soften the scalp, and to increase the supply of blo« 
entire scalp area. I believe that, in many cases, proper use 


about a more healthy condition of 
d to the 


BOTHERED BY DANDRUFF? 
ITCHING SCALP? 





of my for- 





NO MORE WIG FOR OHIO GIRL 


“My hair fell so badly I had to wear 
a partial wig, but since using Bran- 
denfels my hair has come along just 
wonderfully, and I do not wear the wig 
any more.”"—Millie Arbutina, 1132', S$ 
Market, Canton, Ohio. 





across the 


even that 


rado. 


DENVER EXECUTIVE 
REPORTS PROGRESS 


“I had a bald area 4 inches wide 


this is only 244 inches wide, and 
is covered with fine 
"—Walter A. Alkire, 
Aurora Colo- 


blond hair.’ 
1300 Kingston St., 


mulas and massage may brimg about a condition which will help nature 
ALLOW HAIR TO GROW 
I do not class my product with the so-called * I cannot dandruff scale and itching scalp con 


guarantee that it will promote new hair growth, because not every user > . > * 
be FIRST WARNING nals of PREMATURE 
has grown new hair. 1 HAVE PROVED that in many bald or partially 7 ° signals o 
BALDNESS 


bald men and women, hair roots are still alive even though no hair is 

growing from them. I HAVE PROVED that users of my home course do not act promptly, YOU MAY LOSE YOUR 
HAVE GROWN HAIR. I do point with pride to the thousands of testi- HAIR! So 
monials Ih sec S SFIED USERS all over th Dur 

monials ave received from SATISFIED USERS all over the country or itching scalp, SEND TODAY for Brandenfels’ 
Scalp and Hair Applications and Massage 
























More and more, doctors agree that unchecked 


“hair-growers ditions can 


If you have these conditions and 


if you are troubled by dandruff scale 


And on the basis of this DOCUMENTED EVIDENCE, I 
recommend my Brandenfels’ 
to you 


ACT BEFORE IT’S 
TOO LATE 


If you are now losing your 
hair or have already become 
bald, SEND TODAY for Bran- 
denfels). PLEASANT TO USE 


do sincerely 
Scalp and Hair Applications and Massage 





- FILL IN THIS ORDER FORM TODAY 
CARL BRANDENFELS, Box 766-D St. Helens, Oregon OL 1151 
Please send m n a plain wrappe a 5-week supply of Branden- 


tels’ Scalp and Hair Applications aaa Massage with directions for 


use in m »wn home 


top of my head. Now 
















1 enclose $15.00 plus 20 Fed 


20 tax ($3.00), 
8.00. (Will be shippe J prepaid.) 


total 








SPORTING GOODS DEALER 
PLEASED WITH RESULTS 


My hair line was receding, my scalp 
tched and my hair was dry. Now I have 
> More excessive falling hair, my scalp 
nditions have improved, and I can see 


new hair growth.”"—Fenton Bash, 21 W 


1 Ave., Gary, Ind. 





AT HOME. No embarrass- 
ment, no time lost from work 
no costly office treatments 














{ i | agree to pay 
charges 


postman $18.00 plus posta 
Formulas are non-sticky, Name 
non-odorous, and will not 
rub off on hat bands or 
bed linens. A five-week 
supply costs $15.00 plus 
$3.00 Fed. tax (total $18.00) 
Send your order TODAY 
to Carl Brandenfels, Box 


Address 


State 


" Town Zone 
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Be Ata Gieat 
B Days tnd 


EDAR LoGs throw bright sparks against the 

fire screen. The field dogs snooze by the 

hearth— dreaming of a perfect point—a suc- 
cessful plunge through cover. 








Sportsmen, faces still tingling from the 
whip of wind, lift glasses in friendly salute to 


the day’s glories, which have now become the 
s 


evening’s tall stories. 


Surely fine whiskey fits this picture as prop- 
erly as a pheasant on the rise fits into the 
golden autumn landscape. 


Yes...at the end of a day’s hunting...when 
guns are safe in their racks...then... and only 
then...has a hunter the right to enjoy the 
luxury of a mellow drink. 





For, as we earnest advocates of moderation 
have so often said, whiskey and gunpowder do 
not mix. And no man can call himself a sports- 
man who fails to know and respect this fact. 











Therefore—as this hunting season opens, let 
us again say this...for your sake... for your 
friends’ and family’s sake...for the sake of 
your great and ancient sport, itself...drink 
only at the hunting day’s end... and then... in sport- 























ing and gentlemanly moderation. 


THE HOUSE OF SEAGRAM 


FINE WHISKIES SINCE 1857 





The House of Seagram will gladly send reprints of 
this advertisement on request. Address Advertising 
Department, Seagram-Distillers Corporation, Chrysler 
Building, New York City, New York. 








Seagram - Distillers Corporation, Chrysler Building, New York 















| Wonderful Fish and Game Country 


Ul rhein ripley / 
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If you like your action fast, and your thrills 
king-sized, come to Florida. For nowhere 
else will you find such a wide variety of 
fishing and hunting so easily accessible. 





h There’s fine fishing in every part of the state, 
with more than 600 varieties to test your skill ... giant 
bass, sporty bream, the wiley bonefish, spectacular tarpon 
and sailfish, the mighty marlin, and hundreds of others. 


And Florida’s unspoiled hammocks and forests are teeming 
with game. Planned hunts can be arranged for deer, bear, 
turkey, in State and National forests as well as open ranges. 
Accommodations of all kinds are available,and 
camping facilities can’t be beat. For the out- 
door vacation of a lifetime, come to Florida. 








STATE OF FLORIDA, 
1110-A COMMISSION BUILDING, TALLAHASSEE. 


Piease send me free color booklet on Florida, 
plus information on licenses, limits, and seasons. 








Name = ae = Se a en eee 
m= : Address___— eee 
FREE! 36-page Booklet in Full Color. $ City___ ___ ss Zone__ State ____ 
Mail this coupon now! Leteekieeiwosssameaeawaneee 
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(continued from page 4) 
wildcat to shoot at targets or game- 
destroying predators. The law violator 
will still go his infamous way, killing 
as he pleases, without even a wander- 
ing crow shooter to report him. 

There will always be those hare- 
brained proposals to make it illegal for 
a person to own and keep a revolver or 
pistol to defend himself, his loved ones, 
and his property, thereby rendering him 
helpless against the vicious mobster 
who recognizes no law whatever. Simi- 
larly, there will always be proposals 
like this cased-gun law, and any man 
who loves the polished walnut and 
blued steel of a fine gun should rear 
back on his hind legs and howl when- 
ever such a thing is even mentioned. 

As for the officers’ hands being tied, 
any good officer who finds a man in 
possession of illegal game, either 
through his own efforts or upon the re- 
port of any good citizen, will enforce 
the law as it is written, and will ask no 
help from crackpot regulations that will 
destroy the pleasure of the good sports- 
man. I know, for I made my living for 
quite some time as a law-enforcement 
officer. After all, those wise men who so 
long ago wrote into our Constitution, 
“The right of the citizen to keep and 
bear arms shall not be infringed,” 
weren’t exactly stupid. 

As for those who would exterminate 
all species of game, the game thief is 
not the chief culprit. We should fight, 
instead, the acts of those who cut, slash, 
and destroy our forests, pollute our 
lakes and streams, erode our soil with 
bad farming practices, and ruin our 
lands with strip mining. For they will 
certainly exterminate our wildlife and 
at the same time endanger the very ex- 
istence of humanity.—John J. Potter, 
Zaleski, Ohio. 


THE OUTDOOR LIFE 


I just thought you would like to know 
that the boys at the front are receiving 
OUTDOOR LIFE and enjoying it. Here’s 
a picture I took recently while we were 
in position just south of the “Punch 
Bowl” in east-central Korea. 

The photograph was not posed. I 
snapped it because I thought it amus- 
ing to see a man reading an outdoor 
magazine after living that way for § 
months. The man is Cpl. Arthur H. 
Dohn, a gunner in a field-artillery bat- 
tery.—-S/Sgt. Ed. Norskog, Korea. 






OUTDOOR LIFE 
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Lveryone ‘s giving the 


TEU LILI 


REG U.S. PAT. OFF. 


this Christmas” 


Nl MILES ~ PER 
Gy GALLON 
- <<“ AND MOTOR 
| a WN ‘ TUNE-UP GAUGE 
' he “dat " Cueteanbant we meter tt rbmertca [ 























































The perfect and practical gift for every and any man as well } anyone in a few minutes. Fully guaranteed—over 1,000,000 in use. 
as for ‘the man who has everything” . . . with the ‘‘Mile-O- | A fascinating gift that any man will thrill to. We will gift-wrap the 
Meter’’ on the car's instrument panel he'll be a proud driver. | gauge for you — enclose any card you may send with your order 
He'll know just how many miles per gallon he's getting at all | — mail to any address. ‘‘Your gift occasion is our business" — our 
times, at every speed . . . He'll save gas and repair bills by | motto for almost 100 years. Deluxe Model in Kifer Maroon Leather- 
getting more miles per gallon . . . He'll know just how effi- | ette case embossed in Gold. A Perfect Jewel Box — no charge. 
ciently his engine is operating . . . when it's time for a tune-up. ‘‘Mile-O-Meter’’ sent Prepaid. ‘‘Mile-O-Meter' drivers are Safe 
He'll think of you every time he drives his car. ''Mile-O-Meter’’ | Drivers — Standard the world over. 

makes any dashboard look even better. Built with fine watch Si HUGE 24 page instruction 

precision and appearance, it lasts a lifetime—aquickly transfers Na n ” book PLUS 

to any new car he may buy. Comes complete with 24-page 

booklet of easy-to-follow instructions. This wealth of economy pea “MILE-O-METER” 


Mileage Calculator 





operating information brings him up-to-date...tells him how & 
to drive for maximum gasoline performance ... explains 31 “gaxeaarys va” I Both included FREE 
ways ‘‘Mile-O-Meter'’ helps tune and check his motor. Fits “Se with your order. 





every car, regardless of year or make — can be installed by | aS SEND TODAY ! 


hint Eo © vely = A, an é ants 
DELUXE MODEL $74.95 Pod. 


CHROME PLATED — 3 5%" in dia. 


STANDARD MODEL $9.75 Pod. 


Fed. Tax Included 


3 MAIL THIS COUPON—TODAY! 4 


order from GALE HALL 9 Exgcncercng ov 1672 
| 107 Northampton St., Boston 18 Mass 75 
World's Lorgest Producer of Tune-Up Gauges 



































a Please sendaxe oetuxe a sramparo Mile-O-Meters at $ 
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city ZONE 
C Checkenclosed ([C.O0.D. () Gift Wrapped (Fee) 


Makes a perfect gift. MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
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Before you buy... | 


ae KEMINGY 
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The Remington “’Wingmaster’’ Model 870 pump action shotgun 
is new and different. It has exclusive new features found in no other 
gun. That’s why it is America’s most-wanted pump action shotgun. 

*“Wingmaster’s” plain barrels can be interchanged with any 
‘*‘Wingmaster”’ action without “factory fitting.’”’ You can buy the 
barrel length and choke you want from your dealer. Extra barrels 
can be switched in a few seconds without tools, for different shoot- 
ing purposes. 

You’ll like the 12-gauge ‘“Wingmaster” ‘“‘Vari-Weight”’ steel plug 
that fits in the magazine—adds or takes away 34 of a pound. Use 
the weight when shooting heavy loads for water fowl, or remove 
it for a light-weight gun when hunting upland game. 

The ‘‘Wingmaster’s’”’ pump stroke is scarcely a flick. Twin action 
bars—others have only one—prevent twisting and binding. 

Before you buy any shotgun—see the Remington ‘‘Wingmaster.’’ 
For additional information, see your local dealer or write to: Rem- 
ington Arms Company, Inc., Bridgeport 2, Connecticut. 

1816—The Oldest Gunmakers in America Present the Newest Guns—1951 
*Wingmaster'’ is Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. by Reming on Arms Company, Inc 








MODEL 870 








(color picture above) is de luxe grade 
with checkered stock, matted barrel, other extras. 





— canner (pictured left). Standard grade 5-shot, 
saan eee . Available in 12,16, 20 gauges. Weight: 12 ga. about 7 
(bs. (without steel plug); 16 ga. about 6% Ibs.; 20 ga. 

about 6 !bs. 


— 
ee 








“trap” grade meets every need of 
the trap shooter. It comes equipped with ventilated rib, 
high-grade checkered stock, extension beavertail fore- 
end, recoil pad. Weighs about 8 lbs. 


[gun 

ther Pe oy: - = 

yun. fees 3 ee ... a ' is a fast, natural pointer. Has 
any - : : . ventilated rib, full beavertail fore-end, Remington spe- 
- the = cial skeet boring. 

rrels - 3 ** Prices subject to change without notice. 


00t- 


Gliding stroke is assured by these No tools needed for take-down. Heavy steel! "Vari- Weight” Breech block locks into barrel ex- Shooters forget but a “Wingmaster” 


action bars. They divide the force You just unscrew magazine cap plug, light wood plug or no plug tension—gives longer life, less wear, won't. For extra safety it’s designed not 


——? stroke, preventing bind- and lift barrel off. Extra plain give you three guns in one. Steel constant head space...another “Wing- to fire if the action is closed while trigger 
twisting. barrels require no fittine olug in 12 gauge only. master” exclusive. is being pressed. 
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1-52 « HUNTING SEASONS * 1951-52 _ 


WARNING! This tabulation is compiled from official sources; but in the space available it 
is impossible to give full details, and in some cases the authorities have pewer te change 
seasons on short notice. So before you hunt in any state or province, get a copy of the current 
regulatioas from the proper agency and then read up on bag limits, lecal exceptions, ete. 















ALASKA 
Res. hunting & fishing $2. Non-res. hunt- 
ing & fishing $50, small game & fish $10. 
Polar Bear, Wolf, Coyote, 
Wolverine, Marmot, Squirrel....all year 
Caribou 
North of Arctic Circle, Aug. 20—Feb. 28 
Setween Arctic Circle and 
Alaska Range and Ahklun 
Mts 0 8ept. 1—Oct. 15* 
South of Alaska Range and 
Ahklun Mts, . Sept. 1—Sept. 30* 
Mountain Goat 
East of Longitude 
oe” Wh. am Aug. 20—Nov, 15* 
West of Longitude 
) a. San Sept, 1—Oct. 31* 
Large Brown and Grizzly 
SS eee Sept. 1-——June 20* 
Black Bear 
East of Longitude 
138° W.  ........0000000-....5ept, 1—June 20 
Rest of Territory inceeiuniesiionines All year 
Hare, Rabbit 
Kodiak and Afognak 
Islands Sept. 1—Mar. 31 
Rest of Territory... ai All year 
Grouse, Ptarmigan Sept. 1—Feb, 28* 
Deer 
East of Longitude 
138 . Re Sept. 1—Nov, 15* 
West of Longitude 
138 Sept. 15—Oct. 15* 
Moos 
East of Longitude 
138 : Sept. 15—Oct. 14 
Between Longitude 138° W 
and Longitude 141° W Closed 
Kenai Peninsula Sept. 1-——-Nept, 20 
Elsewhere west of Longitude 
141° W Sept. |-—Sept. 20" & 
Dec. 1—Dec. 10° 
Bison (special permit)....0ct. 1-—-Oct, 15 
ALABAMA 
Res. state $3, county $1, Non-res. $25, 
7-day $5 
Opossum, Raccoon Oct, 1—Feb, 20 
Rabbit Oct. 15--Feb. 20 
Squirrel 
North of Highway 80....0ct, 15—Dee, 15 
South of Highway 80....Nov, 1—Jan, 1 
Wild Turkey, in designateu 
counties and areas ot 
North Alabama Nov, 20-——Jan, 1* & 
Mar. 25-——Apr. 20 
South Alabama Nov, 20-——Jan. 1* & 
Mar, 20—-Apr. 15* 
Deer, in designated counties 
and areas Nov. 20-—Jan. 1 
Quail.. Nov 22 Feb, 20 
ARIZONA 
Res. hunting & tishing $7, hunting $4, deer 
$l, turkey 50c, javelina $1, elk $15, ante 
lope $10, bighorn sheep $50. Non-res, small 
game $20, deer $50, turkey $10, javelina $5, 
elk § antelope $50, bighorn sheep $150, 
bear $10 
Mountain Lion, Ring-tailed Cat, 
Coati-Mundi, Raccoon, Coyote, 
Jackrabbit All year 
Sear All year" 
Cottontail Rabbit 
Cohise and Yuma Counties All year 
Pima, Pinal, and Santa Cruz 
Counties July lo—Apr, 15 
Rest of state.. Dec. 1—Feb. 28 
Antelope 
Various seasons in designated 
zones between Sept, 22—Oct, 9 
Wild Turkey 
In designated areas 
only Oct 19—Oct, 23 
Deer 
Various seasons in designated 
zones between Oct. 13-—Neov, 12 
Elk 
In designated areas 
only Nov. 17—Dec. 2 
Buffalo, by special license 
House Rock Valley only....Dec. 7 and 8 
Raymond Ranch only Dee. 11-13 
Javelina............. Mar, 1—-Mar, 31 
ARKANSAS 
Res, $1.50. Non-res. all game $25, small 
game $15 
Rabbit All year 
Squirrel.: Oct. 1—De $1 
Lr ee Nov. 12-—-Nov. 15 «& 
Dec, 10-—Dee, 13 
Quai Dec I1—Jan, 15 
CALIFORNIA 
Res. $ deer $1, pheasant $1, antelope $7. 
Non-res. $25, deer $10, pheasant $1. 
Mountain Lion, Wildeat 
Wild) Pig = and Boar 
OR OER, TOGO io cccecncsissceiscevecccenned All year 
Deer 
Central and South Coastal 
areas Aug. 11--Sept. 16* 
Rest of state Sept. 22—Oct. 21 
Jackrabbit 
Districts 4, 4%, 4%Qq, 19, 
20, 2 Sept. 1—Dec. 31 
Rest of state pr All year 
Brush and Cottontail Rabbit 


Districts 4,4%,4% 
District 1%.. 
Rest of state....... 





22, Sept. 1—Deec. 31 
NOV. 18—Dee. 15 
NOV, 18—Dec. 31 


| 
| 
| 
} 


CALIFORNIA (cont'd) 





sear 
Del Norte, Humboldt, and 
Mendocino Counties...............04 All year 
Siskiyou, ‘Trinity, Shasta, 
zassen, Modoc, and Plu 
mas Counties. Nov. 1—Dec, 31 
Rest of state Oct. 138—Dee, 31 
Quail 
Hiumboldt and Del Norte 
( ounties and part of 
Mendocino, Sonoma, and 
Marin Countie Nov, 3—Dec. 31 
District 1% Nov. 17—Dec, 15 
Districts 22, 4%, and part of 
District 4. Nov. 17—-Nov. 26 
Rest of state Nov, 17—Dec. 3 
Pheasant Nov. 17—Nov, 26 
Tree Squirrel 
In designated areas 
only Nov, 18—Dec, 31 
COLORADO 
Res. small game & fish $3, elk $10, deer 
$7.50, antelope $10, turkey $5, Non-res. 
birds & small game $10, elk $50, deer $40 
A bear coupon included with each deer or 
elk licens 
Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote, 
Jackrabbit, Woodchuck All year 
Cottontail Rabbit, Snowshoe 
Ilare Oct. 15—Dec. 31* 
Deer, Elk, Bear Oct, 15—Oct, 31* 
Wild Turkey, res. only 
In designated counties and 
areas only Sept. 27—Oct. 1 
CONNECTICUT 
Res, hunting & fishir men $6.35, women 
$5.35; hunting, men or women, $4.35. Non- 
res hunting & fishing $15.30 hunting 





$11.35. One-day hunting, private shooting 
preserve nis, re or non-res, $1.35 
Kuropean ilare Belgian Hare 
Jackrabbit “ -All year 
Raccoon Oct. 20-—-Dec, 3 
Pheasant, Ruffed Grouse, Gras 
Squirt Oct, 20-——Nov, 24 
Qua 
New Haven, New London, 
and Middlese Counties 
oul Oct. 20—Nov. 3 
Cottontail Kabbitt, Snowshoe or 
arying Hare Nov. 1—Dec, 31 
Deer, by special permit....Dec, 1—Jan, 31 


DELAWARE 
Res, $2.25. Non-res, $15.5 


squirrel 





New Castle, Kent, and Sussex 
Counties only Sept. 15—Nov. 
taccoon, Opossum Nov. 1—Jan, 31* 
Quail, Pheasant, Rabbit Nov. 15—Dee, 31 
FLORIDA 
Res state $7.50, home county $2, other 
than home county $4.50. Non-res, $26.50, 
10-day $11.50 
Wildeat, Bobcat, Raccoon, Opos 
sum ox Rabbit Flying 
Squirrel All year 
Marsh Hen Sept. 15-—-Nov. 13 
Quail, Wild Tursey, Cat and 
box Squirrel Nov. 20—Feb. 1 
Deer Nov, 20—Jan, 6 
Bear 
Special-permit hunts on wild 
life management areas of 
Nalional forests Consult Game 
Commission or UL S 
rorest Service 
Note Third District, hunting permitted 
every day Kest of state hunting per- 
mitted first 6 days of Open season, then 
Mondays, ‘Tuesdas and Fridays closed. 
GEORGIA 
te huntin & fishing $1.25. Non-res, 
$20.25, county $10.25, lv-day $10.25 
box All year 
Alligator, «ae ated counties 
onl «All year 
Raccoon, Opossun uct. | Feb, 15 
Squirrel arious euson in 
designated COUNTIES be 
Lwe Oct. 1—Jan. 5 
Wild Ture Various seasons in 
desi ile ounties be 
Wee Oct. 20—Feb, 15 
Deer i easons in desig 
i i ( t and areas be 
W Oct, 20—Jan. 5 
Kab Nov, 1 Feb, 25 
Bear, ce ited countie 
i Nov, 20—Feb. 15 
? Grouse Nov, 20—Jan. 15 
Bobwhite Quuct Nov. 2 Feb. 25 
Note: Special seas Game Management 
Area in Chattahoochee National t& orest. 
Consu Cait and bist Commission, 
Atlanta 
IDAHO 
Res, hunting & fishing $3, hunting $2, deer 
Si, elk $2, anteiope 34, moose $50. Non-res 
big game 1 animal birds & fish $50, $25 
extra for each additional big-game species, 
plus $1 for deer, $2 for elk, $4 for antelope, 
$50 for moose 
Sear (except grizzly) 
Designated counties....Sept, 1—Nov. 30 
Rest of state All year 
Deer 


Seasons in designated counties 








IDAHO (cont'd) 
and areas between....Sept. 20—Dec. 15 
Elk 
" 


Seasons in designated counties 


and areas between....Sept. 20—Dec. 10 
Moose, special permit 
Designated areas only, Sept. 29—Oct. 3 
Cottontail Rabbit wees OCt, 1—Jan. 31 
Ruffed, Biue, and Franklin's 
Grouse 
Seasons of varying lengths in 
designated counties and 
areas between Sept. 15—Oct. 17 
Pheasant 
Seasons of varying lengths in 
designated counties be- 









SWUBE iccsseinicco ..Oct. 13—Nov. 18 
Hungarian lartridge 
Seasons of varying lengths in 
designated counties be- 
tween es Oct. 27—Nov. 18 
Bobwhite, Valley, and Mountain 
Quail 
In designated counties 
only....... pindenbinieo aie .Oct. 27—Nov. 18 
ILLINOIS 
Res. $2. Non-res, $15. 
Gray or Fox Squirrel 
Southern Zone 15 
COREEL ZONC.csssccrescsvecscs 31 
Northern Zo 15 
Rabbit.. 15 
DUD. éscaressessiccon 11 
Pheasant...... oa 25 
Raccoon, Opossum....... 31 





INDIANA 
Res, hunting & fishing $2, deer $5. Non-res, 
hunting & fishing $15.50. 

ted Fox, Gray Fox, Woodchuck, All year 


Gray and Fox Squirrel, Aug. 18—Oct. 16 
Deer, res, only, designated 
counties only sstvveormitOy. a: 2, Oa s 
Rabbit : Nov. 10—Jan, 10 
Quail, Hungarian Par 
tridge sssssseeeeeedwNOV, 10—Dec. 20 
Raccoon, Opossum............Nov, 15—Jan. 15 
Pheasant.... hidinendurasas woody To be set 
IOWA 
Res, $1.50. Non-res., reciprocal, mini- 
mum $5 
Wolf, Coyote, Red and Gray 
Fox, Groundhog aebveseisnaraconel All year 
Rabbit Sept 15—Jan. 31 
Squirrel Sept. 15—-Nov, 15 
Quail 
Seasons in designated areas 
ee | Ce Nov, 1—Dee. 15 
Pheasant 
Seasons in designated areas 
on RS: ov. 1ll-—Dee, 5 
KANSAS 
Res, $1.50. Non-res., reciprocal, mini- 
mum sv 
Coyote, Red and Gray Fox............2 All year 
REBOOT os vseieicsevsvvckvortscininad Jan, 1—Oct. 15 & 
juring upland bird seasons 
Box Bauirrel....cccccsccccseccced june 15—Nov, 30 
Prairie Chicken 
Designated eastern counties 
PEATE PE Oct, 24 only 


Pheasant 
Designated counties 








only Now. 14, 16, 37,38 
Quail Nov. 20, 22, 24, 25, 26, 28, 30; 
Dec. 2, 4, 6, 3 
KENTUCKY 

Res. state $3, county $1. Non-res. $15.50. 
Squirrel Aug. 20—Nov, 5 
Quail, Raobit Nov, 20—Jan, 10 

RKufted Grouse (native 

pheasant sobarstwcseawOV. 20-——Dec, 15 
Raccoon, Opossum (with gun 

and uog Tr 1—Jan, 31 

Red BOX.......sscerseecsssessesonees -Dec. 1—Jan. 31 
LOUISIANA 
Res. $1. Non-res, $25, 4-day $5. 
Squirrel, Chipmunk Oct. 15—Jan, 1 
Rabbit Oct, 15—Feb. 15 
Deer 
Parish seasons 
betwee! Nov 15—Jan. 10 
Quail (partr.dge) Dec i—Feb, 10 
Bear 
In designated coastal Parishes 
only Dee lji——Dee. 31 
t S20. 2a, 
Loupcers.er, 
waseebaanpool All year 
Rabbit Uct, 1—Feb. 28* 
Kut Grouse irir.dge 

iheasait uct. 1—Nov., 15 
AAPG y WOW ETB hiss ccsvescsuciine Vet. 1—Oct. 31 
Dee Oct. 2Z1—Nov, 30* 
Raccoon Nov, 1—Feb. 15 

MARYLAND 

Res, state $5.25, county $1.25, Non-res $20. 
Woodchuck All year 
Red and Gray F< All year* 
Squirrel Oct —Oct. 31* 
Raccoon, Opossum Nov. 1—Jan, 31* 
Quail, Pheasant, Grouse, 

Rabbit «Nov, 15—Dec. 31* 
Wild Turke Nov. 15—Nov, 30* 
Deer 

Designated counties 

only eoeeeee DEC, 3—Dec. 8 


MASSACHUSETTS 
Res. $2. Non-res. $10.25. 
Fox, Woodchuck, Wildcat, 
Red Squirrel... 
Raccoon, Opossum 
Hare, Rabbit........ 
Ruffed Grouse, Phe 








—Feb, 5* 














Gray Squirrel.............00. Oct. 20—Nov. 20 
Quail.. P 20—Noy. 20* 
Deer... ». 3—Dec. 8 

MICHIGAN 

Res. small game $2. deer & bear $3 

Non-res. small game $15, deer & bear $35 
DOSE, ORT. eccekens Nov. 15—Nov. 36 





Special-permit seasons: 
Lower Peninsula, neréhern 








ET. ccs ccuscsatgienctinecuass Dec. 1—Dee. 5 
Lower Peninsula, southern 

part........ -Dec. 1—Dec, 10 
Coyote, Wolf, 4ynx, Bobeat, 

Fox, Opossum, Red Squirrel....All year 


Woodchuck 


Upper Peninsull........csvscccococsseces All year 




























































Lower ninsul northern 
part.. Oct. 15—Jan. 31 
Lower eninsula, southern 
DAT cncccscmninceanl Oct. 15—Dec, 31 
Hare. Rabbit 
Upper Peninsula............. Oct. 1—Mar. 1 
Lower‘ Peninsula, northern 
part 15—Jan. 31* 
Lower southern 
Bic ctaictncimenibs -Oct. 15—Dec, 31* 
Fox and Gray Squirrel 
| Upper Peninsula. Oct. 1—Oct, 20* 
Lower Peninsula... Oct. 15—Nov. 5 
Pheasant 
| Menominee County south of 
| a Oct Oct. 10 
Rest of Upper Peninsula............ Closed 
| Lower Peninsula............0et. 15—Nov. 5 
Ruffed Grouse (partrid 
Upper Peninsula. i—Oct. 20 
Lower Peninsula. 15—Nov. 5 
Beaver, Boise and 
{ Drummond Islands. «Closed 
| Prairie Chicken, Sharp-tailed 
Grouse 
Upper Peninsula... -Oct. 1-—Oct. 20 
Crawford, WKaikasia, Mssau- 
kee, and Roscommon Coun- 
ties, and Beaver Island in 
Charlevoix County....0ct. 15—Nov. 5 
Rest of Lower Peninsula............ Closed 
Raccoon 
Upper Peninsula....... 1—Nov } 
__ Lower Peninsula 1—Dec. 15 
MINNESOTA 
Res. small game big game $3.5 Non 
res, small game $2 big game $50.25, 
Sharptail Grouse.........Sept. 29—Oct, 14 
Ruffed Grouse 
| Northern zone...... Sept »9—Nov. 12 
| Soutaern zone. Sept. 29—Oct, li 
LL ane Oct. 12—Mar, 1 
Squirrel ecsoseeeeeesQCt, 14—Dec, 
Pheasant, Hungarian 
Partridge Oct Nov. 18 
Quail Oct Noy. 12 
| Deer 
| Northern zone 17—Nov 5 
| Southern zone 17—Nov 
| MISSISSIPPI 
| Res hunting & fishing, state $2.95: cour 
hunting except deer $1.25 Non-res " 
game $50.25, small game only $25.25. 
Fox -. All. year 
Squirrel 15-——Dec. 1 
Deer 
Seasons of varying lengths 
in designated counties be 
tween.... sccssserscssecesIvOV, 20—Jan. 1 
Raccoon, Opossum (with dog 
Dec. 1—Jan 
| Quail... . 10—Feb. 10 
Wild Turkey 
Designated counties 
only Apr, 1—Apr. 10, '52 
Rabbit During any open seasons 
MISSOURI 
Res, hunting & fishing, state $4, county $2 


hunting only, state $2.50; deer $5, Non-res 





$15—not permitted to hunt deer 
Probable di 
Woodchuck.....................dan, 1—Oct «& 
Nov, 10-—Dec 
| Sane sessed ay 30O—Nov & 
Nov. 10—Keb S 
eM es To be s¢ 
MONTANA 
| Res. birds & fish $3, big game $2 addi 
tional. Non-res, birds $25, big game & fis! 
$100. Special licenses: Moose $25, elk $1 
deer $5, alitelope $5 
Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Wolf, 
Woiverine, Coyote, Wildeat......All year 
Antelope, by special permit 
in designated areas, sea 
sons between a Sept. 7—N 1 
Moose, by special permit 
in designated areas, sea 
sons between............ Sept 15-——No 
Mountain Goat 
Designated areas only, Sept. 15—0O 


Deer, Elk, Grizzly, Black 


(continued on page 86) 
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j Legislature in session; law changes possible. 


©OUTDOOR LIFE, reproduction strictly forbidden 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief?! 


OUTDOOR LIFE 











.All year 
0—Jan, 1 
Feb, 5* 


1—Dec,. 5 
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WHAT MAKES A 
WINCHESTER 



















































..- Another in a series of examples of Winchester supremacy 


Next time you’re in your favorite gun store, compare the guns 

on the rack. Notice the finished superiority of the Winchesters . . . 
then slip one to your shoulder and feel the way it points and 
handles, so perfectly, so comfortably. 


You'll see that Winchesters have smooth, polished surfaces . . . 
no protruding pins or screws. See how a Winchester stock db/ends 
into its receiver .. . metal meets wood perfectly. Look at the 


magazines. Winchesters are well-made and flush-fitting. 


Compare the stocks and fore-ends. That rich walnut color belongs 
to the Winchesters . . . because it is walnut, weatherproofed and 
hand rubbed to satin smoothness. Winchester checkering, too, 


is a craftsmanship job... expertly done by hand. 


Yes, Winchesters are made to be better. To handle better, 
shoot better, look better, last longer. This year, get that 
Winchester you’ve always wanted! 
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smooth 
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hammer. 


WORLD-FAMOUS SHOTGUNS 


RIG HT 


1g= » New booklet about all Winchester shotguns. Write: 
F R r f ' Dept. 915, Winchester Repeating Arms Co., Divi- 
= sion of Olin Industries, Inc., New Haven 4, Conn. 








movel. 12 ‘This is the 


Unsurpassed for durability, 


-e, performance and 


several styles in 12, 


“grand old favorite’ of many hunting 


families ...s 


MOL L37 The best value in a single-shot shotgun. 
aa cost, high quality... all steel and genuine walnut. 


Semi-hammerless. 





Youll Get Em 
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HERE'S HOW THE EXCLUSIVE 
Selec GAS CHAMBER WORKS 


When the shell is fired, Super-Seal Cup Wads over and under 
the powder form a perfect combustion chamber that seals 
the powder gases, prevents them from escaping into the shot 
and into the base of the shell. This gives each shot full 
energy, improved patterns and uniformity, no ‘‘balled’’ or 
deformed pellets, no ‘‘leading,’’ no expanded brass to make 
extraction difficult ...the BEST performance in shot shell 
history! 





A PRODUCT OF 








SUPER-SEAL 
CUP WADS 


Fast, tricky, hard-to-hit Quail challenge 
a hunter’s skill and a shell’s performance. 
Use Winchester RANGER, the finest upland game 


load, and when you’re on ’em, you get ’em! 


They Shoot Better Because They’re Made Better 


WINCHESTEs 


TRADE-MARK 


RANGER 


SHOTGUN SHELLS 


INDUSTRIES, INC. 


FREE! Colorful folder on Winchester shot shells. Write 
Dept. 614, Winchester Repeating Arms Company, Division 
of Olin Industries, Inc., New Haven 4, Connecticut. 
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Whisky 


Dis 
_ AND BOTTLED BY 
TIMES DISTILLERY 
LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY 


No wonder it’s 

Kentucky’s own 
Favorite Straight | 
Bourbon Whisky! 


EARLY TIMES DISTILLERY CO. 
Louisville 1, Kentucky 


THIS WHISKY IS 4 YEARS OLD 
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loving good-by tap on the head 
| with his club and sallied fourth from his 
| cave in search of a nice dinosaur steak 
|for his family, the hunting instinct in 
| the male has been dominant. True, in 
| Greek mythology Artemis was always 
| portrayed as goddess of the hunt, armed 
with bow and arrow, but generally 
| speaking, the role of hunter was as- 
sumed to be a masculine one. Certainly 
in the Victorian era, any hunting in- 
MADE stinct a woman possessed was supposed 
to be exercised strictly in maidenly pur- 
suit of a husband. Once said husband 
was bagged, the wife and mother settled 
down to the task of rearing a family. 

“But things is certainly different 
| these days,’”’ said an old-time fishing 
| guide to me the other day, woefully 
| shaking his head at the female invasion 
of what used to be considered a strictly 
male world. 

Whenever I meet a girl who prefers 
fishing and gunning to the usual femi- 
nine outdoor sports of swimming, rid- 
ing, golf, or skating, to name only a 
few, I always want to ask her, “How 
| come? Who taught you? Father, broth- 
er, boy friend, or husband?’’ For, to 


| 
| ver since the days when the hirsute 
lord and master gave his wife a 


ous 
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You’ve got to be a good sport 





twist a French phrase to our purpose, I 
think it’s a case of ‘‘Cherchez l’homme.” 
In spite of the theory of certain misogy- 
nists who claim men go fishing or gun- 
ning to be with the boys and get away 
from their womenfolk, I am willing to 
wager my favorite Royal Coachman 
against your best Cahill that 60 percent 
of the gals who have learned the art of 
rod and gun, with all its attendant divi- 
dends of health and relaxation, have 
been taught by their husbands (or 
would-be husbands). Apparently there 
are husbands throughout the land who 
do not resent the invasion of the ubiqui- 
tous female into this last masculine 
stronghold, who even enjoy the com- 
panionship of their wives and daughters 
in the great outdoors. Or are they just 
henpecked ? 


umph,” says the cynic, ‘maybe a 

bridegroom in the first flush of the 
honeymoon decides he wants the little 
woman along, but he generally lives to 
regret it.” 

Mebbe so, mebbe so. But I like to 
think that the increasing number of 
women who are discovering the content- 
ment induced by wading a cool, beauti- 
ful trout stream, or the fun of following 
a wildly enthusiastic bird dog through 
the colorful fields on a frosty November 
morn, would never have learned the ex- 
istence of such an exhilarating world 
except under the willing tutelage of 
their men. 

My husband made me learn to shoot 
by the expedient of refusing to shoot at 
a bird until I had fired first (thereby 
helping to curb a tendency on his part 
to fire too fast). Knowing my weakness 
for dogs, he also acquired an adorable 
setter puppy, all freckled nose and big 
paws, who tracked his muddy, affection- 
ate way right into my heart. Of course 
in due time the dog had to be trained, 
and of course, in due time I found my- 
self carrying a 20 gauge gun through 
brambles and swamp, just for the joy 
of watching that dog freeze on a point. 

I’m still not a good shot, but at least 
I raise my gun, remember to click off 
the safety and fire in the general vi- 
cinity of the bird. I even keep my eyes 
open. (I'll let you in on a little secret 
though. I’m not terribly keen on kill- 
ing the birds, though I’ve managed to 
stop feeling sorry for the fish I catch!) 
I guess old Mother Nature, in making 
women potential mothers, left out thé 
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blood lust. Frankly, I don’t think many 
men have it either; in fact, I consider 
sportsmen the kindest and most consid- 
erate of men. But they have that pri- 
meval male urge to hunt, plus the desire 
to match their wits and cunning against 
that of wild animals. Be that as it may, 
the restraint and patience shown by my 
husband in his attempt to make me into 


a rod-and-gun totin’ mamma should be | 


rewarded somehow. Maybe he’ll get an 
extra big halo in Heaven when he gets 
there, if fishing rods aren't allowed. 
Which I rather think they will be. 
However, girls, since there are still 
some men who resent this feminine in- 
filtration, it behooves us to tread lightly 





Save your lures for the fish 


and sagaciously on their sacred hunt- 
ing grounds. For the benefit of any 
woman novices who may be reading 
these words of attempted wisdom, may 
I say that if you err, t’'would be smart 
to err on the side of being inconspicu- 
ous. 

When fishing, concentrate on the little 
feathery lures made to catch fish, not 
men. However responsive a man may 
be at other times to the allure of the op- 
posite sex, he doesn’t want to sniff 
Tabu, or even Woods at Night, in a 
trout stream. If you are basically a 
man hunter, and have taken up manly 
sports because that’s where the men 
are, my advice is—don’t. That glint in 
the eye of our quarry is not for you, 
it’s for that 14-in. brookie he hooked 
down below Hartley Pool, the one that 
got away. It’s not going to get away 
this time, no siree! 

Furthermore, he doesn’t give a bea- 
ver’s dam whether your waders fit well 
or not (which they never do, somehow. ) 
If he gives you a thought, he just hopes 
you'll wear clothes sufficiently sombre | 
in fishing season so you won't startle 
the fish, and sufficiently bright in gun- 
ning season so he won’t mistake you 
for a deer (especially in the antlerless- 
deer season), 

or goodness’ sake, when you are 
Initiated into the intricacies of a gun, 
Overcontrol in your respect for this 
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“THE DAY | FISHED THE TOBYHANNA!” 











by Howard McCall 


“I'd been fishing this famous Pennsylvania stream all 
day without much luck. Caught two small trout and 
turned them back. Just as | was about to call it a day as 
the mist was beginning to form over the water at sun- 
down, I noticed a good hatch had started and then I 
saw it...a big brown trout had come out to feed! 
I tied on my old standby, a Rat-faced McDougall No. 
12 dry and got into position. The first cast was just 
about perfect! After floating about two feet the fly dis- 
appeared and I tightened as he turned. I played him for 
about four or five minutes before I got him to the net 

. a beauty. Sixteen and a half inches long. 

“I was fishing with my Montague Holloglass Com- 
bination Fly Rod and an Ocean City ‘Plymouth’ reel 

. a combination that has never let me down.” 





*“*Map above (insert) shows 
the spot on the Tobyhanna 
along the * Dream Mile’ where 
I caught the *Brownie’.” 





MONTAGUE HOLLOGLASS 
FRESH WATER COMBINATION ROD 


e 4-1: This versatile rod has four Holloglass joints and a 
detachable, reversible grip. From the basic parts of this 
rod you can create (1) an 8! ft. fly rod, reel below hand, 
(2) a 7 ft. light fly rod, (3) a 7 ft. spinning rod, (4) a still 
fishing rod or (5) a 5 ft. casting rod. $37.50 














MONTAGUE RODS 


MONTAGUE ROD & REEL CO. 
MONTAGUE CITY, MASS. 



















Largest-Selling 
and (YEAR OLD 


Scotch Whiskies 


in America’ 


AMOUS LORE 
OF SCOTLAND 
Loch Lomond’s fame rests 
greatly on the _ historic 
song of the seventeen 
hundreds. However, the 
fame of the Scottish art 
of distilling dates back 
to the 15th Century. 
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lethal weapon. Never load until the last 
moment, always keep your safety on, 
always break your gun while resting or 
climbing over a fence, always unload 
before climbing in a car, and never, 
never fiourish your loaded gun, safety 
on or no, in the general direction of a 
man. I have watched strong men, 
heroes of some of the bloodiest cam- 
paigns of the late war, turn pale when 
they saw a woman gunner pick up her 
gun and swing it around like a broom. 

As for your gunning boots, all a man 
hopes is that you bought them big 
enough that you can wear several pairs 
of socks to keep your feet warm, and 
small enough so they won't rub and 
cause blisters. Nor will he even notice 
the general shaplessness of your legs 
in waders; the only interest he’ll have 
in them is that they are strong enough 
to carry you back to camp or car at 
the end of the day, without assistance. 

Which brings me, of course, to the 
cardinal sin of not being a good sport. 
It isn’t that I belong to the Suffer-in- 
Silence school of thought. When I hurt 
or when I’m uncomfortable, I want the 
world to know. But I’ve learned, girls, 
I’ve learned. Now, when I find myself 
in a thunderstorm a couple of miles 
from the nearest shelter, and no slicker, 
I’ve stopped expecting any coddling. 


f I’ve been dumb enough to forget 

my raincoat, while one of the men 
on the party remembered his, I no 
longer expect him to turn into a Sir 
Walter Raleigh for my benefit. I just 
grit my teeth and concentrate on the 
life-insurance statistics which prove 
that women generally live longer than 
men, and probably all I'll get out of a 
good soaking will be a head cold, not 
pneumonia. Women may not have the 
physical strength of men, but for the 
long pull I suspect we're a good bit 
tougher. 

If I seem to dwell unduly on the dis- 
comforts of outdoor life, it is because 
such discomforts only accent the joys 
or maybe make us appreciate them 
more. What matter the long, tiresome 
motor trip over crowded roads to reach 
your favorite fishing spot? What mat- 
ter all the elaborate rigamarole and 
tedious detail of clothes and equipment, 
what matter the inclement weather, the 
ill-fitting waders, icy water, leader and 
fly snagged on branch of pine tree tan- 
talizingly out of reach, when at long 
last you hook, net, and land in your 
creel a fightin’-mad, game-to-the-last, 
glistening speckled native trout? 

Or, what matter the long miles over 
hill and dale carrying a gun that gets 
heavier by the minute? Your back 
aches, your heel is blistered, you wish 
you had “stood in bed,” when suddenly 
your favorite setter stiffens, front paw 
up, plumed tail high, whole body taut. 
Fatigue forgotten, you advance, the 
bird flies up against the blue sky, per- 
haps right into the sun, you fire, it 
falls out of the heavens and your dog 
picks it up gently in his mouth, carries 
it back to you, wagging tail begging 
your approval. As my husband says, 
“Just getting out in the open, forgetting 
such things as taxes, death, and televi- 
sion, is reward enough. If we get any- 
thing else, it’s gravy.” THE END 
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The pugnacious 
pelican 











was stopping at Greyhound Key to 

do some fishing with my 12-year-old 
daughter, when I met the pugnacious 
pelican. The key is one of many that 
form the overseas highway going from 
the mainland to Key West, Fla. There 
is a coral, isthmuslike strip there, with 
deep water on both sides, so about sun- 
down Nita and I took our fishing gear 
and went out to try for snapper. 

A clumsy-looking pelican sat at the 
very end of the strip, and observed us 
intently as we picked our way across 
the rocks, being careful not to slip and 
lose our balance. He continued to eye 
us solemnly as I baited my hook and 
tossed it in. We sat silently awhile as a 
cool wind came up across the water. 
The sun began to go down rapidly, 
when all of a sudden I had a bite. A 
quick tug, and I landed my fish. I 
pulled it out proudly, and Nita praised 
me even though it was a small one. 


I had the fish in my hand and was | 


taking it off the hook when I felt a sud- 
den thud against my chest. Huge wings 
batted me in the face, and for a minute 
I couldn’t see anything but a blur. The 
pelican had swooped at me and was 
trying to take my catch! Nita screamed 
as I held firmly to my flapping fish with 
one hand and with the other tried to 
beat off the pelican. He became fright- 
ened and flew away as suddenly as he 
had come. I finished removing my fish 
from the hook and was holding it ad- 
miringly when the pelican attacked me 
again, this time with the swiftness of 
a jet fighter plane. He tugged fiercely 
at the fish with his huge bill, and finally 
grabbed it away from me. In trying to 
fend him off I lost my balance. 

A rock crunched and moved beneath 
my foot, and I fell into the water. My 
daughter screamed and reached for 
me since she knows that I can’t swim. 
With her help I managed to get a hold 
on the jagged rocks, and I pulled my- 
self out. Since the wind had grown 
cooler and my wet clothing clung to me 
most uncomfortably, I decided to put 
off fishing until the next day and find a 
spot where the pelican wasn’t. 

When I recounted my experience to 
some other fishermen the 
morning, they laughed and said, ‘He's 
a regular around here. A real chiseler. 
He has a lame foot and so doesn’t go 
out on the water to catch his own fish. 
He just waits around until someone on 
shore catches one, then he takes it 
away from them. He also meets the 
fishing boats every evening when they 
come in with their day’s catch and gets 
a free meal from the fish the men toss 
him.” 

He may be an interesting old bird, 
but I'd had enough of him. For my 
fishing that day I went down the road 
a piece to a snapper hole I'd heard 


aby ut where there are no pelicans that | 
Insist on sharing your catch.—M. Prieto. | 
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ANEW DEER and 
81G GAME RIFLE 


with Chromed Bore and 
FN Mauser Action... 
Chambered for .30-06 
and .270 cartridges 
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COUPON TO: 


Sears, Roebuck 
and Co., 
Dept. 157 


in the city nearest yous 





Chicago, Ill. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
Boston, Mass. 
Minneapolis, Minn. 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Memphis, Tenn. 
Adanta, Ga. 
Greensboro, N. C. 
Dallas, Texas 

Los Angeles, Calif. 
Seattle, Wash. 





America’s 
Newest 
Deer and 
Big Game Rifle 


Combining J. C. 
Higgins accuracy 
and world-famous 
Mauser Action 
(made in Belgium by 
Fabrique Nationale). 
custom-gun 
features and 
some styling at Sears 
famous low prices. 
Sold only by SEARS, 
ROEBUCK and CO. 


BEI 


G 














hand- 





features 


GENUINE 
FN MAUSER 
ACTION 


Latest sporting modifica- 
tion of the world-famous 
Mauser Bolt Action. 
Strong, easy to operate. 
Made by Fabrique Nation- 
ale of Belgium. 





ADVANCED DESIGN 


CHROMED BORE 


A quality feature usually 
found only on custom- 
built rifles. Withstands 
higher temperatures and 
protects against internal 
rust, lengthens barrel life. 


CHAMBERED FOR 
-30-06 OR .270 
CARTRIDGES 


America’s most wanted 
cartridges. High velocities 
and great power mean 
clean, sportsmanlike kills. 
Fine for deer and any other 
North American game 


from ‘chuck to moose. 


NEW RIFLEMAN 


2’2 POWER SCOPE 
With Coated Lenses 


A precision instrument de- 
signed especially for this 
gun. Gives you 
creased 
need for the best in big 


the in- 
see-ability’’ you 


game hunting. 


SEE THE NEW J. C. HIGGINS MODEL "50" at your near 
est Sears, Roebuck store or in Sears big Catalog. If you're 
not near a Sears store and haven't a Sears Catalog, send the 
OW to the SEARS MAIL 
HOUSE nearest you. 





Please send me additional information 


about the 


NEW J. C. HIGGINS 


MODEL ‘'50” 


HIGH POWER RIFLE 


and how to order it. 


NAME____ 


(PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY) 


ADDRESS___ 


ee 











ORDER 
(See list on coupon.) We'll send 
you more information about the gun and how to order it. 











“When you want 


you want — 


PETERS 
‘High Velocity ’” 


says Scott McGill, 


prominent Rancher-Sportsman, 









Alice; Texas ' “ ‘ 5 og 4 | | 
















“In my opinion, there’s no greater 
test of the speed and power of a shot- 
gun shell than wild-turkey shooting. 
These big gobblers are tough and plenty 

savvy. It takes a lot of punch and power to saat 
knock them down for keeps. 


% 7 
Ask your dealer for Peters ‘‘High Ve- 
locity" shotgun shells with the Flat-Top 
Crimp that delivers uniform patterns 
every time. They're perfect for upland 
game and waterfowl . . . perfect for 
any make of modern shotgun. Peters 
“High Velocity’’ shotgun shells have 
“Water-Tite’’ bodies and ‘‘Rustless” 


priming that gives you split-second 
ignition. They really pack the power! 





“That's why I use Peters ‘High Velocity’ shot- 
gun shells myself and recommend them to all 
my friends.” 





You're sure right, Scott, you just can’t buy a more 
powerful shell than Peters “High Velocity.” 


Send 10¢ in coin today for your copy of the illustrated 
booklet ‘How to Dress, Ship and Cook Wild Game.” 











PETERS 


packs rhe 





“Rustless” is Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. “High Velocity” is a trademark of Peters Cartridge Division, Remington Arms Company, Inc. 
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he first time I saw 

Mr. Gagnon I knew 

he was a_ good 
man with a fly rod. It 
was a few years ago 
when I was bait cast- 
ing for pike in western 
Quebec. My canoe was 
about fifty yards away 
from his, but I could 
see he had it though there was something odd 
about his style. I watched him awhile and 
then saw what it was. He’s a southpaw. He 
was sitting on his heels in the bow of the 
canoe, the way Crees squat when they paddle, 
and there wasn’t much of him showing above 
the gunwale. Even so, he got out a surprising 
” amount of line. He was casting close to shore, 
trying to pick up a pike. I reeled in and 

drifted toward him so I could watch more 


Charley and his bride 





by JOHN DURANT 





closely. When he saw me he nodded and in- 
troduced himself. 

Back at camp later that afternoon I asked 
Stu MacLean, my host at the Lake Desert Fish 
& Game Club, to tell me something about 
Gagnon. He was, Stu said, Louis-Philippe 
Gagnon, a government official with the king- 
size title of General Superintendent of Parks 
and Reserves of the Province of Quebec. In 
addition, Stu emphasized, he was a true 
sportsman and conservationist, founder and 
president of the Casting Club of Quebec City, 
and a noted fly fisherman. 

I recalled this brief but pleasant acquaint- 
ance with Gagnon a few years later when I 
first heard about Quebec’s newest wilderness 
road, a 145-mile gravel highway connecting 
Lake St. John with Lake Chibougamau, the 
site of a recent gold strike. Running through 
virgin territory, the road extends farther 


Below is typical stretch of the new wilderness road. At top is Chamouchouane River in the Reserve 
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Author casts into the eddies at Michel Falls 


north than any other on the eastern 
half of the continent, and has opened 
up lakes and rivers that few white 
men have ever seen. It took four years 
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The new 145-mile gravel highway con- 
nects Lakes St. John and Chibougamau 
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to complete, and is considered a con- 
struction feat second only to the Alaska 
Highway. 

I was aware of Quebec’s praise- 
worthy custom whenever new territory 
is opened. The government bars pri- 
vate ownership of land for several miles 
on either side of the highway for its 
entire length by making a fishing re- 
serve out of the area. This prevents 
squatters from grabbing choice lakes 
along the highway and gouging visiting 
sportsmen. 

I wrote Gagnon for some dope on the 
new territory. His answer made me 
want to leave for the place that after- 
noon. They had established a reserve, 
he said, called the Chibougamau Re- 
serve. It’s an area of over 3,000 square 
miles, has hundreds of miles of rivers, 
and too many lakes to count. ‘We 
don’t know much about it yet,” his 
letter said, “for this country in the past 
has only been traveled by Indians and 
a few prospectors.” 

He went on to say that while it 
hadn't been fished by sportsmen, un- 
doubtedly its waters contained speckled 
trout, Quebec red trout, wall-eyed and 
northern pike, lake trout, and possible 
ouananiche. Too far up for bass. 
Would my wife and I like to come and 
try the fishing? Would we? Right 
now. Then I noted his P. S.: “I am 
looking forward to the opening of the 
trout season but it looks so far away 
with our five feet of snow.’’ The letter 
was sent from Quebec City, dated 








on the Chamouchouane River near St. Félicien, Quebec, hoping for an ouananiche 


March 31. If there was still five feet 
of snow where he was, what would 
there be in the reserve, much higher 
and some 300 miles north? We'd have 
to wait. 

It was July before we headed north, 
driving in a station wagon that we've 
outfitted like a rolling sports shop. We 
took the back seats out, placed inflated 
air mattresses on the floor, and on top 
of them put sleeping bags, tent, pro- 
visions, a five-gallon can of gasoline, 
two axes, a kerosene stove, cooking 
utensils, cameras, and extra clothing 
A lot of the stuff was suspended on 
hooks or held by metal brackets on the 
sides of the car to give us sleeping room 
on the floor. Fishing rods, two nets, and 
a gaff were held on hooks embedded in 
the roof. Two windows were topped by 
rolls of mosquito netting arranged to 
let down like curtains. On the top was 
our thirteen-foot aluminum canoe and 
three paddles. It’s so completely out- 
fitted that we can drive over the most 
remote roads without worry. 

To reach Chibougamau country you 
go through Laurentides’ Provincial 
Park, an enormous fishing reserve 
above Quebec City. The only fish there 
are speckled trout. They run big—four 
and five pounds—and the park boasts a 
record 111,-pounder. It takes will 
power to get through territory lik« 
that without stopping, and I haven't 
any where fishing is concerned. Th« 
ar got by the first camp but turned 
in at the next and came to a stop. Te! 


OUTDOOR LIFE 














mir 
wat 
oun 
trot 
the 
fun. 
A 
was 
aE 
mor 
G 
the 
he ; 
Atla 
blac 
of ¢ 
It’s 
hesi 
Gag 
aver 
agile 
with 
W 
He | 
the 1 
then 
only 
fewe 
prev 
said, 
perh 
Quek 
long, 
Chib 
serve 
reacl 
there 
said, 
hear« 
face 
had | 
surve 
non ; 
man, 
thing 
Wak« 
more 
befor 
addin 
of su 





Charle 
20-foo 


NOVEA 





he 


set 
ld 
er 
ve 


th, 
‘ve 
We 
ted 
top 
ro- 
ne, 
ing 
ng 
on 
the 
om 
und 
| in 
by 
to 
vas 
and 
yut- 
ost 


v¢ yu 
cial 
rve 
ere 
our 
ts a 
will 
like 
en't 
The 
ned 
Tel 


LIFE 














minutes later the canoe was in the 
water and I was casting. I used a four- 
ounce fly rod and two wet flies. The 
trout averaged about ten inches, but 
there were plenty of them and it was 
fun. 

At the camp I learned that Gagnon 
was on an inspection tour and was due 
at Le Relais, where we were, at any 
moment. 

Gagnon’s duties require him to fish 
the waters of the half a dozen reserves 
he administers. He has his choice of 
Atlantic salmon, three species of trout, 
black bass, and about every other kind 
of game fish found in the northeast. 
It’s a job many an angler would un- 
hesitatingly destroy his family to get. 
Gagnon is 53 years old, gray-haired, of 
average height, and is thin, wiry, and 
agile. He speaks English fluently but 
with traces of a French accent. 

When we met we got out the maps. 
He pointed out the only two lakes in 
the reserve that have fishing camps on 
them. He explained that the place was 
only a year old and so unknown that 
fewer than 150 fishermen visited it the 
previous year. A week from now, he 
said, he was going up there himself and 
perhaps would take in Lake Mistassini, 
Quebec's largest. It’s almost 100 miles 
long, and only a day’s canoe trip from 
Chibougamau. Though not in the re- 
serve, Mistassini can now easily be 
reached, thanks to the new road. And 
there was a lake on the way in, he 
said, called Wakonichi where he had 
heard that lake trout were on the sur- 
face all summer. Arthur LaVoie, who 
had traveled the country for years as 
surveyor and game warden, told Gag- 
non about it. LaVoie is no fly fisher- 
man, however, and he’s never used any- 
thing but a hand line when trolling on 
Wakonichi. He never was able to get 
more than seventy-five feet of line out 
before a laker took his lure, he said, 
adding that it didn’t matter what time 
of summer it was. If the lake trout 


Charley simply picked up the 200-pound, 
20-foot canoe and walked away with it 
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L. P. Gagnon caught these lake trout on the surface, using wet flies and streamers 


were that near the surface they ought 
to take flies, Gagnon figured. It was 
worth looking into-—all in the line of 
duty, of course. He'd meet us at Chi- 
bougamau in a week with LaVoie and 
we'd go over to Mistassini. 

The route to the reserve takes you 
by Lake St. John, a circular lake 
twenty-five miles across lying on the 
edge of civilization. There are enor- 
mous pike and lake trout in it, and a 
unique species of fish known as the 
ouananiche, a landlocked salmon. Some 
say that it is identical to Maine's Se- 
bago salmon, but others claim that 
they are two distinct species. At any 
rate, he’s first cousin to the Atlantic 
Salmon and has a strikingly similar 
life cycle. Lake St. John is his sea. 
He inhabits it all winter but his where- 
abouts are unknown. He leaves it in 
summer and enters the rivers, leaping 
falls and rapids in his urge to reach the 
spawning grounds above. In the fall he 
returns to the lake and disappears 
until spring. 

The road turns north for Chibou- 
gamau at the town St. Félicien on Lake 
St. Jchn, but I didn’t want to leave 
the lake until I’d tried the ouananiche 
fishing. There was a drug store on St. 
Félicien’s main street which had a dis- 
play of lures in its window. I went in. 
The girl behind the counter, after a 
fruitless exchange of French, English, 
and sign language, left the shop but 
returned in a few minutes with the 


proprietor, Dr. Romeo Banville. The 
Doc spoke English and turned out to 
be the best ouananiche man in town. 
“Follow me,” he said obligingly. He 
got in his car and drove a couple of 
miles out of town to a place where we 
could walk from the road to the Michel 
Falls on the Chamouchouane River. It 
was a steep descent to the river, with 
much clambering over the rocks at the 
falls, but the Doc was in the lead. 
Finally he stopped and showed us the 
exact rocks to stand on and where to 
cast. He said ouananiche would take 
flies in the spring but at this time of 
year plugs and spoons just below the 
surface were the best bets. 

I used my prize bait-casting rod, a 
one-piece, six-foot split-bamboo rod 
weighing five ounces. I put on a light- 
weight plug and cast alongside the 
falls into the back eddies where the 
ouananiche are supposed to prowl. I 
didn’t have to wait long. Something 
grabbed the plug and made a couple of 
nice runs. It proved to be a three- 
pound wall-eye. No ouananiche, but 
all right. In an hour we picked up half 
a dozen wall-eyes, all about the same 
size, and one eight-pound northern 
pike. The Doc said it was a little early 
for the ouananiche, but there was al- 
ways a chance of getting a stray one. 

Just as I was beginning to think 
that the advance guard hadn't yet left 
the lake, it happened. On a cast into an 

(continued on page 90) 
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There was nothing but yawning space be- 
low me. If my hands slipped I'd wind up 
at the bottom of 1000 feet of icy water 
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LIVERNOSE’S 
LOST LAKE 


A tiny gem, far off any trail, it held 


the fightingest trout I’ve ever seen 


by FRANCIS H. AMES 


fearful beauty down the rocky escarpment. “I wouldn't climb the face of that 
cliff,’”’ I declared, “for all the trout in California.” 

“T would,’ Carl Gorman said, and he did. 

It’s quite a climb to Livernose’s Lost Lake, tucked under the chin of Mount 
Tallac—the mountain of the Holy Cross. The lake is a deep amethyst beauty, 
sided by rock walls and a swampy jungle of intertwined alder, and it’s populated 
by the fightingest trout I’ve ever seen. Trout without a name. 

The lake doesn’t show on California maps of the Sierra range. But the chain 
of lakes below it is shown, and also the fork of the creek which flows out of it. 
The map, though, gives you no inkling that the left fork drops 300 feet over pin- 
nacled Sierra rock under the shadow of 10,000-foot-high Mount Tallac. 

It all started when Gorman and I tried to run down a Piute Indian legend. I was 
operating a garage and a fishing resort on California’s mile-high Lake Tahoe in 1930 
when I first heard the tale. I got it direct from a bleary old scoundrel with a 

pursed, toothless mouth and the nose of a Sitting 
Bull. He pointed a trembling finger at the face of 
Mount Tallac, where the glacier snow melted in 
summer and left a white patch in the form of a cross. 

“Big fish,’ he grunted, “below cross of the gods. 
Me younger, me ketchum.” 

Being twenty-nine at the time, I figured I was 
young enough to ‘“ketchum.’’ I pumped the old 
Piute dry, or so I thought. Later I found that it 
takes considerable time and ingenuity to pump a 
Piute dry. 

Jim Addington, who worked with me at the time, 
went in with me on the first trip. After climbing a 
fifty-foot waterfall at the head of Lake Cascade we 
found a small lake under the cross of Mount Tallac. 
It was a dream lake, no doubt about that, with a 
300-foot waterfall tumbling into one end in a spray 
of feathery mist. We caught some foot-long Eastern 
brook trout there—they had undoubtedly been 
planted by the California fisheries, either by plane 
or packtrain. 

They were nice trout, beau- (continued on page 107) 


| looked up in frightened awe at the 300-foot waterfail, tumbling in lacy and 
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We sought my elk in the sky-high country near the top of the continental divide 
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Elk hunting in the Wyoming 
mountains is no job for boys. 
But it pays off in trophies 


by 
CHARLES ELLIOTT 


t 8,000 feet, the Wyoming twilight 
A in October is usually cold and 
sharp. But the night before my 
guide and I ended our elk hunt on 
Thoroughfare Creek, the pinnacles were 
not sculptured in their usual high re- 
lief against the velvet dome. Darkness 
had spread fog through the timber like 
soggy steam out of a swamp—thick and 
oppressive. Even the campfire flames 
drooped lifelessly, as though they 
gasped for breath. Anson Eddy wiped 
the film of sweat off his face with a sag- 
ging sleeve. He bit off his words and 
spat them at the fire. 

“The next time this lousy maverick 
of a coffeepot turns over, I’ll——”’ 

“Aw, sheddup!” I said. 

We were both as jumpy as ground 
squirrels in a grizzly den. All day we'd 
drudged our weary way under the rim, 
through one of the most vicious wind- 
falls that nature ever laid down on a 
distorted slope. Once my mount had 
stumbled, grinding me against a ragged 
wall of spruce, peeling my ear and flat- 
tening one bowed leg into a painful 
plumb. We had dragged our horses 
up canyon walls, step by step, and 
leaped out into space to keep trom 
under the steel-shod hoofs when we 
pitched downhill into the mighty 
gulches. At the end of a frightful, bar- 
ren day we dropped across a rocky 
point to the mouth of Squaw Creek and 
made camp where the ramparts stocd 
bleak against the sky. 

We'd seen elk tracks, plenty of them, 
but they were old. Even the smaller 
bulls and cows, plentiful around the rim- 
rock in the last days of September, had 
vanished like the dodo. 

Weary and tense from my struggle 
with the vast, upended earth, I jumped 
when Eddy hissed, ‘‘Listen!”’ 

Above the crackle of flames, beyond 
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the muggy night, drifted a wail of 
heavy wind in the timber on the ridge. 
The muted sound passed a mile high 
overhead and died in the chambers of 
the rimrock. 

“We'd better swallow these _half- 
warmed beans,” the guide said, “and 
get under cover. All hell’s settin’ on 
that mountaintop tonight.” 

He passed the frying pan to me and 
went to take a last look at the horses, 
picketed in a little park along the 
creek. I kicked the fire into a compact 
blaze and planted the coffeepot against 
the flames. It was boiling when the 
guide came back from the creek. I 
passed the bubbling mess of beans and 
fatback to him and we crouched in the 
red darkness, hastily shoveling down 
the nourishment. 

For a long hour after we'd pegged 
the canvas pack covers across our sad- 
dies and duffel, and crawled into the 
tarpaulins housing our sleeping bags, 
I lay awake and listened to the swelling 
sound of the wind as it raked the ridge 
a mile above the canyon. I didn’t know 
what this roaring overture might bring, 
but at least it was a relief from the 
oppressiveness that had bottled us in 
at twilight. 


he savage slopes had wearied me, 

but I couldn’t fall asleep. Not at 
once. The drama of the days since 
we'd turned off the main trail into the 
immense basin of Open Creek was too 
stark and real. I had been in a hurry 
then—eager and impatient. But it 
didn’t take me long to learn that travel, 
in high country, is slow motion. I 
could no more hurry Anson Eddy than 
I could have rushed the sun across the 
sky. 

So I had slowed down. I had rubbed 
shoulders with cliffs that staggered the 
imagination, had climbed and stalked 
and waited endlessly in the hidden 
meadows. 

Until two days before, the woods had 
rung with the bugling of bull elk. We 
had stalked each resonant challenge 
and, in the high meadows, examined 
more than a dozen heads through our 
glasses. Most were small four or five- 
pointers. They had well-shaped and 
Symmetrical racks, but Eddy and I had 
agreed to go after a trophy head. Into 
the bargain I had thrown the finest pair 
of hunting boots I could buy if we took 

(continued on page 70) 
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Anson Eddy (above) was as happy 
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With time running out, I was more than 
a bit worried. Left: Secondary trophies, 
a pair of elk teeth that will make fine 
mementoes when worked into cuff links 





about my trophy as I was—and he had reason to be 
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GREEMTEADS 


The swamp came to life with a roar as the frightened 
ducks flailed off the water and climbed into the trees 
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on the OBIO. 


Ever see 1,000 ducks, maybe 2,000, zoom 
down and land in a big circle with you 


in the middle? A dream? It happens here 


on the Obion bottoms with my boy and me tomorrow? It’s 
been twenty years since you've seen anything like the ducks 
on them bottoms right now.” 

“No, I don’t think so, Jim,’ I said thoughtfully. ‘Thanks for 
asking me, but you know I’m a Reelfoot Lake duck hunter, by 
habit and preference.” 

That’s the simple truth, too. I love that strange, cypress- 
grown, lotus-fringed lake in northwestern Tennessee as I love no 
other fishing and hunting spot on earth, and when autumn rolls 
around and the crisp, cool days herald the arrival of another duck 
season it pulls me like a lodestone. 

That was why I was back now in my boyhood town of Milan, 
fifty miles southeast of the lake. It was the first week in December 
and the duck season was open. I had returned, as I have each 
fall for more than thirty years, for my Reelfoot hunt. I started 
shooting there in 1918 and I haven't missed a season since. And 
now here was Jim, trying to sweet-talk me with tales of greener 
pastures. 

Well, I wouldn’t be turned aside. Reelfoot meant tou much to 
me. Yet I could feel a small flame of temptation burning inside, 
melting the edges of my resolution. Jim was by no means the first 
hunter who had ranted to me about the mallard flight on the flooded 
Obion bottoms. 

“I tell you that swamp is fair crawlin’ with greenheads,” he 
went on. ‘You see ’em strung out across the sky like beads on a 
string, and when they come down through the pin oaks it sounds 
like a windstorm blowin’ up.” 

I nodded, but I wasn’t thinking of Obion or the pin-oak 
swamps. I was thinking of Reelfoot as it was in the old days. 

You couldn't drive a car in to the lake when I started hunting 
there. Had to use a buckboard. The limit was twenty-five ducks 
a day, and if a man could hit a boxcar at thirty paces he couldn't 
fail to get his limit. We didn’t bother with blinds. Didn't need 
any. We shot from trees, stumps, half-submerged cypress logs, 
and from boats pushed up into the grass. Mallards and black ducks 

blackjacks, we called ‘em filled the sky. When they came 
down through the green cypress tops it did sound like a windstorm 
blowing up, just as Jim had said 

He broke in on me again. “Ain't no ducks left up at Reelfoot 
compared with what we got down at (continued on page 72 


or shootin’?” Jim exclaimed. ‘“‘Why don’t you come down 











































by JOHN C. HORTON 


LUSTRATED BY 
SERT G. DOARES 
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Le could be the most important 
article you ever read on catching 
big fish consistently. And that 
applies whether you're a-live-bait fish- 
erman, plug caster, fly angler, or spin- 
ning tackle enthusiast, or whether you 
fish in stream, lake, or ocean. It has 
its greatest significance, though, in 
stream fishing, which is the most diffi- 
cult kind of all. 

It’s a sad fact that the average fish- 
erman has no accurate notion of how 
water behaves below the surface. What 
he has “learned” is so erroneous that 
it tends to put him behind the eight 
ball in his fishing. For instance, there’s 
the old saw, ‘Read the top of the 
water and you'll know what’s happen- 
ing below.” Except in an isolated in- 
stance, this isn’t true; the surface rare- 
ly indicates what is going on below. 

A great deal of hocus-pocus has been 
written by people who have never 
studied the fish’s environment. But 
my facts have not been pulled out of 
a hat; I’ve got them the hard way: by 
studying hydrodynamics, the branch 
of science that deals with the motion, 
action, and power of water; by picking 
the minds of some of the country’s 
foremost anglers; by working with hy- 
draulic engineers. 

Fishing can never be reduced to a 
formula, thank heaven. But if it could 
be, the prescription would read some- 
thing like this: Know where the fish 
are, know what they’re feeding on, and 
get the right lure to where they are. 

Four factors determine a fish’s po- 
sition in the stream: 1. The speed of 
the stream’s flow. 2. The fish’s swim- 
ming speed. 3. The fish’s diet. 4. The 
availability of food. 

Know them all and you can pretty 
well determine where a big fish is going 
to sit down to his meat and potatoes. 
Get your lure to him there and you'll 
have productive fishing. 

Stream flow is the greatest factor be- 
cause it affects all the others. It’s im- 
portant to understand, right off, that 
the current is not constant, top to 
bottom. It varies greatly. For the 
sake of simplicity, let’s consider a U- 
shaped canal with smooth, uniform 
bottom and sides. Most of us have al- 
ready guessed that there is a slight 
water drag on bottom and sides. Slight, 
my eye! The water there is two thirds 
slower than in the main current. And, 
because of the phenomenon called sur- 
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face tension, the flow at the surface is 
about one fourth slower. 

The varying speed of water in the 
canal is graphically illustrated in 
drawing A. We see that maximum 
speed is a tunnel-like ‘“‘tube’”’ below the 
surface, where the water flows (in 
this case) at 3 miles an hour. Speed 
in the next band is 2 miles an hour; 
and in the lowest, between zero and 
1 mile an hour. Near the edge of the 
canal the water is virtually motionless. 

All this is vastly important to the 
fisherman because fish take advantage 
of the slow or motionless water. That’s 
where they lurk, in comfort, while the 
fast water brings their food to them. 

A natural stream differs greatly, of 
course, from a smooth-bottomed, 
smooth-sided canal. It has a very un- 
even floor, cutbank sides, and a great 
many obstructions, such as_ rocks, 
boulders, and snags. For the moment, 
let’s just consider the uneven floor 
(figure B). The maximum-velocity 
tube is a little lower, and moves down- 
ward as the depth increases. In shal- 
low streams with rough beds, this tube 
of maximum velocity -is quite near the 
surface. 

Let’s take a lengthwise view of.a 
stream (figure C). At the surface, 
the water is moving about 33 percent 
slower than in the maximum-velocity 
tube, which is about three eighths of 
the way to the bottom. After that, the 
speed dwindles as we approach the 
bottom, and at the bottom it is almost 
zero. 


he water flow is fairly regular in 

a smooth-bottomed stream. But 
what happens when the bed is full of 
rocks and snags? Let’s consider a rock 
(figure D). The fast water splits as it 
approaches the rock, passing around 
and over it. All about the rock itself 
is a “cushion” of motionless water (the 
white area in the drawing), which as- 
sumes a streamline form. This mo- 
tionless water is, of course, a fine 
place for big trout to lurk. In figure 
D (in which you’re looking down on 
the rock) and in figure E (in which 
you have a side view of it) you can see 
how the fish wait, heading upstream, 
for the water to fetch them their din- 
ners. 

This cushion of motionless water 
forms about any submerged object in 


the stream. Its size is determined by 
(1) the width of the submerged object, 
and (2) the velocity of the water. 

Now multiply this rock by thousands, 
because an average run of water may 
have that many boulders and rocks. 
You begin to realize how many quiet- 
water pockets exist even in the swiftest 
streams. For the fish, they're islands 
of peace and rest in a turbulent sea of 
motion. Besides the rocks, of course, 
there are ledges, undercut banks, roots, 
submerged logs, kitchen stoves, and 
what not. There are also depressions 
in the bottom, where fish seek refuge 
from fast water. 


ow we come to an important fact: 

The stream bottom can be vastly 
more productive than the average an- 
gler suspects. It has been demon- 
strated that big fish find about nine 
tenths of their food at the bottom and 
about one tenth at the top. They rarely 
feed in the area in between. When the 
big fellows feed near the surface they 
do so under certain well-defined condi- 
tions. (See “Hot Spots in Big Water,” 
OUTDOOR LIFE, July, 1951). Likewise, 
when they feed at the bottom they do 
so under certain well-defined condi- 
tions. 

That area of motionless water at the 
bottom of a stream is a major factor in 
the life of a fish. It protects him as a 
fingerling and it permits him to feed 
himself to maturity. 

During a spring freshet in the Kern 
River valley, California, a fish hatchery 
was washed out. Wildlife officials con- 
cluded that all their small fry had been 
lost. But when the high waters sub- 
sided, thousands upon thousands of the 
tiny fry were found alive in their rear- 
ing ponds. During the freshet they 
had stayed on the bottom, where the 
water was almost motionless. 

Why does a trout like quiet water? 
We think of him as a fast, strong 
fighter who moves “like greased light- 
ning” or “with the speed of an express 
train.” Actually, he’s not very fast, 
and he’s not strong enough to battle a 
current for any prolonged period. 

Well, you ask, what of the migratory 
fish—the steelheads and salmon—wh« 
fight their way upstream to the spawn- 
ing beds? Where do they travel’ 
Where do they rest? Exactly as you 


might expect. They move along ‘th 
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An expert’s slant on 
fishing for the big ones. 
It will be real news to 


most anglers 


by 
GENE BURNS 


SKETCHES BY JOHN L. DUMAS 


quiet water near the banks, when they 
are not molested, or through the still 
water at the bottom. They rest in the 
“holding areas” on the bottom (figure 
F) or near rocks (figure D). Thus they 
conserve their energy for the times 
when they have no choice but to battle 
the current. 

Contrary to common belief, fresh- 
water fish are not fast travelers. 
Streamline trout, among the swiftest, 
are relatively slow. A rainbow, when 
he’s an inch long, can move at about 
one mile an hour. Or, putting it an- 
other way, he can hold his own against 
a one-mile-an-hour current. At two 
inches he’s equal to a two-mile cur- 
rent, at six inches, to a six-mile cur- 
rent. The direct ratio ends about 
there; at fourteen inches, his top speed 
seldom excels eight miles an hour. 

A trout gives you a spectacular dis- 
play when you hook him, but it doesn’t 
last very long. A few runs, a few 
jumps, and he’s exhausted, spent. 

Obviously, such a fish is not going to 
fight fast water if he can avoid it. He 
seeks out the still water, in which he 
can live and get plenty of food without 
undue exertion. Look at the drawings 
again and you'll see where you'd go, 
if you were a fish. 

Now let’s consider the food supply, 
and how it is affected by the current. 
That brings in a mathematical formula 

and don’t ask me how the hydraulic 
engineers arrived at it. It goes like 
this: If the speed of a current is 
doubled, its lifting and carrying capaci- 
ty is raised to the fifth power. For in- 

(continued on pag: 1014) 
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Cross-section drawings of streams (canal, left; trout stream, right) show how cur- 
rent speed varies from top to bottom. Water is virtually motionless at bottom, sides 





Left: Profile view of stream indicates how surface flow may be misleading, since it’s 
one third slower than main current. Right: Rock (seen from above) is surrounded 
by a “cushion” of nearly motionless water, where fish can rest as they feed 
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The same rock, viewed from the side. Burns explains in text how to get a jure 
down to the fish, which are facing upstream and waiting for water to bring food 


Nine out of ten fish feed in motionless water at bottem, the author contends. Be- 
low: Split shot on a dropper leader get the lure down but let it drift naturally 
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training with both arms, Bill Burk 
‘ gave the huge tusk a mighty heft. 
KR “Weighs a ton,” he said with a grunt. 
‘‘How’d you like to have a pair of these 
hanging over your fireplace? Those were 
the days—we should have hunted then.” 

What a trophy! Even a veteran ele- 
phant hunter from Africa would have 
gasped at its size. Originally this sleek 
tusk must have weighed 300 pounds or 
more, but alas that was 10,000 years ago. 
Now the once solid surface of the tooth 
was chalky and dull, and fractures at both 
ends disclosed the original grain of the 
ivory within. Still, evén in the ruin of 
decay, it was easy to see that in its prime 


the curved shaft must have been all of 
eleven feet long. 

We'd bagged this treasure in a strange 
hunt. There was none of the usual stalk- 
ing, and no shooting. We hunted with our 
eyes on the ground and our hands behind 
our backs. The place where we had en- 
countered this royal game was a large, 
sun-baked valley dotted with scattered 
desert vegetation in southeastern New 
Mexico. A dried-up arroyo with crumbling 
banks painted with patches of white 
alkali was the only indication that once 
there must have been water in this lonely 
spot. There was no sign of living animals, 

(continued on page 75) 
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| Weak? It’s a joke. There’s nothing puny about those 
lunkers they pull out of Mosquito Lagoon. Natives 


dub them alligator trout, and that sounds more like it 
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complained, ‘“‘where I can’t go home. 

I’ve got a charming, Cahill-haired 
wife and a boy who unquestionably is 
slated for the presidency some day. 
But me? Brother, as head of my house, 
I am in low repute.” 

“Is it money?” I asked. “Or maybe 
you killed somebody—” 

Harry shook his head. 

“The only fish we ever eat at my table 
are those Irene and Jack catch off the 
beach. They’re beginning to laugh be- 
cause it’s a known fact I couldn’t get 
a nibble in the aquarium. It’s damn 
embarrassing.” 

“Your worries are over,” I assured 
him. ‘We'll go fishing with June Mc- 
Cullough. With him in the boat I guar- 
antee fish. Last week he was with 
Lyman Hilliard and me and we took out 
a string of big sea trout—lovely speck- 
led weakfish. Largest weighed over 
eight pounds. Lyman couldn’t believe 
they came so big. With June along, I 
know you'll catch fish.” 

“If he tossed them to me,” Harry 
interrupted glumly, “I’d drop ’em.” 

I'd fished with a lot of pessimists in 
my life, but Harry was the worst I'd 
ever encountered. From all I’d heard, 
Harry did everything well-—everything 
but one. He simply couldn’t catch fish. 
He came home from every trip dry- 
cleaned. Even his five-year-old son 
dragged fish out of the brine, fish that 
wouldn't pause to sniff at Harry’s hook. 

The dilemma had grown so acute that 
Harry’s family wouldn't fish with him 
anymore, because the end of the day 
found him lower than lowest neap tide. 
So I'd opened my mouth, put my felt- 
lined wader right in it, and promised 
him that today he wouldn't fail. I 
guaranteed fish if I had to outswim one 
and stab it on his hook. 

June McCullough, genial owner of 
Beacon 42 fishing camp, had agreed to 
spend the day with us on the lagoon 
that lies forty square miles around his 
camp. Incidentally, June earned that 
nickname as a boy, because he was a 
regular old June bug—always on the 
go. He still is. I'd fished with June 
before. He’s a lean, wiry fellow, deeply 
tanned by the wind and sun, and his 
stock in trade includes an infectious 
grin and a slow drawl. And what he 
doesn’t know about the bottom of the 
slough isn’t worth knowing. 

I'd also fished Mosquito Lagoon be- 
fore. We still call it that, though last 
year the powers that be changed # to 
Indian River Lagoon. It lies a few miles 


[: come to the point,” Harry Bodne 
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south of Daytona Beach, Florida, not 
far from Oak Hill and Shiloh. And 
since my first trip into that shallow 
strip of water, I’ve never followed the 
narrow, black-top road through Shiloh 
without feeling a bubble of excitement. 
The lagoon is the most consistent pro- 
ducer of big, spotted sea trout of any 
place I’ve discovered along the Atlantic 
seaboard. 

In other respects, too, it’s an unusual 
body of salt water. The channel through 
the islands at the northern end is so 
narrow that the lagoon is not noticeably 
affected by the tides. At the southern 
end a canal connects it to the upper 
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reaches of Indian River, another tide- 
less lake. The daily change of tides 
doesn’t affect the fishing, as it does on 
almost every other good sea-trout flat 
I know. 

There’ve been times on this inland 
sea when spotted weakfish have slashed 
savagely all day long at bits of bait or 
chunks of wood laid on the placid sur- 
face to tempt them. And there’ve also 
been periods when a plunking plug was 
as sure-fire an implement as a throw 
net to put fish on the table. 

Mosquito Lagoon is the home of more 
lunker weakfish than any area its size 

(continued on page 96 ) 


Lyman hadn’t believed they came so big, but we got a string of ’em just like this 


35 





aska 
seagr 
iyself. 
chead. 
First 
hacked ¢ 
range, t 
silver, 
sandbars 
of taw 
islands 
liant, or 
tonwood:s 
of the p 
it as a § 
were the 
rememb«e 
had look 
small pl: 
like turc 
Seagr 
down. 
They 
than hal 
est-size 
guessed 


The whole zany herd plunged into the 
raging stream, making a noise like a 
log jam going out in a spring freshet 
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Everything else went berserk, too, including 


a cabin roof that rained while the sun shone 


\\ Je flew in from the west, from 
Rainy Pass, barreling along the 
wild, uninhabited shed of the 
aska Range. There were three of us 

Seagraves, the pilot, Tex Cobb, and 
iyself. Soon the Tonzona Basin opened 
chead. 

First there was a steep-sided portal 
hacked deep into the backbone of the 
range, then a river of dull-hammered 
silver, twisting through drift-strewn 
sandbars. Bordering it was a patchwork 
of tawny meadowland dotted with 
islands of dark-green spruce and bril- 
liant, orchardlike stands of dwarf cot- 
tonwoods. Even if you’d never heard 
of the place before, you’d have picked 
itas a game range. On the west side 
were the two lakes, smaller than I had 
remembered. From horseback they 
had looked plenty big enough to land a 
small plane on. But now they seemed 
like turquoise-green puddles. 

Seagraves shoved the plane’s nose 
down. And then we sighted the caribou. 

They were in the cottonwoods less 
than half a mile from the lakes, a mod- 
est-size herd but big enough—9500, I 
guessed—-standing motionless, headed 


by RUSSELL ANNABEL 


ILLUSTRATED BY JOEL 


into the wind, just loafing. Since this 
was late September they were out of 
the velvet and in their full, beautiful 
autumn pelage. As always, I got a 
tremendous kick out of seeing the sun 
glance from their polished antlers and 
glow softly on the splendid white manes 
of the old bulls. 

Now, it’s illegal to deliberately set 
out to spot game from the air—and a 
good law it is, too. But when pure ac- 
cident brings them in sight what are 
you going to do—put on a blindfold? 
We did what anybody would have done 

took a good, soul-satisfying look at 
the herd as Seagraves brought the plane 
around against the wind at the lower 
end of the larger lake and dropped his 
flaps. Then the timber rose up and hid 
the caribou, and our floats smacked the 
water. 

“Do you think we spooked them?” 
Seagraves asked urgently as he splashed 
ashore with the mooring line. ‘Are 
they afraid of airplanes?” Seagraves 
is a short, husky, redheaded ex-Black 
Widow pilot, a veteran of the second 
World War. This was his first caribou 
hunt, so I could understand his fever 


of anxiety. ‘We'd better beat it over 
there pronto, hadn't we?” he said. 

“Take it easy,” Tex said soothingly. 
“Re-lax.” : 

Tex is the craggy, green-eyed dean 
of Alaska’s working woodsmen, older 
than the hills but still rugged as a bear, 
a frontiersman in the authentic beans- 
and-jerky tradition. He has hunted 
caribou in the Alaska wilds for nearly 
half a century, and so he should know 
all about them. A lot of people should. 
Only they don’t. “Them caribou’ll be 
waitin’ fer us when we git there,” said 
Tex. “They ain’t got no brains. All 
we gotta do is pick out a head.’ 

Famous last words. 

We changed from boots to shoepacs, 
sorted our rifles, packboards, binocu- 
lars, and a camp ax out of the bag- 


gage, and headed for the herd. Some 
way to hunt, I thought, cynically. Cut- 
and-dried, undramatic, too easy—like 


going out to the barn lot to slaughter 
a steer. Every other trip I had made 
into caribou country had been by pack- 
train, or dog team, or afoot, and we'd 
worked for our meat and _ trophies. 
We had paid off for it in good measure 





Pil never know how we got across without being sideswiped 
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in toil, time, money, and calluses. 

3ut no matter how a man feels about 
it, this airplane hunting is the modern 
method. An outfitter would starve to 
death today trying to sell horse trips 
into the caribou ranges. How many 
hunters could he sign up to pound sad- 
dle leather through alder jungles and 
mosquito bogs for two weeks when it’s 
possible to fly in and back, on cushions, 
in two hours or less, at one third the 
expense ? 

But I needn’t have worried about 
the hunt being too easy and undramatic. 
The herd, in its own fey fashion, took 
charge of things. Caribou are crazy, 
you can make book on that. And the 
Stone’s caribou of Alaska is as whacky 
as any that come. 


W; worked in through the cotton- 
wood park—-hating the knee-deep 
windrows of noisy fallen leaves—and 
climbed a little knoll that lifted higher 
than the treetops. You could smell the 
caribou now, a warm ammoniac scent on 
the chill wind, pleasant and exciting. 
And in a moment we saw them. They 
had left the park and were on the open 
hars, about 600 yards distant. All at 
once I had a hunch: I knew the stalk 
was going to fail. The caribou were 
restless. They weren’t spooked, I could 
see that-——just stooging around out 


there, bored, trying to think up some- 
thing to do, for the rut had not quite 
got under way. 


While we looked the 


heads over with our glasses, a couple 
of young bulls put on a sparring con- 
test, buck-jumping about and rearing 
to strike, making the gravel fly as if 
they really meant it, but nobody getting 
hurt. They broke it up fast and got 
out of the way when an old-timer with 
a tall hayrack of antlers swaggered 
past, head lowered belligerently, and 
gave them a dirty look. Then a gray 
old cow bolted abruptly into the open, 
frightened or pretending to be, with a 
magnificent trophy bull hard after her. 
Coquettish as a heifer, she sprinted to 
the river’s edge. When the bull cor- 
nered her there, she plunged into the 
water and started across. 

That did it. Within thirty seconds 
the whole zany, erratic herd was in the 
water, making for the opposite bank. 
It sounded like a log jam going out in 
a spring freshet. Swimming high, 
buoyed by their hollow hair, antlers 
clashing, crowded into a solid mass by 
the battering current, they made it 
almost straight across, then lunged 
ashore, shaking themselves, and trotted 
a quarter mile up into a stand of skinny 
jack spruce, where they resumed their 
loafing. 

Tex has a low boiling point. He 
cuffed his hat to the back of his head 
and favored us with an impassioned, 
two-minute dissertation on the meager 
intelligence, hypocritical coyness, and 
all-round damn foolishness of caribou 
COWS. 

“Let’s go see kin we find a ford,” he 


gritted—‘‘one we kin cross without 
drowndin’ ourselves.”’ 


he Tonzona is a formidable glacial 

river, about four parts water to one 
part mud, only a few degrees above 
freezing, with the wicked velocity of 
a hydraulic sluice. There were no dead 
spruces with which we could make a 
raft, and we had no rubber boat. So, 
unenthusiastically, we went out on the 
bars in search of a ford. We found 
what I was afraid we’d find—a place 
that looked almost safe to wade. 

The stream at this point was split 
into five channels, with exposed sand- 
bars between them. The riffles weren't 
too deep but they were almighty fast, 
and the boulder-strewn bottom was 
mean and tricky. But we tried it and 
we got across. Then we floundered 
ashore, wet to the armpits, half frozen, 
panting, and dizzy. When we had 
wrung out our clothes, we eased in 
through the timber toward the herd, 
It was now late afternoon, gray and 
cold, with a knife-sharp wind whining 
down the valley, and a plum-colored, 
copper-edged thunderhead _ standing 
tall and ominous in the south. We tried 
to make a workmanlike stalk but it 
turned into a farce. First we jumped 
a cow moose that went blundering 
noisily across a shallow swamp and 
slammed like a bulldozer into a thicket 
of dead brush. Then, 100 yards farther 

(continued on page 98) 


IT almost fell back in astonishment. Across the clearing, only a stone’s throw away, stood a band of caribou 
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TWILIGHT TROPHY ON THE WING 
ramatically recording the end of a successful moose hunt, this 
unusually fine photograph was taken by Robert Clouthier, of 
Val Morin, Quebec, after a six-day expedition in the backwoods 
of Lower Abitibi about 250 miles north of Montreal, Canada. Clouthier, 
who pilots his own Republic Seabee, and his hunting companion, Louis 
de Passillé, of Sainte Adéle, selected and bagged the magnificent old 
bull out of ten moose seen in an area of a few square miles around 
Lake Choquette. Taken just as he ieft the lake to return to the woods 
after a swim, the bull presented a difficult target, and five shots were 
needed to bring him down. One grazed his nose, leaving a scar which 
is visible in the photograph. The-animal dressed out at about 450 


‘pounds. The superb trophy measures fifty-four inches 











































This lighthouse on 40,000-acre Beaver Island overlooks Lake Michigan. Beaver, once gameless, is now a hunter’s promised land 


Chey Rall heir Own 


Editor’s note: The third OUTDOOR LIFE 
Conservation award goes to the Beaver 
Island Game Club in recognition of its 
notable program. Details about the 
award will be found on page 83. 


Given good nat- 
ural conditions, 
it’s possible for 
a group of sports- 
men to convert 
gameless country 
into a_ hunter’s 
paradise. If you 
doubt it, ask the 
members of the 
Beaver Island 
Game Club, men 
who live on an 

long and from 

mixed farmland 
and forest—lying twenty miles offshore 
in northern Lake Michigan. Conditions 
there now are just about what a sports- 
man wants. 
but let’s start at the beginning. 


40 





thirteen miles 


island 
three to seven wide 


There was a time, though’ 


Back in the spring of 1922, the 
Michigan Department of Conservation 
was just launching a pheasant-stocking 
program and had hopes of establishing 
the ringneck throughout the state’s 
lower peninsula. One day, Gus Mielke, 
a Beaver Island sportsman, had occa- 
sion to make a business trip to Charle- 
voix, on the mainland. 

Gus had lived on the islana for twenty 
years and was in love with the place. 
But as a wildlife enthusiast, he was far 
from satisfied with its game. It did 
offer duck shooting for a couple of 
weeks in late October, when the flight 
of northern mallards came streaming 
down over Lake Michigan, and it had 
a fair supply of snowshoe rabbits. But 
the rabbits were the island’s only native 
game species. No squirrels, no upland 
birds, no big game. 

In a warehouse on the Charlevoix 
pier that morning, Mielke happened to 
see four bushel baskets filled to the brim 
with smallish, olive-colored eggs. Puz- 
zled, he asked about them and was 





told they were pheasant eggs, shipped 
north from the state game farm as part 
of the stocking project. 

“Any of ’em for Beaver 
Gus demanded. 

The warehouse attendant shook his 
head. ‘Don’t think so. They’re con- 
signed to the game warden at Boyne 
City.” 

Mielke did some fast thinking. Beaver 
Island had urgent need of a bushel of 
pheasant eggs, and Boyne City could 
get along with the three remaining 
bushels and never know the difference. 
So Mielke returned to the unguarded 
warehouse during the lunch hour. And 
when he headed his boat back across 
the windswept channel, a_ king-size 
clutch of pheasant eggs was nes- 
tling snugly in a corner of the wheel- 
house. 

The job of transforming Beaver Is- 
land was under way. It took almost 
thirty years to finish that job, but it 
was a success beyond any of the 
dreams that Gus and other islanders 


Island ?” 


OUTDOOR LIFE 











Starti 
loinec 


create 


had at 
story o 
a hear 
thing,” 
where 
He c 
unauth 
With al 
Beaver 
tract 0: 
had ha 
squirre 
found t 
betwee! 
impass; 
The | 
mon co 
in the 
with n 
mainlal 
ony bei 


A few 
set 
time. 7 
ing vill 
farms 
Their ¢ 
bulk of 
Early 
mons a 
without 
bits an 
that we 
bushel « 
home tc 
had not 
were pl 
Island ¢ 
ing to | 
The h 
chicks sx 
improvi 
the resu 
When s 
however 
young 
flock, ar 
Island | 
ported ¢ 
Exncou 
island s 
year to | 
situatior 
Oaks an 
mast ¢! 
tract so 
literally 
squirrels 
rels cou! 
to Beav 
problem 
Beaver 
High 
Of a reli 
of Davi 
were str 


NCVEME 















































































1 land 





hipped 
is part 


land ?” 


ok his 
e con- 
Boyne 


Beaver 
shel of 
could 
laining 
erence. 
‘uarded 
r. And 
across 
ng-size 
Ss nes- 
wheel- 


ver Is- 
almost 
but it 
of the 
landers 


DR LIFE 





Starting with a basket of pur- 
loined eggs, these sportsmen 


created a fabulous game area 


by 
BEN EAST 


had at the start. Today he relates the 
story of those first ringneck eggs with 
a hearty chuckle. “I started some- 
thing,’’ he says happily, “and look 
where it wound up!” 

He chose an interesting spot for his 
unauthorized stocking experiment. 
With an area of sixty-four square miles, 
Beaver Island was a phenomenon—a 
tract of good cover and food that never 
had had native game. Deer, grouse, 
squirrels, and other game apparently 
found the 20-mile channel of deep water 
between Beaver and the mainland an 
impassable barrier. 

The island was first settled by Mor- 
mon colonists early in the 1840’s. But 
in the late 1860’s, a series of quarrels 
with non-Mormon neighbors on the 
mainland culminated in the entire col- 
ony being driven forcibly off the island. 


A few years later a second group of 
settlers came, Irish immigrants this 
time. They established a thriving fish- 
ing village and took over the fertile 
farms the Mormons had left behind. 
Their descendants now make up the 
bulk of the island’s 400 population. 

Early records agree that the Mor- 
mons and the Irish found the island 
without game except for snowshoe rab- 
bits and red foxes. And things stayed 
that way until Gus Mielke swiped his 
bushel of pheasant eggs and took them 
home to the village of St. James. He 
had no trouble disposing of them. There 
were plenty of setting hens on Beaver 
Island and plenty of people were will- 
ing to put pheasant eggs under them. 

The hatch was good, but most of the 
chicks succeeded in escaping from the 
improvised rearing pens, and for a time 
the results of the project were in doubt. 
When snow and cold weather arrived, 
however, villagers counted forty-two 
young ringnecks feeding in a single 
flock, and everybody knew that Beaver 
Island had succeeded with its first im- 
ported gamebird. 

Encouraged, Gus and a group of 
island sportsmen moved the following 
year to do something about the squirrel 
situation. Beaver Island had plenty of 
oaks and beeches, providing an ample 
mast crop. High Island, a smaller 
tract some four miles to the west, was 
literally overrun with gray and black 
squirrels. If a few High Island squir- 
rels could be moved across the channel 
to Beaver to get things started, the 


problem would be solved. Or so the 
Beaver Islanders reasoned. 
High Island’s inhabitants, members 


of a religious sect known as the House 

of David and also as the “Israelites,” 

were strict vegetarians, refusing to kill 
(continued on page 83) 


NOVEMBER, 1951 41 


ae, 





Beaver Island’s first sharptail grouse arrive in crates from the mainland. Welcoming 
them are (I. to r.) Bussy and Archie Lafreniere, Gus Mielke, and Lloyd McDonough 


Walter Van Dien, Michigan game official, and Lloyd McDonough check a leg band. 

Below: These “colonists” were the ancestors of Beaver’s fine sharptail population 
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e were sitting in the smoker, 
the man from Nebraska and I, 
while the train bored through 


the night. Somehow, the talk turned 
to pheasant hunting and the man's gray 
eyes lighted. 

“It’s a great sport,” he said, and be- 
gan reminiscing enthusiastically. As 
he talked, you could see the line of 
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An escape artist with 
101 tricks—that’s our 


New England pheasant 


by TED JANES 


khaki-clad gunners trudging abreast 
through the brown fields, and hear th: 
cackling eruption of a skyful of birds 
racketing out of the corn, followed by) 
the staccato boom of gunfire. 

But as I listened I thought how dif 
ferent the meaning of a phrase can be 
to two individuals. To me, an Eastern 
er, the mention of pheasant hunting 
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conjured up an entirely different pic- 
ture. It meant slogging through swamp 
and bramble after a solitary, hard- 
running old cock; it meant patient 
stalking, persistence, and frequent 
frustration. 

The man from Nebraska wouldn't 
have understood my kind of pheasant 
hunting. Maybe he wouldn’t have liked 
it—until he’d encountered a few rugged 
individuals like the crafty old swamp 
rooster that gave me the run-around 
last season. 

Several weeks of persistent blasting 
had thinned the covers of all but the 
wariest old cocks and driven them from 
their customary haunts. The pickings 
were pretty slim as I followed my 
springer spaniel through Charlie Ly- 
man’s mowing. Behind the neat red 
outbuildings stood a small, weathered 
lean-to and in back of it Charlie’s sweet- 
corn patch, now brown and sere with 
November frosts. As we neared it, the 
springer’s tail began to blur, and by 
the time his nose had pulled him into 
the corn, his whole rear end was oscil- 
lating violently. The trail led straight 
toward the old shed—hiding around 
buildings is an old pheasant trick——and 
about forty feet from it out went a 
bird. It was a hen. With the gun half- 
way to my shoulder I watched it plane 
into the ravine below. 


second later, another hen burst up 
A in front of the dog, and while I 
watched it head away to safety an im- 
mense cock suddenly boiled out of a 
corner of the corn piece, cackling de- 
risively as he disappeared around the 
shed. The unchivalrous old Lothario 
was consorting with those hens, not in 
the role of protector and provider, but 
as a means of saving his own gaudy 
neck. It was his practical scheme to 
lie low while the dog worked out the 
flustered hens and then to escape in 
the diversion created by their flight. 

Here in New England, bagging a cock 
pheasant takes on many of the aspects 
and some of the difficulties of tracking 
down a bear. This for two reasons. 
One is the relative scarcity of our ring- 
necks, compared with the Midwest’s; 
the other is the type of terrain. 

Pheasants were introduced into my 
stomping grounds shortly after I was— 
around 1916—and while they have 
thrived, lack of forage has prevented 
them from increasing into great flocks 
like those of the grain-belt states. New 
England farmers found out long ago 
that it’s more practical to import small 
grain for feed than to try to raise it 
on vertical farms liberally sprinkled 
with granite ledges. As a result, pheas- 
ants have prospered just enough to 
provide sporty shooting and to take the 
hard-pressed pa’tridge off the hook. 
They have done amazingly well, at that; 
While the rocky New England country- 
side doesn’t help them to build up into 
large concentrations, its plentiful 
Sswamplands, brushy woodlots, abun- 
dant potato fields, and small corn 
patches provide excellent cover to help 
pheasants keep their lovely hides in one 
piece. 

I used to live in a suburban town 
Within fourteen miles of Boston’s city 

(continued on page 118) 
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Never believed in no trophies,” said the old trapper, spit- 
ting in the corner. ‘“‘Meat’s for eatin’. Ain’t no head 
wuth nailin’ on a wall.” 

“Well, how about that one?” asked the sport, pointing to 
a grizzly head on the cabin wall. “Biggest I ever saw.” 

“Never put it there,” said the trapper. “And never fig- 
gered it was wuth the trouble of takin’ down.” 

The sport, sensing a story, remained silent. 

“The winter five years ago was wicked,” the trapper went 
on. “Colder than any I ever seen in the Yukon. Wuss’n that, 
there was no game for winter meat. That-there bear killed 
all the animals he could reach, during the fall, and druy 
the rest outa the country. Got so, after a while, that all I 
could shoot was birds for mulligan. And soon I didn’t have 
a bullet left. 

“Then a real cold spell set in. Hardly dared step outa 
the cabin, let alone run my traplines. Allow I'd have frozen 
solid within 100 yards. I shore was desperate. No food left, 
and no chance of gettin’ any. 

“You know, that cold got so bad that it woke up the bear 
outa his winter sleep. One day, when I dashed outside to 
get a bucket of snow for water, I saw him gallopin’ toward 
my place. I knew what he was up to—he was figgerin’ on 
takin’ over my warm cabin. But he made a turrible mistake.” 

“What happened?” 

“Why, when he reached the cabin he saw the chimbley 
pipe sticking outa the hole in the wall. He reared up so that 
his head was level with it, and batted out the pipe. Then 
he stuck his head into the cabin through the hole. Got 
stuck there. And there he stays.” 

“But what happened to the rest of him?” 

“Froze solid in two shakes of a lamb’s tail. And I had 
prime meat for the rest of the winter!”’—Stephen Mack. 


. 


The contributor of this little story makes no claim to originality. He’s 
Passing it along only because he enjoyed it and thinks others will too. 


























“Tell you what. PH throw in that fine dog if you buy a set of lightning rods! 


LIGHTNING ROB DOG 





by 


pike, the big liver-and-white pointer, 
“ stood his first covey of birds for 
us, and Roy and I moved up. 
“Now, we'll spread wide after we shoot 
on the rise,’”’ Roy said. “I'll circle that 
brush to the right, and you to the left. 
And if we miss him for as much as five 
minutes, we'll get in the saddle and 
find him.” 

“I’m ready,” I said. 

“We'll show that lightning-rod sales- 
man!”’ Roy said grimly. 

Spike held tight and we walked on 
past him and flushed the birds. It was a 
good rise, quail that had never been 
shot at getting up in the open and flying 
straight away. We each downed two. 
Spike retrieved the birds, then moved 
on. Soon he circled a motte of brush 
and was out of signt. Roy and I hur- 
ried after him, one on each side. 
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CAPT. W. M. MOLESWORTH 


The big question was: Would Spike 
be in front of that brush or would he 
be gone? 

I was moving at a half trot when I 
reached the edge of the brush, passed 
around a tree, and could see the other 
side. Just then I heard Roy call, ‘Here 
he is, on point.” 

I was so pleased I chuckled to my- 
self. Then I got to thinking of that 
lightning-rod salesman maybe camped 
down the road someplace, waiting for 
his dog, and I laughed out loud. 

I hurried on and Roy and I shot on 
another rise—-Spike had found a brand- 
new covey. 

We called Spike the lightning-rod 
dog because of the way we happened 
to get hold of him. I guess that dog had 
more owners than any other bird dog 
that ever lived—-and he had all those 


owners at the same time. There was a 
spell when Roy and I came mighty close 
to breaking a fine friendship over who 
owned the dog. 


ake him out and kill a bird over 

him, and he’s your dog for life,”’ the 
lightning-rod salesman had told mé¢ 
and that’s exactly what I did—only not 
when he said I should. So now I was 
chuckling, because I was thinking 0! 
that salesman waiting for his dog. 

It was funny, all right. But not t 
Roy—he kept getting mad all over 
again. 

Down in the south-Texas countr! 
where I lived then, way back in th 
early 1890's, not many ranchmen ha‘! 
bird dogs. We went in for hounds, an: 
we used them in hunting bears and cats 
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and coons and suchlike. On my ranch, 
which was on the east prong of the 
Nueces River, there weren't enough 
bobwhites to bother with—-nothing but 
fool quail, which I didn’t consider much 
in the way of game. I wouldn’t have 
put a bird dog down among them. 
They’d drive him crazy, running and 
hopping up and popping back down, 
then running again. 


ut a fifteen-mile ride to the prairie, 
; toward Uvalde, would get a man 
better cover and plenty of bobwhites. 
Not many ranchmen hunted them, 
though, especially with dogs. Some 
men went after them with nets. Two 
would get on horseback, take hold of 
the ends of a net about fifty feet long, 
then ride hell-for-leather across some 
grass-covered flat until they flushed a 
covey of birds. The quail would get 
trapped in the net and the riders would 
let it fall, then go back and get their 
birds. 

That was one way to hunt quail. But 
not me—I had a bird dog, and a mighty 
fine one. I hadn’t much figured on ever 
owning a bird dog, since I had hound 
dogs and got plenty of hunting on my 
own ranch, including turkeys, deer, 
bears, and cats. I probably wouldn’t 
have bought that one except for the 
lightning-rod salesman trying to trick 
me. He got my trading blood churning, 
so I set out to outsmart him. 

Roy, who lived on a ranch about 
seven miles away, had told me about 
the lightning-rod salesman with a bird 
dog. “If I ever set my eyes on that man 
again,’”’ Roy said, “there’s going to be 
plenty of trouble. And that bird dog— 
if I ever catch him with it, I’m taking 
it.” 

Well sir, when that salesman drove 
up in front of my ranch house and I 
looked out and saw that fine-looking 
liver-and-white pointer trotting along 
beside the hack, I knew right away it 
was the same salesman—the one who’d 
tricked Roy. 

I got set for him. 

He was a smooth talker. All you 
have to do is drive through that coun- 
try today and start counting lightning 
rods and you'll see what I mean. He 






ILLUSTRATED BY 
FRANK INGOGLIA 
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“T got the very latest bill of sale, 


sold those iron bars with little weather 
vanes and tin roosters on some of them 
for enough money to stock a section of 
land with calves. I believe it was 
around $200 a man had to pay for 
enough of the rods to give him what 
the salesman called real protection. I 
figure the rods cost him maybe $20. 

He’d get you so worked up about 
lightning you’d see it jumping out of 
a clear sky, then he’d convince you that 
you could get in a house and be safe 
with lightning shooting down those 
lightning rods every five minutes. He 
sold them. 

Now and then he’d hit a tough cus- 
tomer—some ranchman who just would- 
n’t trade. That’s when he’d drag the 
pointer into the deal. 

I told him I didn’t want any lightning 
rods and there wasn’t any use trying 
to sell them to me. “T like lightning,” 
I told him, ‘‘and if I didn’t, I wouldn’t 
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Spike trotted out into the road, 
raised his head, and sniffed. He 
had that far-away look in his eyes 














” T said, “‘and Spike is mine” 


want a lot of iron spikes on my house 
to bring it to me.” 

I don’t know whether lightning rods 
are worth anything or not. Most people 
in those days thought they really gave 
a man protection. Then for a long 
time everybody thought different and 
made jokes about the country hicks 
who bought lightning rods. Now I read 
where it’s back the other way and that 
lightning rods really do help. I guess 
it’s like spinach or vitamins—they’re 
good for one generation and bad for 
the next. 


I do know I didn’t buy any lightning 
rods from the salesman. Finally he 
said, “Tell you what, I’ll throw in that 
fine bird dog if you buy a set. He’s out 
of the finest stock in the country—smell 
a bird a mile, solid as a rock. Got 
style. A dog like that ought to have 
a home. It’s a shame to make him 
wander all over the country without 
a home, and you look like the man 
who’d give him the kind of home he 
ought to have. Why, I'll bet you’ve got 
a fine English-made double-gun in your 
house, .. .” 

He sort of had me there. He could 
tell by the way I talked I was from 
England, and I did have a good English- 
made double-gun. He was a shrewd 
one, all right. 

I said, “‘How much you take for the 
dog ?” 

“Well now, I hadn’t figured on sell- 
ing him,” he said. “It wouldn’t seem 
exactly right to sell a dog like that.”’ 

“Then what the devil do you call it 
when you throw him in on a deal to 
sell lightning rods?’’ I asked. 

We started mentioning figures. He 
mentioned $50 and I mentioned $1%. 
We got together on $22. I bought Spike, 

(continued on page 127) 
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Victor Bentley, our guide (right), bids the litthe huskies good-by at Mombasa 


* 


The six-weeks-old orphaned cubs pose with Ethie, my wife, Milindi, our tracker, and me at Makindu soon after we found them 


The KIANGINI CATS 


by 
RALPH HAMMER 


ips were warned in advance that 
\\ anything can happen when you're 
hunting big game in Africa, so I 
suppose my wife and I shouldn’t have 
been surprised. But when we started ou! 
three-month safari neither of us expected 
to become foster parents to three lion 
cubs. Yet that’s just what happened. 
One day Victor Bentley, the ‘“‘white hunt- 
er’’ who guided us, saw lion tracks in the 
dry Kiangini River not far from the town 
of Simba in British East Africa. Soon we 
came upon a pride of five big cats. While 
I was busy taking the bigger of two males, 
one of the lionesses rushed our party and 
Bentley had to shoot her to save my wile 
from attack. [We'll give you the whole 
exciting story in an early issue.—Ed. ] 
We found the lioness to be in milk, 
which meant there were cubs near by. 
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Moja leaves the bridge after an inspection tour 


. 


None the worse for a long, cross-country trip by car, they arrive at our home in Redlands, Calif., meet Mrs. John Allen, a niece 


They quickly take possession of the garden, run freely in it during the day 


Bene We found three of them a little way down- 
oo 3 river. We called them Moja, meaning 
have number one in Swahili; Tatu, number 
ed oul three, and Vicky, in honor of Bentley. 
pected They traveled with us from one camp to 
e lion another in an old oil drum, and captivated 
1. us so completely we decided to take them 
hunt- back home with us to California. To ob- 
in the tain an export license we had to get the 
town game officials to O.K. the cubs’ diet. They 
yon we now share ten pounds of horse meat daily; 
While also bones, milk and eggs, calcium, Glu- 
males, colin, cod-liver oil. And how they thrive! 
ty and Thousands of people’ have come to see 
them in our garden. They all ask the 
“whole Same question: What are we going to do 
1d.) with them? Frankly, we hate the thought 
milk, of giving them up, but we realize that 
ar by. somewhere along the line a zoo will enter 
the picture. When, we don’t know. 


’ 
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Tatu turns on the water for a drink, 
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Moja’s learns fast They think they 
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Chain collars are new. They ate the leather ones, rivets and all Hats again. They made short work of these $10 job- 
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So far Vicky mouths fingers, never clamps down. But my wife’s not sure how much longer it will be safe to play games like this 
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Let ’em Come To You 


Why wear yourself out on a deer stalk when 


you can take it easy—with better results? 


to kill a white-tail buck in its bed. 

On the morning he did it, there was 
a fresh fall of tracking snow and con- 
ditions were exactly right. Art walked 
out two or three miles from camp along 
an old logging-railroad grade. When 
he started back, following the same 
grade, he found the tracks of three deer 
crossing his own. : 

One was big. Art decided it was a 
buck. He had been gone less than two 
hours, so he knew the deer were not 
too far ahead of him. The day was 
warm and the snow was softening. By 
moving carefully a man could travel as 
noiselessly as a cat. Art had always 
wanted to catch a deer off guard and 
kill it in its bed. Here was as good an 
opportunity as he’d ever get. He took 
to the trail. 

He was in open cutover country, not 
too difficult to get through. He moved 
cautiously, avoiding clumps of brush 


[ took Art Nantell twenty-eight years 


and young stuff that would’be noisy, 
and picking a spot to put his foot down 
He broke no 


each time he took a step. 






















-* 


by CARNES LEE 


twigs, rattled no dry leaves, and took 
plenty of time. Every few yards he 
stopped and looked over the territory 
ahead, inch by inch, thicket by thicket. 

The three deer stayed together and 
he trailed them for close to a mile. 
They’d been traveling into the wind 
when he took the track, and they con- 
tinued in the same general direction. 
Plainly they were headed somewhere, 
had a definite destination in mind. The 
longer Art followed them the surer he 
became that they were on the way to 
bed down for the rest of the day. 

The trail finally led around a big 
snow-hung balsam and turned abruptly 
to one side. Art was in heavier cover 
now, coming down to the edge of a 
swamp, and he stopped for a long, care- 
ful look. The three deer tracks wound 
off ahead of him, through young birch 
and popple, around stumps, logs, and 
windfalls, between clumps of small 
evergreens. There were a _ hundred 
places in the next fifty yards where a 
buck could lie unseen until it took 
alarm and bounced up from its bed. 
And the swamp beyond 
was even thicker. If 
the deer had gone on 
into the alders and ce- 
dars, Art knew he was 


whipped. 
He stood there for 
minutes, so as to be 


sure he would not over- 
look anything. Just as 
he was ready to walk 
on, he spotted what he 
hoped to see. A dark 
patch beside a log thir- 
ty yards ahead took on 
the shape of a deer ly- 
ing with its back to 


a® F 


I sat and watched the other hunt- 
er put on a top-notch performance 


him, and above it what had looked like 
dead snags turned out to be antlers. 

The shot was easy and the deer never 
got to its feet. The doe and fawn 
bounded up, a few yards away, and 
raced for the shelter of the swamp. 
Art walked in and locked his seal on a 
nice eight-point buck. 

Killing a buck in its bed in that fash- 
ion is a neat trick if you can do it. But 
remember that it took Art twenty-eight 
years to bring it off, and he’s no dub. 
As he remarked afterward, your chances 
are a lot better if you let the deer come 
to you. That’s the way he killed a big 
percentage of the deer he’s hung up in 
twenty-eight years of hunting. It’s the 
way most successful hunters account 
for their venison. 


very now and then a hunter is skill- 

ful and lucky enough to get a deer 
the way Art got that eight-pointer 
There are many others, of course, who 
fill their licenses by stillhunting, trail- 
ing, and stalking into shooting range 
without actually catching a buck nap- 
ping in his bed. But by far the biggest 
portion of deer taken annually in the 
eastern half of the United States—prob- 
ably 80 or 90 percent—-are shot when 
they walk in to the hunter, not when he 
deliberately takes to their track and 
hunts them down. 

Many hunters, trying to carry the 
hunt to the deer, underestimate what 
they are up against. They forget that 
while a white-tail ‘may blunder now 
and then, he can also be about as crafty 
and cunning as any game animal ever 
gets to be. 

To begin with, the deer has the ad- 
vantage of knowing the country far 
better than the hunter does. If he’s in 
his home territory—and he rarely leaves 
it—there isn't a swamp, runway, thick- 
et, ravine, or ridge that he’s not fa- 
miliar with, and he knows ’em the way 
a man knows the location of each piece 
of furniture in his living room. 

In the second place, the deer’s nerv- 
ous system is instinctively alert to dan- 
ger signals to a degree that no human 
can comprehend. It takes only the 
slightest hint of something suspicious 
in the neighborhood to put a buck on 
guard. The breaking of a dry stick or 
the crackle of dead leaves underfoot, 
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the scrape of clothing against brush, 
the crunch of thin ice in a frozen 
swamp, a.,word spoken in an undertone, 
the merest trace of man smell—any of 
these is ample warning. 

As for his natural alarm system, it’s 
too well known to require much dis- 
cussion. He can hear you a great deal 
farther than you can hear him, smell 
you at distances that are almost in- 
credible, and see you farther and more 
quickly than you’d expect him to 
especially if you move or place yourself 
in silhouette against sky or snow. 

All of which means that if you try 
to stalk him in the brushy country 
where he is most likely to be found 
there’s a good chance he will discover 
your presence before you discover his 
unless you are extra careful or extra 
lucky or both. And when he spots you, 
you may as well look for another deer. 

The advantages of letting him come 
to you are obvious. That way, if any 
noise is made the deer will make it. 
Since you'll be standing still while he is 
moving you can be reasonably sure of 
seeing him before he sees you. And if 
you gauge the wind direction in rela- 
tion to likely runways, an approaching 
deer probably won’t get your scent. 

Now, I’m not belittling stillhunting. 
It happens to be my favorite method. 
I'don’t care much about waiting on a 
stand while a drive tries to send a buck 
my way. And my patience in runway 
watching on a cold November morning 
is decidediy limited. So stillhunting is 
about all that’s left for me. 

There are ways, however, to give a 
ILLUSTRATED BY 
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deer a chance to come to you even when 
you’re stillhunting, and that’s what I 
try to do. 

The basic requirements are to move 
slowly and quietly. Especially slowly. 
The stillhunter who sets out to see a lot 
of country may have a good time but 
he is not likely to hang up a deer. No 
better advice was ever given than the 
time-honored injunction of the deer 
Woods: “Take one step and stand still 
tWo.”’ 

The method I like best is to combine 
tunway watching and stillhunting, tak- 
ing both in. alternate small doses. Nor- 
Mally I take a stand on a runway at 
daybreak, or a little before, and sit 
until my teeth begin to chatter—or, if 
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BURGER 


the weather is mild, until I get bored 
beyond endurance. In either case that 
means not less than twenty minutes or 
more than a couple of hours. 

When the impulse to move becomes 
too strong to be denied, I leave the 
stand and walk until my blood is cir- 
culating again, and that takes from 
fifteen minutes to half an hour. Then 
I look for another good location and 
sit down again. 

I keep that schedule up ‘pretty con- 
tinuously throughout the day if the 
weather permits. Deer are supposed to 
move only in early morning and late 
afternoon, lying up in the middle hours. 
But frequently they ignore that rou- 
tine, especially in country that’s heavily 
hunted. If there are enough hunters to 
keep them restless they are as likely to 
travel at noon as at daybreak. In my 
case runway watching in the middle of 
the day has paid off surprisingly often. 

Even when I’m on the move, between 
stands, I give the deer every possible 
opportunity to come to me. I avoid 
thick places where I can’t get through 
without noise, frozen pools where I’m 
sure to break ice, and other hazards. I 













stop every few yards and I’m in no 
hurry to get started again. If a deer 
is coming my way I want to give him 
ample opportunity to get within range 
without discovering I’m there. Fairly 
often he obliges me if I wait long 
enough. 

One morning a few falls ago, I left 
camp half an hour before daylight and 
walked out to a promising stand I'd 
located the afternoon before. It was 
on the side of a ridge above a thick 
green swamp, at the junction of two 
runways that came up out of the 
swamp. 

It was a cold, windy morning, with 
a few stray flakes of snow, and my 
stand was anything but comfortable. 


Chills were running up my spine ten 
minutes after I'd settled myself in the 
lee of an old stump. 

A little after shooting light had ar- 
rived, a sleek little doe came along the 
nearer runway, out of the thick cover 
of the swamp. Ata point directly below 
me, hardly fifty feet away, she stopped 
to feed. I was well screened from sight 
and she hung around for quite a spell, 
browsing and nibbling and enjoying her 
breakfast. Every little while she looked 
back across her shoulder in a way that 
convinced me there was a buck behind 
her, somewhere back in the swamp. 

That belief helped me to endure the 
biting wind for a long half hour after 
the doe had finally wandered off out 
of sight. Shaking with cold, I looked at 
my watch and set myself a stint of an- 
other ten minutes. When I looked 
again, convinced the time was up, I 
found I still had six minutes to go, so 
I quit the stand in disgust. 

To find shelter from the wind I went 
down through the swamp to an old, 
brushy logging road that had been cut 
when the big cedars were taken out 
thirty years before. A road of that 


kind is by no means ideal for still- 
hunting. The hunter who follows it is 
too much in the open and the cover on 
each side is too thick for him to see 
more than a few yards. Virtually his 
only chance lies in a deer happening to 
enter or cross the road ahead of him. 

But I was more interested just then 
in protection from the weather than in 
killing a deer, so I started slowly down 
the road, hunting into the wind. 

I loafed along for half a mile without 
seeing even a fresh track. By that 
time I was warm and comfortable, and 
I decided it was time to do a little more 
runway watching. At a spot where the 
road forked, giving me a clear view for 

(continued on page 114) 
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by LLOYD 


uster Harrison said he had 
never been on such a hunt be- 
fore in all his thirty-odd years 
of guiding in British Columbia. I'd 
hunted deer for years at home, and 
spent three seasons going after griz- 
zlies and other big game in Canada 
but believe me, I was to experience 
new thrills on that hunt in 1949! 
My partner was Dr. Rudy Er- 
spamer of Seattle, Washington. Doc 
was-in his sixties and had retired, 
but he was still husky and rugged. 
He had been an amateur boxer and 
all-round athlete in his youth. The 
only thing that bothered: him was 
that horseback riding made his knees 
and thighs ache. He was a hearty, 
ruddy-complexioned man, always 
smoking a cigar and always good- 
natured, even when cussing out the 


WALKER 


horses. You couldn’t beat Doc for a 
partner. 

We left Seattle on August 30 and 
headed north, feeling like a couple 
of ten-year-olds just out of school. 
We hit the old Cariboo Trail which 
the pioneers and gold hunters hacked 
out of the wilderness nearly 100 
years ago. Since then the road has 
been improved a little but not 
much! 

You don’t realize what an enor- 
mous part of the continent lies north 
of the border until you start driving 
through it. Distance up there in the 
Fraser Valley is really distance 
endless ranks of mountain ranges, 
glacier-topped peaks, 100-mile-long 
lakes, and big rivers. 

Late in the evening of the second 
day we pulled into Buster’s ranch 
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Mad grizzly at thirty-foot range, 


tricky stalks for British Columbia goats — 





“ climaxed by a battle with wolves! 
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not at Wistaria, B.C., on Ootsa Lake. Three miles across the lake we 

The big red sun was just getting nosed into the gravel beach. Buster’s 

enor- over the snow peaks in the east next son Bob and Oden Haugen, our cook, 
north morning when we _ shoved off in were already there, with about fif- 
‘iving Buster’s boat with our load of gear. teen horses. Doc surveyed his mount 
n the It’s a thrill when you kick the last as if it were some kind of infernal 
nce dirt of civilization from your shoes machine. ‘Buster,’ he said, ‘just 
inges, and there’s nothing but real wilder- looking at that critter makes my 
»-long ness ahead! We were heading into knees hurt.” 

Tweedsmuir Park, a huge primitive Not being on to Doc, Buster didn’t 
econd area where no roads or dwellings know what to say, for he has good 
ranch may be constructed. horses and is proud of them. Doc let 
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After the horses bolted, we started 
shooting fast as we could. The pack 
fanned out, then swirled around us 
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Her hackles rose and she 
snarled ferociously. Buster 
shoved the little carbine 
intgq my trembling hands 













































































out a loud groan just for practice as he 
got into the saddle. 

I was riding Brandy, the same reli- 
able gray I’d had the year before. Bus- 
ter led the string, with Doc and me 
close on his heels. Our rifles, with mag- 
azines loaded but chambers empty, 
were in the saddle scabbards. We were 
hunting right from the start. 


D” was excited and puffed on his 
cigar like a factory chimney. This 
was his first trip after any game larger 
than deer, and he wanted most of all to 
knock over a grizzly. As we climbed 
the first ridge we spotted a bull moose 
about’ 300 yards away, but he had a 
poor head and we didn’t want him. The 
moose just stood and watched as our 
pack string went past. 

“This is going to be a cinch’ Doc 
said. ‘‘Even I can hit ’em if they’ll 
stand and pose like that.” 

‘Do you have a lot to learn!’ I 
grinned. “You’re going to get more 
thrills than you think.”’ 

Every once in a while, riding up the 
second ridge on a steep switchback 
trail, Doc would groan and cuss the 
horse, for his knees began to hurt. This 
worried Buster and at noon he put Doc 
on another horse. Pretty soon Doc was 
cussing and groaning as loud as ever. 
Actually, however, he was enjoying the 
trip immensely. 

When we topped the second ridge we 
looked across the big plateau and 
spotted a herd of twenty or thirty goats 
on Dome Mountain. Doc wanted to take 
right out after them, but after a while 
he said, “We've been riding toward 
that blamed mountain for two hours 
and haven't moved an inch. It’s as far 
away as ever.” 

We were above timberline in the vast, 
broken, rolling plateau country. It was 
dotted with clumps of evergreens, small 
lakes, and patches of muskeg. The 
rocky pinnacles and glaciers of Dome 
Mountain and Mt. Wells, separated by 
Wolverine Pass, soared high into the 
sky. As we rode along a sudden snow- 
storm swept over Dome and _ blotted 
out the goats, although where we were 
the sun was shining. 

By the time we got into camp after 
a twenty-mile ride Doc and I were 
pretty well beat up. Next morning we 
rolled out early, eager to be hunting in 
spite of our sore muscles. 

“What was all that yvowling I heard 
last night?” Doc asked. 

“Wolves,’’ said Buster grimly. ‘Too 
many wolves.” 

I knew this was true. When I had 
hunted this area three years before, it 
was nothing unusual to see bands of 
thirty or forty caribou. But now they 
were protected, having been practically 
wiped out by wolves. The marauders 
had increased enormously, Buster said. 
Where they used to hunt in pairs, now 
they hunted in packs—and were going 
hungry even in the summer, because 
so few caribou were left. 

After breakfast Buster used our 20X 
spotting scope to glass a ridge north- 
west of camp. When he had packed in 
supplies a week before, one of his 
horses broke a leg up on this ridge, and 
he had to shoot the animal. 
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“Here!’’ said Buster, motioning. ‘Take 
a look!” 

Doc and I did—and saw a big grizzly 
feeding on the carcass. Doc’s face lit 
up like a neon sign. 

“Go get him!” I said. ‘“‘That’s what 
you came for.” 

Almost before we knew it Bob and 
Doc were mounted and on their way, 
with cigar smoke trailing behind Doc 
as if from the funnel of a coal-burning 
ship. 

Buster and I, planning to hunt in an- 
other direction, were soon under way, 
stopping every little while to glass the 
long slopes. I wanted a grizzly espe- 
cially but also had hopes of finding a 
good moose. However, we saw nothing 
all morning—except wolf tracks, which 
were visible in every muddy spot we 
passed. It began to look as if the 
wolves had killed off the moose as well 
as the caribou. 

We picked a spot to eat lunch that 
afforded a wide view. We were smoking 
and lazing when, half a mile down the 
slope, a berry-feeding bear came into 
sight. I grabbed my gun and crawled 
after Buster until we got a clump of 
evergreens between the bear and us. 
Then we stood up and started downhill. 
It wasn’t the first bear I’d stalked, but 
my heart was hammering unsteadily 
just the same. Never knowing what will 
happen—that’s what makes hunting so 
much fun. 

The closer we got the slower Buster 
went. We knew about where the bear 
must be but we couldn’t see him. I 
wasn’t exactly nervous but I sure was 
getting anxious. I checked my rifle half 
a dozen times. It was a brand-new .300 
Magnum and I’d never used it on game. 


p to this time I’d hunted with my 

.270. The last grizzly I’d killed with 
it had got up four times after being 
knocked down each time with four suc- 
cessive shots—and on each occasion 
he kept coming right for us! That was 
enough for me. I- wanted a gun that 
would stop ’em cold and I hoped that 
the Magnum would do the job. 

Buster was carrying a .30/30 carbine. 
I’a never seen him shoot it in the three 
years I’d hunted with him, but it was 
to come in mighty handy later on this 
trip. 

We kept sneaking downhill, moving 
from one clump of scrub timber to an- 
other. Every so often Buster would test 
the wind by picking up a bit of dry 
grass and letting it fall. Then he peered 
around the edge of a tree—and stiff- 
ened. A few seconds later he cautiously 
edged back to me. 

“It’s a brown bear,” he whispered. 

The bear wasn’t an Alaska brown, of 
course, but a color variation of the 
black bear. I didn’t have a hide like 
that and I wanted it—badly! So I edged 
into the clear, and there was the bear, 
about 100 yards away, gorging himself 
on berries. His big round rear end was 
pointed right at me. 

For some reason my Magnum seemed 
to shake, and I looked around in vain 
for something to rest it on. Then the 
bear swung broadside to me and lifted 
his head suspiciously. I didn’t dare 
wait any longer. The crosshairs of my 
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4X Weaver scope went jiggling across 
the bear’s shoulder and I squeezed the 
trigger. 

Wham! I’m just a medium-size guy, 
crowding sixty, and I thought that .300 
was going to break me in two. I lost 
track of the bear. Buster ran out from 
hiding. ‘‘Where is he?” he asked. 

I didn’t know. But there was plenty 
of brush where he might be lying 
wounded, nursing a grudge against the 
whole human race. 

“Let’s spread out a little and walk 
through,” Buster said. “Take it easy.” 

He didn’t need to say that last. I was 
taking it easier than anyone you ever 
saw. We moved along cautiously for a 
considerable distance—-and suddenly the 
bear floundered up about fifty feet in 
front of me. I was wound up like a 
tight spring. The gun snapped to my 
shoulder and fired seemingly by itself. 
A 220-grain Silvertip bullet smashed 
through the bear’s neck and he went 
down for good. 





up their horses. Doc was delighted to 
dismount, but he didn’t like it so well 
when Bob made him put out his cigar. 
They reached a vantage point where 
they could see the grizzly eating the 
Gead horse about a quarter of a mile 
distant. It was a big silvertip with a 


beautiful hide—just what Doc had 
dreamed about for years. I think he 
almost would have traded his own hide 
for the bear’s. 

After stalking to within easy range 
they took another look-see. There was 
the dead horse—but no bear! Being in 
the habit of cussing all horses, Doc 
cussed the dead one too. Bob picked a 
good hiding place and they settled down 
and watched the bait all day. Still no 
bear. They finally gave up and came in. 

“Anyway,” Doc grinned, “I’d rather 
sit and watch a dead horse than ride a 
live one.” Doc knew his knees would 
probably hurt if he were seated in an 
auto, but he couldn't resist trying to 
get a rise out of Buster. 





Buster spotted a band of goats lying down on a small glacier 


Buster didn't take that for granted, 
though. He tossed rocks at the bear 
and then came up cautiously from be- 
hind and poked it with his carbine. 
Finally satisfied that the critter was 
dead, he reached out to shake hands, 
grinning a yard wide. I was feeling 
pretty good myself. Here I was with a 
beautiful trophy, the first day out of 
camp! The bear weighed about 400 
pounds and had an exceptionally fine 
pelt of long, silky brown fur. We found 
that my first shot had broken both 
shoulders up high. 

When we got back to camp with our 
prize, Doc and Bob were still out hunt- 
ing. They came in late that afternoon, 
with Doc puffing on a fresh cigar and 
cussing his horse. He tumbled out of 
the saddle with a groan and started 
rubbing his knees. Then he saw my 
bear hide, and was just as tickled as 
if he’d shot it himself. 

He and Bob had ridden across the 
muskeg early that morning and tied 


The next three days Buster and I 
hunted moose but never glimpsed hair 
nor hide of one. Every day we saw 
wolves, however, although ordinarily 
the wary killers keep out of sight. Once 
I fired at five wolves that jumped out 
of a creek bottom at about 100 yards. 
It was like shooting at shadows; I 
didn't hit a thing. 

We ran across a score of wolf kills 
caribou and moose. Generally even most 
of the bones were eaten, leaving little 
but antlers and patches of hair. 

In the meantime Doc and Bob were 
playing hide and seek with the grizzly. 
Again and again, looking through the 
spotting scope at camp, they’d see him 
up to his ears in the dead horse. But 
every time they made.a stalk the silver- 
tip just up and disappeared. 

Bob, being younger than Doc and less 
inclined to take things as they come, 
was about ready to grab that bear by 
the tail and turn him inside out. Time 
was running short because the carcass 
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I got set. Buster whistled. The billy 


was fast disappearing and soon there 
wouldn’t be anything left to keep the’ 
bear coming back. 

The next day Buster and I, tired of 
hunting moose in competition with the 
wolves, pushed on to a big ridge that 
was thick with berry bushes. It was a 
likely-looking spot for bears. We poked 
along, glassing the country. 

Late in the afternoon we tied our 
horses at the head of a rocky hogback 
and started to investigate a big opening 
on foot. Buster had his .30/30 under 
his arm—he carried it as habitually as 
most men in the city wear a necktie. 
I supposed we would go only a short 
distance, so I left my rifle behind. 

By the time Buster stopped we were 
a quarter of a mile from the horses. 
He sat down and glassed the long, open 
hillside with his binoculars. ‘“‘There’s a 
bear,’’ he announced presently. ‘Fair- 
size black.”’ 


didn’t want the animal but we en- 

joyed watching it feed. It had just 
moved out of sight when a round boul- 
der as big as my head rolled past me. 
I turned and looked up, startled. Just 
thirty feet above us a small bear had 
come over the ridgetop and was stand- 
ing there staring at us. 

I nudged Buster, who twisted around 
to look and then let out a grunt of 
surprise. “A yearling grizzly!” he ex- 
claimed. “And it’s mother won't be 
far away. Get your gun ready!” 

“It’s back on the horse,’ I said, half 
ashamed to admit it but not feeling 
particularly alarmed. 

It looked to me as if Buster’s hair 
stood on end. ‘Good grief!’’ he said. 


“Here, take my .30/30. And get ready.” 

He shoved the carbine into my hands. 
I'd shot a lot of deer with one just like 
it in my younger days. But for tackling 
a grizzly at short range I would just 
about as soon have had a fly swatter. I 
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jumped up and I held just behind his shoulder 


didn’t want any bear just then, but I 
had no choice. 

A silvery head the size of a whisky 
keg shoved over the hogback and then 
a pair of shoulders as big as a steer’s. 
The mother grizzly spotted us instantly. 
Her hackles stood straight up and her 
lips drew back in a snarl. All I wanted 
was to keep the rest of her on the 
other side of the ridge. I slammed a 
shot into her chest. 

With a terrible bellow she tumbled 
backward out of sight. The yearling 
took off like a streak but I wasn’t wor- 
ried about him. 

“Pump another cartridge into the 
chamber,” yelled Buster. “She’s coming 
over!” 

He wasn’t fooling. The grizzly came 
clawing over the hogback, her mouth 
open in a full-throated growl, her face 
contorted with hate and rage. At thirty 
feet, almost straight above us on a 
steep slope, she made a picture I'll never 
forget. All I could think of was to keep 
her from getting on our side of the 
ridge. I smashed a shot into her neck, 
and again she went: backward out of 
sight. But this time there wasn’t any 
more bellowing. 

I don’t know how I looked, but Buster 
was the palest I’d ever seen a man who 
is normally tanned a deep mahogany. 
We scrambled to our feet and ran 
toward the horses, keeping below the 
top of the hogback. I don’t think I drew 
a deep breath until I got my .300 Mag- 
num out of the saddle scabbard. Then 
I felt better, and was ready to go back. 

“Let’s have a smoke ffirst,’’ said 
Buster. 

We had a good long one, maybe fif- 
teen minutes. Then we edged back along 
the hogback, staying on top and going 
slow. We could have saved ourselves 
the worry. We found the bear stone 
dead. Brother, was that a relief! 

“She was too close,’’ was Buster’s 
only comment. It wasn't necessary to 
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say anything about my rifle 
—I never left it behind 
again. 

We didn’t realize how big 
the grizzly was until we 
started skinning it out. 
Buster said it must have 
weighed about 750 pounds. 
The hide squared out nine 
feet. Mounted by Jonas 
Brothers, it is in my trophy 
room now-—but for a while 
it looked as if the bear 
would add Buster and me to 
its trophies. 

As darkness came on the 
wolves began howling all 
around us in the hills. Those 
howls sent chills down my 
spine. I asked Buster if 
he’d ever known wolves to 
attack a human being. 

“Never did,” Buste~ said, 
“and I’ve lived with ’em all 
my life. But they’re ugly 
brutes—big and fast. I be- 
lieve they could take a 
man’s leg right off with one 
snap.” 

Was it just my imagina- 
tion, or were those howls 
getting closer? 

“If a pack of wolves ever 
came at you the way a grizzly can, 
you wouldn’t have any more chance 
than a rabbit,’’ Buster grinned. “But 
won't. *They don’t have guts 
enough to tackle a human being.” 

We both had occasion to remember 
these remarks later on, but just then 
Buster’s confidence was reassuring. I’d 
had enough excitement for one day. 


7e finished our skinning-out job by 

' flashlight, then had a regular bat- 
tle in the dark with the horses. Buster’s 
in particular wanted nothing to do with 
my bear trophy but we finally con- 
vinced the dumb brute that he had to 
take it and like it. Nine miles of rough 
country lay between us and camp. For- 
tunately the northern lights were spread 
across the sky like a brilliant peacock’s 
tail, and we rode homeward with the 
help of their wavering, eerie glow. 

A little after 10 o’clock we pulled in- 
to camp. The boys looked relieved to 
see us. Then when they saw the bear 
hide we really did get some congratu- 
lations. Oden, bless his big Norwegian 
heart, gave us some sizzling-hot “mulli- 
gan, and I never tasted anything so 
good in my life. 

It was hard to get a mouthful of food 
with everyone wanting to hear our 
story. We finally got talked out and 
filled up and it was our turn to hear 
how Doc had made out with the horse- 
eating grizzly. Up to that morning, 
they’d tried everything they could think 
of to outwit him except hiding in the 
remains of the horse. 


“Well, boys,’’ said Doc, his eyes 
twinkling, ‘‘it’s all over.” 
“You mean you got him?” I ex- 


claimed. 

“Nope,” said Doc, leisurely lighting a 
fresh cigar. ‘Not at all.” 

“O.K.,” I grinned, “let’s have the 
story.” 

Doc blew out a cloud of smoke. He 
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was going to have fun telling his yarn. 
“Well,” he began, “Bob and I couldn’t 
imagine how the bear always knew 
when we were coming, but we had 
observed that whenever he left the 
horse he invariably went downhill 
toward the creek bottom. So this morn- 
ing I went in alone, to a spot a quarter 
ot a mile below the dead horse where 
I could see for 300 or 400 vards. We 
were getting pretty mad at that bear, 
and I was all set for him to show up. 

“Bob gave me plenty of time to reach 
my stand. Then he circled around and 
got a good look from above the dead 
horse. Sure enough, there was the 
grizzly having breakfast. All that was 
left of the horse was the head and neck, 
but the bear seemed to think it was 
good to the last bite. 

“You see what it meant to have that 
poor, benighted bear between us. He 
had no more chance than a pork chop 
at a picnic. He was surrounded, out- 
flanked, outfoxed, and behind the eight 
ball.” 

Here young Bob Harrison grinned 
wryly. Obviously he was nursing a 
grudge against the grizzly. 

“So Bob began his stalk,’ Doc went 
on. “And when he sneaked around the 
edge of the scrub timber there was the 
horse’s head and neck but no bear. 
That made Bob feel just fine. Every- 
thing was working according to plan. 
Any minute he expected to hear me cut 
loose as Mr. Bear walked into our trap. 

“Trouble was,’ grinned Doc, ‘that 
the bear didn’t walk into our trap. Bob 
waited awhile and then eased down to 
where I was. Still no bear. We were dis- 
couraged, you might say-—but not 
whipped! No sir, not yet. So we eased 
back up toward the carcass of the 
horse, hoping to run into the grizzly 
along the way. 

“We didn't meet him,” said Doc, ‘“‘and 
perhaps it’s a good thing. He might 
have picked our pockets. Because when 
we got back to the dead horse we dis- 
covered that the bear had returned 
since Bob left, and had carried off the 
horse’s head and neck! 

“I never expect to see that particu- 
lar grizzly again,” Doc finished. ‘In 
fact, I don’t want to. Question is, what 
next ?”’ 


\ 7e had a confab and decided to go 
after goats the next day. Bob and 
Doc planned to tackle Dome Mountain 
while Buster and I made a long trip to 
the top of Mt. Wells. 

The morning was overcast and cold, 
in contrast to the bright, sunny weather 
we had been enjoying every day. Buster 
didn’t like the looks of it, but Doc and 
I were raring for a crack at the goats. 
We all went together-—across the mus- 
keg, up the ridge, and then over the 
plateau toward the towering peaks of 
Dome and Wells. 

By then heavy clouds were swirling 
around both mountains and Buster said 
flatly that it was no day to climb the 
cliffs where the goats hang out. So we 
decided to ride along the plateau rim 
and see if we could find a bear for Doce. 

Doc was riding a fresh horse again, 
a gray named Nellie. She was more 
Slab-sided than most horses and Doc 
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found her a little easier to ride, al- 
though he continued to groan about his 
aching knees. 

We saw no game that morning; only 
a pack of twelve or fifteen wolves about 
half a mile away. The wolves round- 
about had taken to hunting in the day- 
time, and howling almost as much as 
they did at night. With the dearth of 
caribou and moose, I guess the wolves 
seldom had full bellies. 

It got darker and colder and the 
wind came up. bringing a spit of snow. 
Buster headed us back toward camp 
but we hadn't ridden half a mile when 
a blizzard hit us with a shrieking blast 
of icy wind. Snowflakes flew straight 
along above the ground like millions 
of white bullets. In a matter of minutes 
it got so we could hardly see one an- 
other. 

That was pretty rugged. Buster kept 
us bunched and moving—-how he knew 
where to go is beyond me. We had on 
plenty of clothes but the cold bit in 
like a knife. We jogged along at a good 
pace. About 100 vears later, or so it 
seemed, we hit the muskeg and I knew 
camp wasn't far off. We were just about 
frozen stiff when we finally reached the 
blessings of a hot fire and hot food. 
We spent the rest of the day in the 
tent, while the blizzard howled outside. 
The morning dawned clear and cold. 
The sun came up like a red ball of fire 
in a bright blue sky, and we saw six 
or eight inches of glittering, powdery 
snow on the ground. It’s amazing how 
snow changes the appearance of things. 
The whole world was 
white and beautiful, 
with the evergreens 
looking like so many 
Christmas trees. 

We set out full of 
vigor and vitamins. 
Buster advised wait- 
ing a day or two for 
the snow to melt be- 
fore trying for goats, 
so he and I hunted 
along the plateau 
rim for moose. We 
never saw a track 
except wolf tracks, 
which were plenti- 
ful. We could hear 
wolves howling off 
and on all day long. 
The sun turned on 
more and more heat 
as it went across the 
sky, and by evening 
most of the snow 
was gone. 

I knew something 
was up the minute 
we returned to camp, 
for Doc was grinning 
like a fox in a hen- 
house. Then we saw 
a beautiful black- 
bear hide hanging 
Over some poles. Doc 
had connected at 
last! 

He and Bob had 
spotted the bear, 
feeding on berries at 
less than 300 yards, 
as they were riding 
along. They hid the 





horses and made a short stalk, getting 
to within 100 yards of the unsuspect- 
ing bruin. Doc knocked it cold with 
the first shot from his .30/06—and then 
kept right on shooting! After three 
shots Bob yelled at him to quit. But 
it was Doc’s first bear and he was tak- 
ing no chances. 


- 


| ext morning we all made a deter- 

mined try for goats on Dome 
Mountain. To look at its rugged bluffs, 
you'd never suppose it possible to ride 
a horse right to the top; but Buster 
knew a route that enabled us to do just 
that. Then we ate lunch, with the 
whole vast area of Tweedsmuir Park 
spread below us. There were twenty- 
two lakes in sight, at least one of them 
more than 100 miles long. 

We left the horses and started down 
toward the goat bluffs. We knew the 
billies would be there; the problem was 
to get within range—on a mountain- 
side that was all cliffs, bare rocks, and 
glaciers—-and locate a decent head. 

Eventually Buster spotted a band of 
goats lying down on a small glacier. 
At least two of them had good heads 
so we made the stalk, keeping behind 
some rocky pinnacles. 

After a while Buster peered over a 
jutting rock ledge. The goats were lying 
right below, about 150 yards away. 
Something alarmed the biggest one and 
it stood up. Buster ducked back and 
whispered for us to step up fast. Doc 
and I were both excited and we prob- 
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ably made some noise, for all at once 
the whole band jumped up and took off 
across the glacier. 

Doc let go a blast and knocked over 
the biggest goat—a beautiful running 
shot. I emptied my gun but didn’t once 
connect. Still, it did me good to see 
Doc walking on air—as he had every 
right to do, for his was a beautiful 
trophy. We skinned the goat and packed 
it up to the horses, together with the 
meat, and started the long ride back 
to camp. 

Next day Doc returned to Dome and 
got his second goat-—-our permits were 
good for two apiece—while Buster and 
I headed for Mt. Wells. From its base, 
at about 10 a.m., we glassed two big 
billies that were browsing near the 
summit. 

“They'll fill their bellies and then lie 
down on a sunny slope out of the wind,” 
Buster declared. ‘‘Let’s go!” 


: was a real climb up Mt. Wells. We 
didn't reach the top until 2 o’clock. 
It was one of the most desolate, wind- 
swept places imaginable, covered with 
huge rocks. We tied the horses and set 
out on foot toward the spot where Bus- 
ter thought the goats might be taking 
their midday snooze. 

Suddenly Buster stopped. I cautiously 
moved up beside him. Not more than 
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100 yards from us a big billy was 
sound asleep near the edge of a 1,000- 
foot cliff. 

“You'll have to stop him right where 
he is,’ Buster whispered. “If he runs 
over the cliff the horns will be ruined. 
I'll whistle—and when he jumps up let 
him have it.” 

I got set as best I could. The cross- 
hairs in the scope bounced a little everv 
time my heart thumped, for the goat 
was the biggest I’d ever seen and I 
really wanted him. Then Buster gave 
a loud whistle. The billy’s head popped 
up alertly. 

Buster whistled again. The _ billy 
jumped to his feet, standing broadside 
to us. I held the crosshairs just behind 
his shoulder and squeezed off. The .300 
Magnum really did its stuff. That billy 
folded right in his tracks. 

It was not more than a quarter of 
a mile back to the horses, so getting 
the goat out was fairly easy. Then, 
while climbing around a bit to view the 
scenery, we spotted another goat lying 
on a glacier beside a pond of strikingly 
blue water about 150 yards almost 
straight below us. The goat had an ex- 
cellent head, although it wasn’t quite so 
big as the first one. 

“Take him!’’ Buster whispered. 

“What's the use?” I said. ‘I wouldn't 
climb down that cliff for all the pearls 
in India.”’ 

















“Don't worry about that,’’ Buster 
insisted. “I'll get him. Shoot!” 

I took a rest across some rocks and 
squeezed the trigger. The goat leaped 
to his feet, staggered—-and went down 
for keeps. I didn’t know whether to be 
pleased or not. There was no way to get 
down to the animal except over the 
ragged cliff. 


B" Buster seemed as delighted as if 


) we had the goat already packed on 
a horse. He left his carbine with me and 
started down. It bothered me to watch 
him; I was afraid that any minute he’d 
slip and go hurtling into space. I heaved 
a sigh of relief when he reached the 
glacier safely. 

Doc and I were having such a good 
time that we decided to stay a day or 
two longer. There was always a chance 
that I might find a moose and Doc 
might run across a grizzly—but if we 
had known what our decision would 
lead to, we'd have changed our minds 
in a hurry. 

Next morning the four of us set out 
to see what we could see. We were all 
riding gray horses, and I think that 
had a lot to do with what happened 
later on. 

We rode for several miles along thé 
edge of the plateau without seeing an} 
game, but way in front of us we heard 
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The goats were only about 


wolves howling. ‘Sounds like quite a 


pack,”’ Buster remarked as the noise 
came closer. 

Still we didn’t think anything of it, 
although the noise steadily increased in 
volume. Then without warning a pack of 
at least twenty-five of the ugly beasts 
swept over a low ridge several hundred 
yards ahead. We expected them to turn 
and run when they saw us, but they 
lidn’t. Their howls rose to a terrifying 
clamor. They fanned out and raced 
toward us over the open tundra. 

I thought of Buster’s remark of a 
few days before: “If a pack of wolves 
ever came at you the way a grizzly can, 
you wouldn’t have any more chance 
than a rabbit.’’ 

Buster was yelling at us to get off 
our horses and start shooting. He went 
into action with his .30/30 before the 
rest of us hit the ground. We were 
hardly sout of the saddles before the 
horses bolted, but that was the least 
of our worries. We were all shooting as 
fast as we could. 

Two wolves went down a scant sev- 
enty-five yards in front of us. Two 
more, badly wounded, dragged them- 
Selves off to some bushes. The rest of 
the pack, no doubt disconcerted by the 
firing, split and went past us. 

Tnea the most terrible dogfight you 
ever heard broke out behind the scrub 
Where the wounded wolves had gone. 
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150 vards 


The pack had swirled around and gone 
in to eat up their wounded comrades. 
The snarls and yowls and sounds of 
bones crunching were enough to make 
your blood curdle. We were all busy 
reloading. After a few minutes every- 
thing became quiet. 

“I never saw anything like it,” said 
Buster, shaking his head in amazement. 
“T guess they mistook our gray horses 
for caribou. Anyway, they know better 
now. You boys keep an eye on those 
two you killed while Bob and I go 
after the horses.” 


D” and I were still feeling a little 
shaky but we went over to the two 
dead wolves and pulled them to one 
spot and sat down. One was a black and 
one a gray. Both had jaws that could 
have chopped a man’s arm off. 

We no sooner sat down than the 
wolves began howling again, first in 
one place and then another. Pretty soon 
they were all around us and seemed to 
be closing in. They certainly weren't 
going away—far from it! All at once 
half a dozen of them ran out on a knoll 
about 500 yards away and trotted up 
and down, watching us and yowling. 

For twenty minutes, while we stood 
and turned uncertainly, first one way 
and then another, those wolves con- 
tinued to circle and howl around us. 


away. The biggest one spooked and Buster whispered: “Take one! Fast 








They never got up courage enough to 
come closer than about 400 varus—but 
that was close enough! One determined 
rush, and they'd have had themselves 
a pair of middle-aged hunters for lunch. 

Finally all the wolves gathered to- 
gether in a pack again. Doc and I 
didn’t know what was coming, but you 
can imagine what we thought! Then 
the howls grew fainter... and still 
fainter. Could it be- ves, the pack had 
gone in search of easier game! 

For once, when Buster and Bob came 
back, even Doc was glad to see the 
horses they brought with them 

The two dead wolves were so gaunt 
they were nothing but skin and bones, 
but even so they weighed about 100 
pounds each. There was _ absolutely 
nothing in their stomachs. Doc gener- 
ously gave me his wolf, and the two 
mounted heads, one black and one gray, 
are now my most-prized trophies. 

Buster reported our adventure to the 
authorities, and they sent five predator 
hunters into Tweedsmuir Park that 
winter. Buster wrote me later that they 
killed hundreds of wolves, and that as 
a result moose and caribou calves are 
again in evidence. 

I suppose we'll never know whether 
the wolves realized they were attacking 
human beings. But they gave Doc and 
me more than one uneasy moment! 

THE END 
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Leonard P. Lord knew a good thing 
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For a Small, High-Quality Car, He Saw a Great American Future 













For years, it had been generally accepted sell in America. He introduced the Austin 
that there was no appreciable market for © Devon to this country in 1947, Americans 
a really small motor car in America. But) were quick to welcome its economy and 
astute Leonard P. Lord, head of Austin — performance. Today, the thousands of 
Motor Company, Ltd., of England, be- Austins sold by more than 1000 dealers in 
lieved that such a car—if built with pre- America are tribute to Mr. Lord's ree- 


cision, ruggedness, and quality—would — ognition of a good thing when he saw it! 
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If you know a ood thing in whiskey... 





you'll instantly recognize the superiority of HI \ : ER. 
lone famous as America’s luxury blend. Its flavor is so dis- 
oD ———_—. 


iinctive that no one has been able to copy it in over 91 years. 





Hunter-Wilson Distilling Co., Inc., Louisville, Ky. Blended Whiskey 86.8 Proof. 65% grain neutral spirits. 
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Editor 


WHICH SHOTGUN GAUGE IS BEST? 


t this late date it’s no secret that 
A shotgun gauges get their names 
from the number of pure-lead 
balls of bore diameter that it takes to 
make a pound. There are ten 10 gauge 
balls in a pound, twelve 12 gauge, and 
so on. The one exception is the .410, 
which isn’t a gauge at all, but a caliber, 
and measured in thousandths of an inch. 
If the .410 were named like the others 
it would be 6714 gauge. The gauge 
system began, I believe, in England, 
but it is used wherever shotguns are 
manufactured. The British, however, 
usually say ‘‘bore”’ instead of “gauge”— 
for instance, a “10 bore.” And some 
continental guns bear such markings as 
“Cal, 12.” 

In any event, bore gauges are stand- 
ard all over the world, and if chamber 
length is correct, American shot shells 
can be used in foreign guns and for- 
eign ammunition in American guns. 

It’s interesting to note that the 
gauges were established before the days 
of choke boring. For that reason a 
12 gauge ball cannot be used in a 12 
gauge gun; for while it would fit the 
bore, it would be too small for the 
muzzle, where the choke is. Conse- 
quently, shotgun ball cartridges in 12 
gauge are loaded with balls that would 
run about 14 to the pound, and 16 gauge 
ball cartridges with balls that run 
around 18 to the pound. 


n muzzle-loading days, guns were also 
built in 4 and 6 gauge, but I have 
never seen a breechloader larger than 
8 gauge. In early breech-loading days 
the 10 gauge was the standard gun, and 
the man who used a 12 gauge was con- 
sidered a small-bore addict and a daring 
and reckless fellow. The real wildfowl 
gun was the 8 gauge. When I was a kid 
an uncle of mine had a cherished 8 
gauge Greener with hammers and Da- 
mascus barrels and I was dying to shoot 
it. I finally sneaked it out and shot a 
couple of mallards on a pothole with 
it. That ponderous cannon kicked me 
back 3 ft. and sent up a cloud of gray 
smoke so dense that seconds passed be- 
fore I could see the cadavers of my two 
puddle ducks floating on the water. 
It’s possible that 14 and 18 gauge 
breechloading shotguns have been made 
in the United States, but I’ve never seen 
one. They have been made in Europe, 
though, and every now and then a cor- 
respondent asks me to identify one of 
them. Muzzle-loaders in those gauges 
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were quite common in earlier times. 

Several factors put the skids under 
the 8 gauge. For one thing, 8 gauge 
guns were heavy, clumsy clubs that 
were difficult to carry, swing, and 
shoot. Secondly, choke boring and bet- 
ter ammunition came along, and a great 
charge of shot was no longer needed to 
get good pattern density for long-range 
kills. Finally the big guns were out- 
lawed by the federal government for 
use on migratory birds, just prior to the 
first World War. Today 8 gauge shells 
are unobtainable. 

The fate of the 8 has pretty much 
overtaken the 10. Through the 1880's 
and 1890's the 12 gauge began to dis- 
place the 10 in upland shooting because 
it was lighter, handier, and for the most 
part just as effective. As interest in 
the 10 waned, the loading companies 
paid less attention to its ammunition, 
and for years the only 10 gauge shells 
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obtainable were loaded with 114 oz. of 
shot, the same amount carried in maxi- 
mum 12 gauge loads. The curious old 
Winchester Model 1901 lever-action re- 
peating shotguns were made in 10 
gauge, but the more popular and han- 
dier Model 1897 and Model 1912 guns 
were not—and that helped to accelerate 
the downfall of the 10. 


| geod to the last war there was a 
slight survival of interest in the 10. 
High-speed loads with 15g oz. of shot 
in standard 2%%-in. cases became avail- 
able and stepped up the power of the 
10. However, the loads were unsafe in 
many of the older guns, particularly 
those with twist or Damascus barrels. 
Furthermore, the same amount of shot 
was available in the 3-in. 12 gauge 
Magnum shell, which came into being 
about the same time. Along in the 


by CHARLES WILLIAMS 




















WILLIAMS 











OUTDOOR LIFE 








lf it's 
Tailor 
built ¢ 
your t 
winter 


NOVEMB 


°~ 


. of 
aAXxi- 
old 
re- 
10 
an- 
‘uns 
rate 


» 10. 
shot 
yail- 

the 
e in 
arly 
rels. 
shot 
iuge 
eing 

the 


MS 





wear 





outdoor life 


You can’t beat a 





Monarch for top-notch 











style and long-lasting wear! These 
jackets and coats have warmth 
without weight and an easy, tailored 
fit. Choose from a wide variety of 
styles for men and boys, in 


handsomely tailored quality fabrics 


and all-weather leathers. 








Do you prefer leather jackets? 
Monarch has the reputation for 
making some of the country's 
finest. See them. 





That little guy will look just like Dad 





If it’s a Monarch Stormcoat, it’s tops! in a Monarch Sur Coat. Man-style 
Tailored to a T...warm as toast... tailoring, warm linings and wanted 
built to last, a Monarch Stormcoat is colors will appeal to the younger 
your best hedge against a long cold fellows. And Monarch garments for 
winter. boys are RUGGED! 
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Look better...feel warmer... 








Young fellow—if you like your 
warmth in an above-the-knees 
Stormcoat, you'll go for a Monarch 
% length coat. Swell colors and 
materials to choose from. Warm, 
cover-the-ears collar. 





For your dealer’s name write 


MONARCH MANUFACTURING CO. 


Milwaukee 2, Wisconsin 


©1951 
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BRA AND PANTY 
COLORS FOR EACH 


DAY-OF-THE-WEEK 
© Monday—Blue 

© Tuesday—Pink 

© Wednesday—White 
© Thursday—Maize 
© Friday—Pink 

© Saturday—Black 
Sunday—White 





INITIALED BRAS 





7 LOVABLE rayon satin bras, embroi- 

dered with her initial. Stitched undercups, 

adjustable shoulder straps. In 7 colors to 

match colors of panties. 

Sizes: A Cups-32, 34, 36 

B Cups-32, 34, 36, 38 7 for $6.99 
Beautifully Gift Boxed 


INITIALED PANTIES 


7 Hollywood Brief panties—of fine-quality, 
resist-run, rayon Tricot Jersey. Embroi- 
dered with her initial. '/2" full elastic 
waistband. Colorfast. In 7 colors to match 
— raat by ——— 
izes: Small, Medium, 

T for 54-98 


Large 





Beautifully Gift Boxed 





WHICH INITIAL? First name or family name? Either 
one is correct. Tell us your first choice and your 
second choice. 


WONDERFUL GIFTS! ORDER BY MAIL 


(JOnd 


SHOPPES 
Please send me the following. Add 21c for one set, 
3\¢ for both; for postage and handling. 
: INITIAL DESIRED 











Dept. L-OLI 
6th Ave. at 14th St., 
N. Y. 11. 


First 2nd 
Quant. Size Choice Choice 
Bra Set $6.99 | | | | | 


i 
l 
l 
l 
I 
l 
i 
Panty Set $4.99] | | | | i 
I 
I 
l 
I 
l 
| 
I 
t 











NAME 
ADDRESS Sioieicenoiats 
CITY en | ee | ae 


() Money Order [] Check [] C.O.D. 


(If delivered in New York City, add 3% Sales Tax) 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE WITHIN 5S DAYS 


FREE! 16 Page Gift Catalog. Write for your Copy Today. 
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1930's the Western Cartridge Co. pio- 
neered the 314-in. 10 gauge Magnum 
shell (which was, as far as shot charge 
went, really an 8 gauge making like a 
10) and both Ithaca and Parker built 
doubles for it. This Roman candle used 
2 oz. of big shot at high velocity, and 
the man husky and astute enough to 
swing and point one of those ponderous 
10 gauge Magnums could make kills 
at astonishing ranges, often knocking 
a duck out of a flock at 100 yd. or 
picking off a single at 75 or 80. 

But, alas, the demand for those 
super-10’s was small. The fine old 
Parkers aren’t made any more, in 10 
or any other gauge. And Ithaca, sad to 
say, has heeded the siren call of the 
pump—which is much easier to manu- 
facture—and no longer makes any sort 
of double. Ammunition in 10 gauge 
Magnum is still loaded in small quan- 
tities, but the only firm I know of that’s 
selling new 10 gauge guns is the Conti- 
nental Arms Corp., 697 Fifth Ave., New 
York 22, N. Y., and it imports them 
from Belgium. 

In reality, the 10 is on the skids now, 
just as the 8 was, 40 or 50 years ago. 
Less than 1 percent of shot shells sold 
py the big loading companies are 10 
gauge. The handwriting is on the wall! 

The gun that has really done all the 
larger ones to death is the 12, the stand- 
ard gauge the world over. It’s the uni- 
versal standard for skeet and trap- 
shooting, the world’s favorite water- 
fowl gun, the world’s favorite all- 
purpose gun, and surely in the United 
States it’s the gun most used in up- 
land hunting. Shells for the 12 gauge 
Magnum are 8 in. long and loaded like 
the 10 gauge. The standard upland 
load, with its 2%4-in. case and 1% oz. 
of shot, is loaded like a 16. In England 





the standard 12 upland load has a 214- 
in. case and 1 1/16 oz. of shot, and 12 
gauge guns are even made to take 2-in. 
shells loaded with 1 oz. of shot--a 20 
gauge load. 

More and more the 12 encroache 
the other gauges. Time was vv" 
almost all American 12 bore dow 
had 30-in. barrels and weighed froin 
to 814 lb. The pumps and autos were 
generally heavy and clumsy. Such can- 
nons were not upland guns and they 
handicapped a man almost as much as 
if he had a ball and chain on his leg 
or a midget on his back. 

Now the new 12 gauge pumps and 
automatics are as light as the 16’s 
and 20’s used to be. The lightest 12 
gauge load available today for upland 
shooting is the trap load with 1% oz. 
of No. 716 or No. 8 shot and 2% or 3 
drams of powder; and these are just 


about 16 gauge loads, with approxi-' 


mately the same recoil and report. 
Thus the new 12’s weigh like 16’s and 
20’s, and have recoil-reducing gim- 
micks that make them like 20’s. I 
wonder what the end result will be? 


n England the 12 is even more the 
I universal gauge than in the United 
States. The famous London gunmakers 
turn out 12’s as light as 6 lb., with bar- 
rels as short as 25 in. No American 
12 gauge doubles of that weight have 
ever been made. That’s because the 
American 12 tends to be an all-round 
gun, and even our very lightest 12 
gauge load has always been a fairly 
husky one by British standards. Amer- 
icans have been experimenting with 
Magnum 12’s now for 20 years or more. 
Fox, Parker, and Smith used to make 
heavy 12’s chambered for 3-in. shells 





by RENZO DEE BOWERS 


A game warden checked a party of hunters and found they 
J were carrying a°spotlight but hadn’t yet used it. He ar- 
rested them for violating a’law that banned the use of a spot- 
light in “taking, killing, or attempting to kill’ deer. 


Were they guilty? 


(Answer on page 113) 
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and 13-15% oz. shot, but the Magnums 
never became very popular until Win- 
chester brought out the Model 12 heavy 
duck gun for the 3-in. Magnum, which 
is practically a 10 wearing a 12 gauge 
label. 

The 16 is an excellent all-round gauge 
and the second most-popular gauge here 
in the States. On the European conti- 
nent, where it’s far more popular than 
the 12, it’s made not only in doubles 
but in three-barreled guns and even in 
those astounding German four-barreled 
guns. 

The standard American chamber—in 
guns from 20 to 12 gauge—is now 2% 
in., but the standard British chamber is 
214 in. Most European gun chambers 
are 65 mm. or 2 9/16 in., and are 
marked, “12-65, 16-65, 20-65.” The 
European equivalent of our 2%-in. 
chamber is the 70 mm., and guns with 
chambers of that length are always so 
marked. An unmarked chamber is for 
the shorter shell. 


Nhe 16 is an excellent all-round 
gauge for the man who doesn’t want 
the absolute maximum in range. A full- 
choke 16 shooting 114 oz. of No. 6 shot 


should take single ducks to 50 yd., 
while a full-choke 12 using 114 oz. of 
shot will take them reliably only to 


about 55 yd., and a Magnum 12 with 
15, oz. of shot only to 60 or 65 yd. I 
said reliably. 

The maximum 16 gauge load with 
148 oz. of shot and 3 drams of powder 
is about like the standard 12 gauge 
load. It will kill about as far, kick al- 
most as hard, but make a little less 
racket. Once I wrote that the 16 is 
“the little gun that shoots like a 12 and 
kicks like a 20,’”’ but an unkind cor- 
respondent retorted that it is ‘‘the gun 
that kicks like a 12 and shoots like 
20.”’ 

Be that as it may, the 16 is a very 
pleasant gun to shoot. I like it, but it 
seems to be my fate never to have one 
at my disposal. I got a Model 21 Win- 


chester in that gauge, and my wife 
took it away from me. I acquired 
another, and was foolish enough to 


put it up as a stake on the outcome of 
a round of skeet I shot against one of 
my sons. I no longer have that 16, or 
any 16. Guess I'll stick to my 12 gauge 
Model 21. They’ll let Papa keep that 
one. 

A double-barreled 16 gauge can be 
built with racier, handier lines than a 
12, and it can be built lighter. Recoil 
and muzzle blast are a bit milder, and 
ammunition is lighter. It is an excellent 
upland gauge and an excellent all-round 
gauge. But for skeet or trapshooting 
the 16 is a definite handicap in competi- 
tion against 12’s, since it uses less shot 
and produces thinner patterns. A 16 
skeet load used in an all-bore event 
handles only 1 oz. of No. 9 shot as 
against 1144 oz. in a 12. 

In the 20 gauge we have another 
sort of gun—the lightest and trimmest 
f the real, catch-as-catch-can hunting 

rms. For the chap who has to walk 
long distances and lug a gun over hill 
and dale in upland hunting, the 20 is the 
business. There is no handsomer, racier- 
looking gun than a sleek 20 double with 


NOVEMBER, 1951 





3° 






OUTDOOR ve 
“The Vest Pocket Fower35 
5 j—amazing in fact, valle te 
ase for all general requir — 
ocul30, a REMARKABLE GLASS 
fastidious cemé ands. 


surprisingly 
is a fine bin- 
and your 
eets most 



















SHING 


HUNTING & Fi F. McClure, tried 


: r, Mr. L e 
First. their publisher, binoculars and, immedi 
our 7x Ves 


tchelf, Editor, 
hen, Jim Mi 
pone en ee week I found ranchers were 
wrote 


Ts a. 
greatly impressed with your 3! 










Magazine describing 







etc. Thanks to radically 
by UNITED, Chicago.”’ 


AMERICAN LEGION 

a UNITED binocular wrote 
you can get close-up views of sports events, 
different 






(o) ae 


OUTSTANDING AUTHORITIES... 






Rec ently thors 
under ave 

‘Featherwej 
moderately 


andi» LEMAN 
ed 3 of our binoc ulars 


— reported 
serve gene ery good— 
etc 


















for the 





money ral Purposes 
















“Colonel Tow ORTS AFIELD 
Na egal rasend Whelen, our camp 

onl Wr hase plot binoc ulare ox 

é Cader query on th nd 

em and 


using 
me, his favorable reply in his de- 
















“Now 
wild life, 


design, etc. offered 











COATED prism binocular. Dynamic in power 






WEIGHS 
4 OZ! 


6 POWER PRISM BINOCULAR 


and range 


UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 


Every UNITED binocular includes a WRITTEN 
GUARANTEE CERTIFICATE. If for any reason 
you are not satisfied return for a full un 
questioned refund. 





16x50 


369-50 


. At 1000 











yards has sharp, clear field of 370 ft.! Achro- N 95 
matic lens. Moisture-Dust proofed Only 1 EASY TO HOLD Weighs 
7 POWER POCKET BINOCULAR EASY TO FOCUS 24 o:! 
Superior craftsmanship. In a Pocket Size Prism Binocular (not COATED. Featherweight. The ultimate in 
a field glass) weighing only 7 ounces we offer a full 7 POWER! a fine binocular, Tremendous power 
Field of 370 ft. at 1000 yds. Precision con- Precision made in every detail. COATED 
structed in every detail. Made of lightweight, providing sharper, brighter images. Mois 
durable deluxe All Chrome metal. COATED a $ 95 ture-dust proofed. Individual focus. Ob 
Achromatic lens. jective lens is 50mm (2 inches) across! 
7x50 





6x30—$27.95 


8x30—$32.50 10x30—$39.50 
Three }) superb glasses. Weigh only fe 18 ounces each 
COATED for learer See “ images ach measure n 
compact 412”x6 Me r of { NITED Mon Saving 
Prices Me oisture-du matic! 
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15 to 40 POWER *" inf" 










American made Wollensack tele Instant focussing 

at 15x, 20x, 3Ox and 40x Turn a wer tube to click no 
é Telescope measures 9” clo 
18 oz! Rust proof chrome tube 
Behe 12 optic surf wes are 
irly at 300 ft Use Isc 
observation $30.75 price inciudes tx 

COATED 
CENTER FOCUS 


12x50 


$67.50 


24 oz. Featherweight 


Center focus gives ins ate ant fing 
tip adj usti nent lave ndividualls 
foc ussing ye »Omm 2 


} ce 
Same 
8x30 





4 
UNITED BINOCULAR 


9043 S. Western Ave., United Bldg. 


$39.50 


8x40 — $49.50 





10x50 — 62.00 

12x50 — 65.00 

Precision made. 

Sharp, clear images 

assured Moisture- 

dust proofed. Achro- COATED 

matic lens. Have in- 

dividually focussing 

eye pieces. Quality glasses in every respect, every 
detail 





WEIGHS 17 OZ. 


7x35 


$45.50 





A finely machined, all 
purpose 7 Power binocu- 
lar. Provides large clear 
view, true perceptive and 
stereoscopic depth. Mois- 
ture-dust proofed For 
sportsmen wanting long 


Also 8x40—$54.50. SAME MODEL 


viewing 
IN CENTER FOCUS with individually focussing right 


range 


7x35—$49.50 
are COATED 


eve piece 7x40—$52.50 &x40— 


$62.50. All 


ORDER ON APPROVAL 
AT OUR RISK AND EXPENSE 


You and you alone decide if the binocular you buy is what 
you want. Thousands of satisfied customers testify to 
UNITED’s reputation of Fair Dealing. 


AIR MAIL SERVICE 
For same day shipment by AIR MAIL add to price Pocket 
binocular—$1.00; 6 or 8 power $2.00; 7x, 10x, 12x, l6x— 
$3.00; Telescope—$2.00. 


LEATHER CASE AND STRAPS 
Included at no extra cost to all above prices. Cash orders 
sent postpaid. On C.0.D.’s include $2.00 deposit, Add 
Federal tax. 












Display Sales Rooms Open 9 :00-9: 


Selling By Mail Since 1937 
WHOLESALE DISCOUNTS 


COMPANY 


Dept. ARF-8101 





Chicago 20, Ill. 


30 Monday through Friday 
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Thousands of hunters find 


“P.F"”’ boots help them hunt 
longer in greater comfort 


“pF” (Posture Foundation) 
built into removable cushioned 


leg muscle strain and 
fatigue . . . increases 
hunting endurance, 
hunting enjoyment! 


_ 


Sos 


They’re light for day-long 
comfort. 


They're flexible, snug-fitting, | Ze 
yet easy to get on and off. ' 


Ask for ‘‘P-F’”’ Hunting Boots 
at your dealer’s now! 


“P-F” Hunting Boots come 
in 12" and 16" heights .. . 


insole decreases foot and ae ye, 
AI 


Me 
They’re long-wearing, built ES a 
for rugged use. 3 \ hi sae 


“/ a. 
fe 





fi 
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also in models specially styled 
for women 


Non-skid molded soles. 
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Hunting Boots made only by 
B. F. Goodrich and Hood Rubber Company 


MEANS 
POSTURE FOUNDATION 














Here’s How It Works! 


1. The important ‘“‘P-F” 
rigid wedge helps 
keep the weight of the 
body where it belongs 
—on the outside of the 
normal foot, lessening 
foot and leg muscle 
strain, increasing 
comfort. 


2. Sponge rubber 
cushion 





*Trade Mark 


26-in. barrels and beavertail fore-end, 
ejectors, and single trigger. The little 
20 pumps are also sweet to handle, 
Just as the 12 has more range than 
the 16, the 16 has more range than the 
20; but the lighter gun gets on the 
target faster and thus the handicap is 
more apparent than real. 

Furthermore, a full-choke 20 has 
about all the range most of us can 
handle, even on waterfowl. With 1 oz. 
of No. 6 (about the largest shot that 
should be used) a good-patterning 20 
*will take single ducks to a good 45 yd. 
—and not many gunners can hit them 
farther away than that with anything. 
During the early part of the depression 
things were tough with the O’Connors 
and I was hard put to keep my wife and 
young in hog jowl and hoecakes. The 
family scattergun arsenal was down to 
two 20 gauge doubles—an L. C. Smith 
and an Ithaca. It was very seldom that 
we missed a bird that we would have 
hit with a 12. 


t one time the 20 was loaded with 
%4 oz. of shot. Now the “standard” 
load is 7% oz. and the maximum load 
of the Super-X, Nitro Express type is 
1 oz, One big concern has been experi- 
menting with 20 gauge guns chamber- 
ing 3-in. shells containing 114 oz. of 
shot. Get a load of that! Standard 20 
gauge chambers used to be 21% in., but 
they were changed to 2% in 1926. 
Many older 20’s have 214 in. chambers, 
and use of the now-standard American 
2%-in. shells in them raises pressures 
somewhat and often makes ejection 
difficult. 

The 28 gauge has never been very 
popular. Parker used to make 28 dou- 
bles, and I believe Ithaca also did. The 
only one currently manufactured is the 
Winchester Model 12, used largely in 
skeet shooting in the small-bore class. 
The modern 28 gauge shell is loaded 
with % oz. of shot—the old 20 gauge 
load. Because the shot column is 
shorter and pressures are lower, the 
28 patterns somewhat better than the 
.410 and has the edge on it in skeet 
competition. Chambers of 28 gauge 
guns were changed from 21'% to 27, in. 
in 1931. 

Let no one think that the 28 is a toy. 
A citizen with whom I hunt now and 
then has a Parker DHE-grade 28 with 
26-in barrels, and I have seen him kill 
cock pheasants that looked as big as 
bird dogs when they got up. Like 20 
gauge ammunition, 28 gauge stuff is 
light and easy to lug around, a great 
advantage that the small bores have 
over the ponderous 12’s. 

The 28 is a nice little gun, particu- 
larly for the young shooter who is re- 
coil-sensitive, but ammunition is poorly 
distributed and hard to find in many 
areas. The gauge is too much like the 
20 ever to be popular. 

The .410 is more popular than the 
28, and a vast number of guns have 
been made in that “gauge,” from little 
pot-metal single-barreled jobs that sold 
for five bucks or so, through the sleek 
and handsome little Winchester Model 
42, to the flossiest Parker and Ithaca 
doubles. 

Not too many years ago the .410 was 
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made with 214-in. chambers, and % oz. 
of shot was all one could get in its 
diminutive shell. Even with full choke, | 
its patterns were so thin that kills were | 
difficult beyond 25 yd. Then Winchester | 
brought out the Model 42 pump and the | 
3-in. shell using % oz. of shot, a move | 
which definitely took the .410 out of the 
popgun class. 

Today’s .410 has 2%-in. cases with 
14 oz. of shot, and 3-in. cases with 34-oz. 
The only use for the 14-o0z. load is sub- 
small-bore skeet shooting. But the %- 
oz. load is practical on game to 30 yd. 
with No. 71%4 and No. 9 shot. Birds 
frequently are killed with a .410 at well 
over 30 yd. In August, 1950, Red 
Earley and I were in the Yukon and 
Red was hunting blue grouse for the 
pot with my Model 42. A bird got up 
at about 40 yd. I yelled for Red not 
to shoot, but he fired anyway and the 
big blue hit the ground and never 
twitched. 

Among the many myths about shot- 
guns is the notion that the smaller 
the gauge, the smaller the pattern. 
It ain’t so. Exactly the same standards 
govern the 12, 16, and 20, and a full- 
choke gun of any of those gauges 
should put 70 percent of the shot 
charge into a 30-in. circle at 40 yd. The 
standard for the .410 is different: a full- 
choke .410 should put 70 percent of 
its pattern inside of a 24-in. circle at 
25 yd. 

The smaller gauges don’t shoot small- 
er patterns but they do shoot thinner | 
patterns, given the same choke and the 
same amount of shot. That’s because 
the shot column grows longer as gauge | 
lecreases, and there is greater shot 
leformation. That, in turn, decreases 
the density of the pattern. Aetually, 
there must be a terrific amount of shot 
deformation in the very long column of 
the .410 with %4 oz. of shot, because a 
.410 pattern simply disintegrates be- 
yond 30 or 35 yd. If you don’t believe 
it, just try patterning a .410 at 40 yd. 
sometime! 

A 12 gauge will handle 1 oz. of 
shot better than a 16, and 1 oz. of shot 
better than a 20. The smaller the 
gauge, the higher the pressures, as a 
rule; and when pressures are higher, 
so is the percentage of deformed and | 
useless shot pellets. 








oe patterns run thinner in the 
iJ smaller gauges, they’re less effec- 
tive with larger shot. A full-choke 12 
will maintain sufficient pattern density 
with No. 4's to kill a mallard, say, at 50 
yd., but one should probably drop to 
No. 5’s in a 16, and to No. 6’s in a 20. 
With a 28 or a .410, patterns with any- 
thing larger than No. 7!.2’s aren't too 
hot, and I have had more luck on up- 
land game with No. 9 skeet loads in a 
410 than with any other shot size. 

As to the relative popularity of the | 
various gauges, one outfit, which does 
not make a .410, divided its production 
this way in a recent year: 12 gauge, 
52 percent; 16 gauge, 30 percent; and 
20 gauge, 17 percent. My own hunch! 
is that now, with the light 12 gauge 
repeater being sold, figures will swing 
even more in favor of the larger 
gauge.—Jack O’Connor. | 
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—and there is a powerful difference, too, 
between gusoline and “ETHYL” gasoline! 





Other products sold under the ‘‘ Ethyl’’ trade-mark: sal 
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. OF around the town... you'll appreciate 


the extra power of “ETHYL” gasoline 


When you see the familiar yellow-and- 
black ‘Ethyl’? emblem on a pump, you 
know you are getting this better gasoline. 
“Ethyl” antiknock fluid is the famous ingre- 


dient that steps up power and performance 
ETHYL CORPORATION, New York 17, New York 


tcake...ethylene dichloride... sodium (metallic) 
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Leitz 8x30; Flyweight 
Binuxit binoculars, 
$135, plus fax 


Made with the same 

supreme optical precision 

as the world-famous Leica 
camera and Leitz microscopes. 

Complete line available from opera 
glasses tonight hunting glasses, with cen- 
ter-wheel or individual eyepiece focusing. 
Coated optics give unsurpassed clarity 
and brilliance. Full range of mag- 
nifications from 4 x 20 to 15 x 60. For 

free descriptive folder write Dept.OL 
E. LEITZ, Inc. 


304 Hudson St. 
New York 13, N. Y. 
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WE PAY CASH FOR ALL TRUE ADVEN- 
TURES THAT CAN BE TOLD THIS WAY 


CHASED BY A GATOR 


by ROSSIE BUSHNELL III, De Land, Florida 
A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 














TROLLING FOR BASS IN THE ST. JOHNS | SAW A BASKING ALLIGATOR, AS | EXPECTED, HE SUBMERGED AS | 



















RIVER NEAR LAKE GEORGE, FLORIDA— A COMMON ENOUGH SIGHT CAME UP—BUT NOT DEEPLY ENOUGH! 
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Which shotgun is your choice ? 





























)AS | DOUBLE BARREL UNDER AND OVER 
UGH! 
F\ 
al DOUBLE BARREL vs. UNDER AND OVER: You'll 
D hear some pretty heated arguments among hunt- 
FL, ers about the merits of these two types of shotguns. 
~~ The old timer who’s been hunting with shotguns 
~ for years will often favor the traditional double- 
Z, barrel design. While the man who does a great 
a deal of rifle shooting, will probably prefer the 
under-and-over type of barrel arrangement. 
Both these tvpes of shotguns are non-automatic, 
have a ci upacitv of two shells. are mz inually oper- 
ated for loading and ejecting, and weigh about 
the same, That leaves it up to you to de cide which 
; is best for vour own use. So trv them both, because 
8» 5 youre the expert that counts. 
re. 
Ry 
) be 
LP 
FA 
ve YOU'RE THE EXPERT in choosing whiskey, too! 
Whiskies vary in smoothness, saaliieraens free- 
MOTOR 1 fr harshness that’s why we invite yo 
“BOAT dom from harshness . . . that's why we invite you 
CLE to compare the taste of Calvert with any other 


whiskey—regardless of price or type. 


MAKE THIS 60-SECOND TASTE TEST: Just ask a 
friend or barman to pour 4 oz. of Calvert into 
a glass, and the same amount of any other whiskey 

into another—without telling you which is whic h. 
Compare each one for smoothness, flavor and 
freedom from bite, burn or sting. Then pick the 
one that really tastes better to you. 


We're confident you'll choose smoother, mellower 
Calvert Reserve —because it is blended to your 
taste, a taste determined by a “Consumer Jury” 
of thousands of folks like you. 


But if you still prefer another brand, then stick 
with it. Fair enough? 


Calvert Challenges Comparison 


with any iia ...at any price! 


§ CALVERT RESERVE BLENDED WHISKEY—86.8 PROOF—65% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS. CALVERT DISTILLERS CORP., NEW YORK CITY 
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- BIG DIVIDE 


: 
| (continued from page 27) 
| 
| 


'a trophy that went forty-eight inches 
or better. 

Once we tied our horses in the tim- 
ber by the creek and climbed a vertical 


fourteen cows in tow. After circling for 
two hours to keep downwind, we finally 
got a glimpse of him standing in the 
| timbered edge. He was a six-pointer, 
and Anson wagged his head in disgust. 
Then we found the biggest track of 
all, and trailed it for half a day, from 
a high bench into one of the innumer- 
| able parks dotting the forested valley. 
When we crawled into the fringe of 
trees and put the glasses on him and 
| his six cows, it was almost too dark to 
| see our gunsights. 
| His antlers were not massive or 
| heavy but they were wide, and we 
might have taken him had not a coyote 
ranging along the timbered edge of the 
park suddenly caught our scent. He 
exploded from the trees, cleared a four- 
| foot clump of brush, and shot around 
| the band of elk as though someone had 
| tied a can to his tail. The startled herd 
didn’t wait to learn what had spooked 
| the coyote, but melted into the night. 
For two days now—in this basin that 
Eddy called the finest elk country in 
| the West—we hadn’t seen a fresh track. 
Mating season was over and the valleys 
no longer rang with the wild notes of 
feuding bulls. The thin set of Eddy’s 
mouth was tightening by the hour. 
Already a couple of storms had blan- 
keted the high tops with snow. Winter 
might come up with any dawn. The 
elk knew it, too. They were drifting 
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Flame automatically 
jets down into pipe 


UPRIGHT 





A regular flame out of the high country. Not only was 
for cigars, the prospect of a trophy head growing 
cigarettes | dimmer by the day, but I was beginning 


to wonder if we’d see another elk at ail. 

I don’t remember passing from my 
: , troubled thoughts into the oblivion of 
@ The ideal gift for the outdoor | sleep. It might have been minutes or 





man! One dependable lighter for all uses. hours later when I woke. The tree near 
The only Jet-flame action — it’s fully guar- my pillow was singing like a taut wire. 
anteed. Extra-large fuel tank and flints. Drops of rain peltered through the 


evergreen needles and stung my face. 
I fumbled for the flashlight, found my 
boots, and pulled them under the heavy 
= 28 , : canvas. I tucked the tarp to funnel 
‘an water on the ground instead of into my 
sleeping bag and settled back into the 
satisfying warmth, listening for a mo- 
ment to the increasing patter of rain 
on the tarpaulin before I lost conscious- 
ness again. 

When I awoke, daylight had seeped 
into the slit of canvas. The fire was 
crackling and the fragrant bouquet of 
coffee drifted under the tarp. I peeled 


Wick needs no replacement. See your 
Beattie Jet dealer or write us today. 
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ridge when we pulled out of camp ona 
I long climb into the forest. 
“We'll go out on top of the big divide 
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Hl j back the stiff headpiece. My bed and 
| BEATTIE JET PRODUCTS, INC., BOX 3 { the ground around it were plastered 
1 17 East 48th Street, New York 17, N.Y. oe pica snow. Eddy looked up 
| are rom his frying pan. 
| _— : anit Cae CREF EI } “I was beginning to think,” he said, 
Pigskin, morocco or chrome $6.95 [] < ‘a 
| j “that you’d simmer there all day. 
Bright engine-turned chrome $8.00 [} : : 
| ‘ ii sale 1 The air was 20 degrees colder than 
‘i il pat at aia ta | it had been the night before. I jerked 
| Name yg) on my boots and scoured my face with 
, , ice water from the creek. The bright 
i Address y| cage of the sun was just topping the 
| i 
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mile to inspect a harem chief with 


and look around,” Eddy said. “I’ve seen 
some herd bulls cross there this time 
of year.” 

The air was gin clear and cold as a 
glacier’s breath except along the very 
top of the divide, which was saddled 
with fog. 

“It'll lift before noon,’’ Eddy pre- 
dicted. 

There was no trail. We followed the 
ridge until it ended in a jumble of fan- 
tastic rock formations. Riding was 
dangerous as well as tough on the 
horses, sO we walked, leading the ani- 
mals along a narrow, thousand-foot- 
high rim. The vertical wall ended and 
we turned straight up into a ragged 
forest that fringed the slope of the 
10,000-foot mountain. The’ timber 
ended in a clump of twisted trees, and 
the fog and wind began. Flying scud 
closed in, glazing us with frost. I was 
pulling my horse through a knee-deep 
drift, running a temperature in spite 
of the ice, when Eddy called, ‘Look 
here!” 

I plowed through the fluff to where 
he stood. The face of the mountain 
was covered with tracks. An acre patch 
of snow off to the’ left had been tram- 
pled by two bulls, one evidently was a 
big fellow. 

The elk could not have been more 
than half a mile ahead. We found 
where they had stopped to graze, in a 
place scoured by the wind. We might 
have seen them there had not one of 
the erratic air currents carried our 
scent to them. They bunched again, 
leaving a trail ten feet wide along the 
summit of the divide. 

Out on top, the wind was a freakish 
giant. It whipped up clouds of snow out 
of the drifts and mixed them with the 
fog. The effect was that of a raging 
blizzard, through which we tailed the 
elk*for a couple of miles before they 
turned off into a jagged gut. 

“That’s the roughest canyon this 
side of the Grand Tetons,’”’ Eddy said. 
“We might follow him afoot, but if 
we managed to shoot that old boy, we'd 
never get him out.” 


or a minute we stood with the wind 
padi snow grinding our faces raw, 
while bitter disappointment welled in- 
side me. Eddy’s gray eyes were in- 
tense. 

“The canyon forks yonder under the 
rim,’’ he said. “One branch goes into 
the head of Squaw Creek. We'd never 
get the horses through it, but if we 
circle back, there’s a chance of meeting 
those elk again in the basin.” 

We retraced our steps through the 
growing drifts, and four hours later tied 
our horses where the steep slope met 
the valley floor. 

Squaw Creek was the most spectacu- 
lar creation I’d ever seen. The valley 
curved in a tremendous arc from north 
to west and gradually narrowed into a 
thousand-yard-wide canyon boxed in 
by walls of incredible magnitude. The 
valley floor was a mosaic pattern of 
parks and forest patches that seemed to 
have no beginning and no end. 

Game trails checkered the basin and 
every tree the size of a picket stob was 
skinned bare or torn out of the ground. 
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That’s the surest sign of country filled 
with big bull elk, so my blood pressure 
went up. 

Keeping out of sight of the timbered 
edge, we hunted toward the head of the 
valley. Since morning the powdery 
snow had blown off the trees and sifted 
into the hock-high grass, and there was 
little indication of the night storm ex- 
cept wide white patches smeared 
through the woods. 

We were scouting the forest rim, on 
1 tack across the park to pick up fresh 
tracks, when Eddy suddenly wheeled, 
almost colliding with me, and pointed. 

“Cripes!”’ he said. “Look!” 

A lone bull stood watching us from 
the edge of the timber, 300 yards across 
the clearing. In a whole week of hunt- 
ing, it was the closest we’d got to an 
elk. Leaning against a tree, I put my 
glasses on him. He wasn’t huge or 
bulky as wapiti go. The spread of his 
antlers looked slightly less than four 
feet, but they were ivory tipped and 
branched into heavy, burly beams. His 
scalp was shaggy and colorful. Not a 
record head by any stretch of the imagi- 
nation, but a rugged, tall six-pointer. 
Immediately I knew that this was the 
trophy I'd settle for. 


I threw my sights on the base of his 
neck and squeezed the trigger as 
he turned to walk away. I thought I 
heard the bullet hit, but the big bull 
didn’t even break stride. He stepped 
out of sight behind the curtain of brush, 
as casually as if he had the valley to 
himself. 

I jammed home another shell and 
threw a quick shot as he crossed a 
narrow hallway through the forest. He 
turned his broad ham to us, jumped a 
log and disappeared into the timber as 
if nothing had happened. 

“I missed him clean!” I choked. 

Eddy shook his head. ‘Don't think 
so. When he went out of sight he 
looked like a sick bull.” 

Down one of the long, timbered hall- 
ways I got a third glimpse of the bull 
jumping a log. After forty years in 
the Georgia swamps, I’m a _ rabbit 


hunter at heart. Back in the Cracker 
state when we spot a running cane 
cutter, we head him off. I plunged 


through the icy meadow on a dead run, 
angling to get in front for another shot. 
3ut the bull had either crossed ahead 
of me or turned back toward the top 
of the valley. 

Eddy followed me at a more leisurely 


pace. When I saw him again under 
the trees, he was motioning to me. 


He'd found tracks, splashed with blood. 

‘“He’s hard hit,” he said. ‘We'll sit 
here for half an hour and give him a 
chance to lie down.” 

He parked on a log, but I could not 
reglue my nerves as simply as that. 
Inside I was percolating. I stood on 
One foot and then the other, tight as 
processed catgut. 


“How long we been here?” Eddy 
asked, 

[I looked at my watch. “Five min- 
utes.” 


“Let’s go.” 
_ The trail skirted the end of a wind- 
fall, and climbed the rolling hillside 
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Write for a free Catalog 

of Savage, Stevens and 

Fox Shotguns and Rifles. 
SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


Firearms Division, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


Slide Action 
Repeating Shotgun 


5 00 ** fast action 


The smooth slide action of the 
Stevens 620 pump gun is as 
smooth, fast and unfailing asa teal’s 
take-off. And, its fine gun features — 
hammerless, solid breech design . . . 
convenient push button safety . . 
ible lock-up ... assure top shooting sat- 
isfaction in the duck blind and in the field. 


- ViIS- 


f wit ¢* natural pointing 


Fast fire power is combined with quick, 
natural swinging and pointing for both tast 


shooting—fast handling. Checkered Amer- 
ican walnut stock with capped, full pistol 
grip and checkered slide handle aid proper 
holding, cheeking and swinging. Non-glare 


finish on top of receiver—full length mat- 
ting on barrel—help you find and get on the 
target faster. 


ptt proved design 


The Stevens 620 is based ona famous Brown- 


ing patent—the original slide action, repeat- 





SAVAGE: 


ing shotgun design. Proved and smproved for 
over 40 years, the 1951 model, thorough- 


ly modernized, is a better gun and a better 
value than ever. See the Stevens 620 at 
your dealer’s ... check its fine gun fea- 
tures... its easy take-down... note its 
moderate price. 








STEVENS - FOX Rifles and Shotguns 





Power and Hand Lawn Mowers 


SAVAGE + 


WORCESTER 
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inany boys Life 


THE DAY HE GETS...THE DAY YOU GIVE 


LIONEL TRAINS 


There’s no day as thrilling, as fas- 
cinating, as wonderful in a boy’s life 
as his first Christmas with Lionel 
Trains. And remember, the only 
trains that can fully match your boy’s 
dream are LIONEL TRAINS ... for 
smoke-puffing, whistle-blowing, scale- 
detailed realism ... for steel-wheeled 
solidity . .. for remote-control preci- 
sion ... for the thrill of grade-climb- 
ing, speed-boosting Magne-Traction* ! 
Free Lionel Train catalogue — world’s 
finest for over 50 years — at dealer’s, 
or send for special coupon offer. 





* Available in ‘‘O"’ gauge and in most ‘‘O27"’ sets. 


y/ LIONEL TRAINS, P.O. Box 474, 

Madison Square Station, 

New York, N. Y. 

Please send mé special Lionel 

Troin catalogue offer, postage pre- 

. | enclose 25¢ to cover postage 

and packing. 

1. The new 36-page full-color Lionel catalogue. 

2. The new 51,” double-faced record*® of whistles, 
bells, railroad sound effects and Diesel horns. 

3. 10 full-color miniature billboards. 


Nome 





Address 


City State. 
*Plays on all 78 RPM phonographs except some 
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through a patch of snow. The snow 
| was streaked with red. 

“He’s taking an easy grade,” Eddy 
said, with an undercurrent of excite- 
ment almost as intense as mine. 

The dark stains on the moss, brush, 
and snow were not difficult to follow. 
After the first short climb, the trail 
leveled out around the hill. I was in 
front, walking quietly, my eyes hug- 
ging the ground, when the bull sud- 
denly crashed out of a thicket twenty 
yards to the left and cut in front of 
us. I swung my rifle up and put a fin- 
ishing shot through his neck. 

He was old and worn down to bone 
and muscle by the rigors of the mating 
season. We could feel his backbone 
| through his hide. But I had no regret. 
His scalp and antlers were magnificent. 


I was willing to trade the cutting edge 
off my molars for such a trophy. 

We got him just in time. The day 
after we loaded him on our packhorses 
for the trip out of Squaw Creek basin, 
the first real blizzard of the season 
struck the high country. On our way 
back to the main camp, I was hunched 
in the saddle, taking a terrific beating 
from the wind and flying ice, when 
Eddy called, ‘‘Hey!” 

“Yeah,’’ I said. 

“Don’t bother about those boots. I'll 
just borrow a couple of steaks off that 
bull and half-sole these shoes I got on.” 

Some of my neighbors know what he 
meant. But when they saw the massive, 
ivory-tipped head, they all agreed that 
a few strained chewing muscles were 
not too great a sacrifice. THE END 





OBION GREENHEADS 


(continued from page 29) 


Obion,”’ he declared, eying me hopefully. 
He sort of had me there. Reelfoot 
isn’t like it used to be. But it’s still a 
mighty good place to hunt ducks, and 
a man doesn’t turn his back on such a 
spot as soon as game starts to get a 
little scarce, any more than he deserts 
the woman of his youth when he dis- 
covers a touch of silver in her hair. 

“T reckon there was 5,000 mallards 
went out of them pin oaks in one bunch 
yesterday,” Jim persisted. 

“Now wait, Jim,’’ I protested. 
“You've been taking too much branch 
water with your bourbon. It’s hurt your 
ability to count.” 

Jim flared up. “I don’t mix no 

branch water with my whisky and you 
know it,” he retorted. An I don’t drink 
no bourbon as long as I can get good 
white mule. Anyway, that ain’t got 
nothing to do with duck huntin’ down 
|on them bottoms. You don’t need no 
blocks, and you don’t hafta set cramped 
in a blind all day while your guide goes 
tomcattin’ over two counties. You can 
move around. You can wade any place 
you damn please.” 

“You get your butt wet, too,” 
minded him. 

“So what?” Jim scoffed. ‘“What’s a 
little dunkin’? You can find a dry 
ridge and hunt swamp rabbits while 
you're dryin’ out. You can even shoot 
squirrels in the pin oaks when the ducks 
ain’t flyin’.”’ 

I was weakening. Maybe the Obion 
bottoms and their mallard flight were 
something I should see. After all, Reel- 
foot would keep for another day or two. 

“Tomorrow be a good day?” I asked 
guardedly. ‘How about ice in the 
swamp ?” 

Jim gave me the grin of a man who 
has brought about the downfall of a 
pious neighbor. ‘Won't be no ice the 
way the weather is,’ he _ predicted. 
“Better talk your cousin Ralph into 
comin’ along, too. Do him good to see 
a few ducks.” 

Ralph's love for duck hunting is akin 
to mine. I knew how he’d react. ‘He'll 
come,”’ I promised. 

“It’s forty miles over to Obion,” Jim 


I re- 


reminded me. 
early start.” 

“Name your poison.” 

“Oughta be on the river at daylight.” 

We drove out of Milan in the predawn 
darkness of a cool, cloudy December 
morning. A blanket of fog was drifting 
on the surface of the Obion when we 
parked beside it an hour later and 
started to transfer our gear into Jim’s 
small, cozy inboard boat. 

We towed two duck boats. ‘Need ‘em 
to get back into the swamp,” Jim ex- 
plained. “Lot of cricks comin’ in along 
the river and they’re too fast and deep 
to wade. Once we get back in the bot- 
toms we'll be all right on foot.” 

Flooded bottomland stretched end- 
lessly on both sides of us where we made 
the inboard fast to a tree and took to 
the duck boats, Jim and I in one, Ralph 
and Jim’s boy in the other. Half a 
mile back in the swamp, working our 
way among the trees with oars and 
pushpoles, we came across an unoccu- 
pied duck blind. 

Those river-bottom blinds are frail 
and shaky. They’re built in the pin-oak 
groves, a wobbly platform nailed to 
two trees. The floor is only a few inches 
above water and rarely more than a 
couple of boards wide. A flimsy rail- 
ing and a screen of brush and cane 
three or four feet high completes the 
structure. 

They’re cramped and offer mighty 
little shelter, but in that far-reaching 
waste of flooded timber this one looked 
good to me. It’s the custom down in 
that country to occupy a vacant blind 
until the owner comes along to claim it. 


“We'll have to get an 


That’s what I wanted to do, and I 
started to head for it. 

Jim would have none of it. ‘We 
didn’t come here to set in no damn 
blind,’ he announced. ‘‘We come t 
wade. Anyway, the ducks ain’t in this 


part of the swamp. We was all through 
here twice this week and never seen 4 
mallard. They’re back in_ farther 
We'll show you.” 

“This looks like a good spot to me, 
I argued. “‘There’s pin oak here, ane 
where there’s oak there’s acorns. Ducks 
are as likely to feed one place as an- 
other.”’ 

“You don’t know these river-bottom 
ducks,” Jim contradicted. They have 
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their feedin’ places picked and they 
come back to ’em regular.” 

“This blind looks good to me,’ I in- 
sisted. I didn’t add that any place with 
a dry floor would look good to me at 
that point. On a few occasions I’d 
waded flooded bottoms like these. I 
knew what it was like. You balanced 
yourself with a crude staff, probing for 
holes, submerged logs, protruding 
roots, and other natural pitfalls. It had 
been years since I’d tried it. I was 
older and heavier now, and I had doubts 
about my ability. But I wouldn’t ad- 
mit that. Anyway, Jim was firm, and 
I knew I’d lost the argument. 

We heard voices coming through the 
timber a few hundred yards ahead. We 
poled out into a little opening to find 
two men in a duckboat taking posses- 
sion of a blind almost identical with 
the one we’d just passed. 


he man at the oars was thin and 

stooped. I set him down as the 
guide. The other one was portly and 
pompous, with an air about him that 
marked him as the self-satisfied pos- 
sessor of a sizable chunk of worldly 
goods. 

We came within hailing distance, ex- 
changed greetings, and watched them 
as we pushed our boat along. The guide 
moved away from the blind and started 
to put out blocks. The hunter pro- 
ceeded to settle himself comfortably. 
He set his gun against a tree, hung his 
raincoat on a nail, lighted a cigar, 
squatted down, and leaned back against 
the rail of the blind. 

The rail broke with a sharp crack. 
The hunter was too far back on his 
heels to regain his balance. He clawed 
the air frantically for a second or two, 
then fell backward through the brush 
and cane and splashed into four feet 
of icy swamp water like a giant frog. 

“What did I tell you?’’ Jim gloated. 
“A damn duck blind is nothin’ but a 
booby trap! Look at that poor sap. 
His guide will find a log and build a fire 
on it as big as your hip pocket, and he'll 
set there for the next three hours and 
try to dry out. But it won’t do him 
much good. His shirttail’ll be wet when 
he gets back to town tonight. I’d rather 
wade for my ducks.” 

I was laughing too hard to answer 
him. 

A little deeper in the swamp, in two 
or three feet of water, Jim announced 
that now was the time to abandon ship. 
We pulled up our hip boots, tied the 
two duck boats to trees, cut a stout 
pole apiece, and went on afoot, probing 
and feeling our way along. 

We hadn’t waded far when we came 
to one of those dry ridges common to 
Tennessee river bottoms. About 100 
yards wide, it lifted a few feet above 
the swamp, a dry island in drowned 
timber, grown thick with gum, pin oak, 
wild grape, and sawbrier tangles. It 
was the kind of place where you find 
Swamp rabbits. But we weren’t inter- 
ested in rabbits at that point, and we 
Started to pick our way across, dodging 
Stumps and thickets, with one eye 
turned toward the treetops where ducks 
might be expected to come into sight. 

We were halfway up the ridge when 
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|I saw a yellowish dog trotting down 
the slope. I could hardly believe my 
eyes. What business could a dog have 
back here in the swamp, miles from 
any human dwelling, with 1,000 acres 
of swimming water between him and 
the nearest upland? Suddenly I real- 
ized it wasn’t a dog at all but an ex- 
ceptionally big red fox, and I knew 
why he was there. There’d be crippled 
ducks in the bottoms and he was on 
the prowl for them. 

I can’t imagine why he failed to see 
or hear us, but I didn’t waste time won- 
dering about it. My charge of chilled 
sixes caught him in the head at thirty 
yards. He never knew what hit him. 


alf a mile beyond the ridge we came 
H into a grove of pin oak, flooded 
only a foot or so, where acorns lay 
thick on the bottom. The water here 
was roiled and cloudy and strewn with 
duck feathers, and I knew even before 
Jim stopped us that this was the place 
we'd been aiming for. 

“Look good?’’ he asked dryly. 

“There’ve been mallards here,” I 
admitted. 

“There’ve been more ducks feedin’ 
here than you've seen in a hell of a 
long time,” he snorted, “and they’ll be 
back for another acorn or two before 
the mornin’ is over.” 

We picked ourselves four stands 
alongside the trunks of big trees, with- 
in calling distance of each other, and 
settled down to as listless and unevent- 
ful an hour of duckless duck hunting 
as I’ve ever put in. 

Occasionally a duck or two winged 
over. But they were high and not in- 
terested in anything in our corner of 
the swamp. Nothing Jim and his boy 
could do with their duck calls had the 
slightest effect. Those few strays just 
vanished in the distant sky. 

Ralph and I had Jim between us, 
where we could reach him with our 
talk, and at the end of the hour we be- 
gan to pour it on. Had all the mallards 
pulled out last night? Was the shoot- 
ing over with in this part of the coun- 
try? How about the rest of Tennessee ? 
And Arkansas, across the river? And 
so on. We didn’t mention Reelfoot out- 
right but we hinted plenty, and at last 
I sprung it. ‘Jim, we’re skunked,” I 
said dismally. ‘‘That fox is all we’re 
gonna kill today. I knew I should 
have gone to Reelfoot.”’ 

He ripped off a string of oaths, but 
I didn’t hear them for just then I looked 
off to the west, toward the Mississippi. 
The air above the timber was black with 
ducks. They were coming up over the 
swamp as far as the eye could see, 
bunch after bunch, strung in skeins and 
webs across the cloudy sky. At first I 
could scarcely believe my eyes. 

“Here they come!” I yelled. “Over 
in the west. Lay on that duck call, Jim. 
And don’t anybody shoot, please. Let 
‘em light down. This is a sight I want 
to see.” 

They must have been a flight of new- 
ly-arrived migrants, following a few 
residents in to the feeding place. Mal- 
lards were over the trees now like 
blackbirds flocking in a cat-tail marsh. 
It was like the old days at Reelfoot, the 


days when we drove in with buckboards 
and shot without blinds. 

Jim and his boy were making duck 
talk, coaxing, cajoling, jollying them 
down. The nearest birds heard and 
responded. They set their wings and 
came slanting through the pin oaks like 
falling leaves, and then ducks were 
tumbling all around us and the noise 
was like a windstorm blowing up. 

Nothing else like it has happened to 
me in all the years I have hunted wild- 
fowl. I’ve had ducks come in to de- 
coys singly, in pairs, and by the dozen. 
I have watched bands of ten and 200 
hurtle through the treetops. But never 
had I seen 1,000 ducks, or maybe 2,000, 
slash down to the water in three or 
four minutes, in a circle 300 yards 
across with me in the center. 

I’ve never had buck fever, but I think 
I came as close to it that day as I ever 
shall. 

The last mallard tumbled in and the 
racket died away. There was no noise 
now save a subdued gabbling and 
splashing as the birds swam and fed. 
The four of us were standing glued to 
our tree trunks, motionless and silent. 
I don’t know about the others, but I'd 
almost forgotten my gun. Absorbed in 
the incredible spectacle around me, I 
wondered how long it would last and 
what would break the spell. 

Greenhead drakes swam past within 
a dozen feet. A pair of susies upended 
and dabbled for acorns so close I could 
have pitched marbles at them. Then 
directly in front of me an old girl spun 
suddenly on the water and gave me an 
astonished stare. She figured me out, 
her bill flew open and she sounded off 
like an alarm clock with laryngitis. 

That did it. The swamp came to life 
with a roar as that great congregation 
of ducks flailed off the .water and 
climbed into the trees. Then our guns 
punctuated the racket, and here and 
there a mallard dropped back to drift 
quietly under the pin oaks. 

I got three shots off in thirty seconds 
Three ducks crumpled. The rest did 
equally well. 


few mallards came winging into 
IE that feeding ground almost as soon 
as we finished picking up, and we 
knocked off one more apiece to round 
out our limit of four. The shooting was 
over with in ten or fifteen minutes. But 
it wasn’t the shooting that mattered 
It was the spectacle we'd seen. 

“This is way to hunt ducks,’ Jim 
announced positively as we started to 
thread our way back through the 
swamp to the boats. “A blind is all 
right if you’re too old to get out and 
wade, but what does a man want with 
one when he’s in his prime?” 

I started to answer, but just then I 
stepped on a slimy log in three feet ol 
muddy water. For a minute I had my 
hands full without talking back to 
Jim. And anyway, I didn’t feel much 
like giving him an argument. 

“All right,’ I said with a meek 
grin, ‘you don’t have to rub it in 
Any time a man shows me what you've 
shown me today I'll gladiy hunt by his 
methods—within reasonable limits, ©! 
course.” THE END 
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MR. FOLSOM 


(continued from page 33) 


though in the distance were the upper- 
works of oil derricks to show that 
human beings did exist in this dry 
country. 

Yet in this barren waste we found 
hunting of a breath-taking kind, even 
though the things we hunted were al- 
ready dead. It was not a complete ac- 
cident. Some Boy Scouts unwittingly 
had tipped us off to the prospect of an 
exciting trip when they told us about 
seeing gigantic bones along the arroyo. 
There were chips of bright-colored flint, 
too, they said, but they’d combed the 
area for Indian arrowheads and had 
found none. 

We searched the wind-scooped blow- 
outs, and ranged the jagged banks of 
the arroyo for a mile each way. Here 
and there we pulled from the dirt 
fragile bits of bleached bone and some 


small chips of flint. But we found 
nothing else. 
Then we moved on to where shift- 


ing sands had lodged in little mounds 
at the butts of scattered bushes. The 
scourging wind had bared an occasional 
patch of hard blue clay. It was clay 
such as collects at the bottom of lakes 
and marshes where permanent waters 


run deep. If we needed any further 
evidence that this forbidding valley 
had once been a place of lakes and 


streams, we found it more than once 
in the form of shells and prints of water 
vegetation which occurred in the same 
clay. 

It was in a layer of this ancient stuff 
that we found the tusk. Only its tip 
protruded, but that was enough for us. 
As we scooped back the clay to expose 
the massive tusk, we discovered that 
the tip had been worn flat as though it 
had habitually been used to scrape the 
earth with. The elephant that bran- 
dished it in life was no ordinary pachy- 
derm of the circus variety. The tusk 
was that of a mammoth—a hairy mon- 
ster long since extinct—-and this par- 
ticular one must have been an enor- 
mous bull. 

We gathered the bits of bone and the 
chips of multicolored flint we had 
found and carried them to the car. The 
tusk we lovingly maneuvered onto a 
mattress so that it would not crumble 
entirely before we could treat it with 
chemical preservatives. 

What we had found, of course, was 
a graveyard of the mighty mammals of 
the Pleistocene era, the geologic age 
Which preceded our own. The Ice Age 
was then just coming to a close, but 
mountainous masses of green glacial 
ice still lingered in the uplands of Colo- 
rado and Wyoming to the north. Late 
Pleistocene times on the high plains 
and in the valleys and river bottoms 
of the Southwest, however, were lush 
years. Driving rains and wet snows 
ruled the weather. The wetness of the 
Climate produced a luxuriance of vege- 
tation unparalleled either before or 
since, 

Trumpeting herds of 
(and, more rarely, mastodons) ranged 
in groups over this verdant landscape. 
There were camels, too, though these 


mammoths 
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| with the East Africa of today. 





were closer in appearance to the South 
American llama than to the humped 
sorts we see today. Bands of pot- 
bellied horses fed through the valleys 
and foothills of the Rockies. Gigantic 
humpbacked bison—Taylor’s bison, now 
extinct—thundered across the grassy 
plains. These bison were half again 
the size of the Buffalo Bill type of 
beast of modern times, and undoubtedly 
their disposition was half again as 
nasty. 


mong all these slunk the shadowy 
forms of predators. There was the 
saber-toothed tiger—a nightmare edi- 
tion, giant and striped, of a bobcat with 
his stubbed tail. But what the saber- 
tooth lacked in length of tail he amply 
made up for by the size of his upper 
canines. They were wickedly curved, 
and so long that they wouldn’t clear his 
lower jaw unless he opened it flat 
against his chest. There was the dire 
wolf, too, as large as a full-grown man, 
and with all the wolfish characteristics 
of his later and smaller descendants. 
The Alaskan lion to the north was 
striped like a Bengal tiger, and fully 
as ferocious. Almost all the Pleistocene 
animals, indeed, were much larger than 
their present-day counterparts. 

Size wasn’t the only impressive fea- 
ture of animal life in these fascinating 
Mammals in great’ variety 
roamed in herds that must have num- 
bered in the millions. As game country 
ancient North America was comparable 
From 
any hill in eastern New Mexico or Colo- 
rado it was possible to see thousands of 
head of game at a single glance. For 
a modern hunter, the late Pleistocene 


| would have been a paradise. 


But there have been other geological 
ages when monstrous animals in great 
number peopled the primeval forests 
and swamps. In one vital respect, how- 


| ever, the Pleistocene differed from any 
| epoch preceding it. There was a mam- 
|mal that walked among mammoth and 





mastodon which, though small in stat- 
ure and mild in appearance, surpassed 
all other predators. That mammal was 
man. The geological period of the 
Pleistocene was the age of mankind. 
The mighty animals that lived then did 
not go to extinction umseen. Human 
eyes saw them, and human wits and 
muscle were pitted against the temper 
of the mammoth and the cunning of the 
Ice Age tiger. 

Among the bone fragments of the 
blow-outs, and in the blue clay pockets 
that marked the position of Pleistocene 
marshes, Bill and I found occasional 
flint points which marked the presence 
of these ancient fellows. A few of these 
implements were actually lying among 
the ribs of animals they killed, and 
some were even embedded in the bone. 
Here we found a single point in the 
shoulder blade of a mammoth, and 
there a whole group of chips and points 
showing where an ancient camp had 
been. 

Today we call these people “Folsom 
men”’ because the flint points they used 
in hunting were first found near Fol- 
som, New Mexico. 

These flint points were fashioned with 


great skill. They are _ short and 
straight-sided, and up each face runs a 
wide groove which starts at the base. 
Unlike Indian arrowheads, they are not 
notched; and this is not surprising, for 
the bow and arrow hadn’t been in- 
vented in those times. 

Looking rather like short bayonets, 
Folsom points are perhaps the most 
specialized type of chipped flint ever 
made. They were used to tip light 
hunting spears or javelins, whose shafts 
were probably six to eight feet long and 
may have been feathered to straighten 
their flight. 

But such javelins would have been 
poor missiles if thrown just by hand. 
These early hunters killed to live; and 
to aid them in their business of killing, 
they designed another implement, a 
spear thrower. This was a narrow 
piece of wood about eighteen inches 
long with a handle at one end. The 
handle was looped and notched to fit 
the human hand and provide a firm 
grip. The other end was slotted and 
equipped with a blunt hook to take the 
butt of the spear. By increasing the 
leverage of the human arm, this ex- 
tension almost doubled the power of 
the projectile. A well-balanced spear 
could easily be cast 100 yards by use of 
this contrivance, and at close range a 
flint-tipped shaft could be driven clear 
through the body of a _ thin-skinned 
animal. 

Taylor’s bison were undoubtedly the 
favorite prey of the Folsom hunter. He 
killed them in preference to the Pleisto- 
cene horse or camel, or even the larger 
elephants. The bison of 10,000 years 
ago was a magnificent game animal, 
with a much larger hump and straight- 
er and larger horns than the modern 
version, and he roamed in tremendous 
herds. 


e can easily imagine a group of 

Folsom hunters taking advantage 
of bushes and high grass as they stalk 
these animals. There is a sudden rush 
and a flailing of copper-tinted arms as 
the flint-tipped spears take flight. 
Quickly the hunters fit the butts of 
additional javelins and cast them, too, 
at the bulky forms of the bison. Puffs of 
dirt rise from the dust-caked hair as 
the flints bite through the hide and into 
the flesh. One or two mighty beasts 
stumble to their knees, tongues lolling 
and blood streaming from their throats. 
But others in the herd are merely stung 
by these primitive missiles, for the 
killing power of the Folsom shaft is 
practically nil. Its angering power, 
however, is great. 

We continue to watch as the mad- 
dened herd shifts and circles uneasily 
around the wounded animals. Then one 
bison spies a Folsom hunter hiding be- 
hind a bush. There is a snort and 4 
click of horns as bison heads jostle to- 
gether. Then, as irascible animals do 
when goaded beyond endurance, the 
whole herd wheels and thunders down 
in unison on its tormentors. In a mo0- 
ment the hunters become the hunted 
They flee like rabbits, zigzagging ' 
wild panic to escape the hoofed death 
bearing down upon them. A few more 
javelins are cast into the charging 
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cause the blood to flow in streams. 
They kept this up for as long as there 
was breath left in the monstrous body. 

But even such a happenstance as 
this, with an elephant caught at a dis- 
advantage in a mire hole, would hardly 
account for the number of skeletons of 
these hairy beasts that lie around those 
long-dead campfires. Folsom man must 
have developed some other ingenious 
way to hunt an animal that outweighed 
him a hundred times or more and whose 
trunk and tusks were far more effective 
instruments of death than his own flint- 
tipped spears. 


_ a way was at hand, for he knew 
how to make and use fire. His 


| ancestors probably brought this im- 


portant knowledge with them when 
they came across Bering Strait from 
Asia to Alaska so very long ago. Fol- 
som hunters knew that while fire may 
not always kill, it will frighten. The 
fiercest of the animal hordes would 
cower and slink away before the danc- 
ing yellow flames. Fire, used in self- 
defense, was all that prevented man 
himself from becoming carrion the first 
day he entered this wild land. There 
were plenty of tigers and cats and 
wolves that would have made short 


shrift of tender human bodies. Fire 
was their greatest protection. It was 
also their stanchest ally, and they 


used it effectively to hunt and kill the 
mightiest mammals of their time. It 
is not difficult to imagine how they 
did it. 

One day, let’s say, the hunters see a 
herd of mammoths feeding and resting 
in the tall grass not far away. It is the 
fall of the year, the dryest season, and 
the vegetation is parched. They bide 
their time, quietly inspecting the ter- 
rain and testing the direction of the 
wind. 

Now there is great activity. At in- 
tervals hunters crouched on their 
haunches work feverishly with crude 
hand drills and bits of tinder. Sud- 


| denly puffs of smoke rise above them. 


The men have started fires, and they 
start still more by means of flaming 
torches. Fanned by the wind, now blow- 
ing hard in the direction of the mam- 
moths, the wall of fire leaps forward 
like a live thing. The Folsom men dart 
here and there in a wide arc, signaling 
to one another with eerie wolflike cries 
amid the crackle and hiss of burning 
vegetation. 

Soon the rolling smoke and the first 





ji and almost perpendicular. 


|flying sparks reach the mammoths. 
| These mighty pachyderms which, each 
| one, could have gored and trampled a 
| dozen humans, now cower before the 
| advancing fire. They stamp the earth 
in terror as the flames come closer and 
the heat and smoke grow more intense. 


| | Lifting their trunks, they rend the air 
|| with fearful trumpetings. 


They jostle 
one another and mill around aimlessly, 
without leadership or direction. The 


| fire gains on them yard by yard. 


Behind them, at no great distance, is 
a canyon where a lazy Pleistocene river 
had cut a slot through the underlying 
| rock ledges of the earth. The sides of 
| this declivity are perhaps 100 feet high 
Some of 


| 
| 


the mammoths have backed up to the 
very edge of the precipice, their hind 
legs reaching out clumsily for footing 


that doesn’t exist. Firebrands come 
arching toward the huddled animals 
from behind the walls of flaming grass. 
As the torches sear their sides the ele- 
phants jerk back involuntarily, and 
there is the smell of singed hair amid 
the acrid smoke. 

Suddenly, with an awesome rum- 
bling, the earth at the rim of the can- 
yon starts to break away. A huge bul! 
screams—and plummets out of sight 
Then, one after another, the terrified 
monsters are crowded backward, to fall 
with slow gyrations and pile up on the 
bodies below. It is all over in less than 
an hour. The hunters move in, and so 
do flocks of vultures. There is mam- 
moth meat for all now—some of it 
cooked to a turn. 

And so, with fire and spears and 
stones and strategy, Folsom men con- 
quered and killed the biggest game of 
the Pleistocene. At the end of this fas- 
cinating Ice Age, perhaps 8,000 years 
ago, most of these outlandish animals 
became extinct. The rumbling herds of 
Taylor’s bison disappeared, as did the 
camel and the horse. The terrifying 
forms of dire wolf and saber-tooth were 
seen no more, for when their prey dis- 
appeared and their bellies were empty 
of meat, they could not live for long. 
But what happened to this big-game 
paradise to cause so much destruction? 

It has been suggested that the change 
in climate precipitated wholesale death 
and eventual extinction. But, others 
argue, surely at least some of these 
animals—enough to perpetuate the 
species—-could have moved northward 
with the retreating ice. Yet this was 
not the case, though there are places 
in Canada and Alaska today where the 
same climate and vegetation exist as 
in the American Southwest of 10,000 
years ago. So we must look for an- 
other explanation. 


“Higes humans have caused the death 
of so many? We see in our time 
the destructive power of men armed 
with repeating rifles. Folsom men had 
only flint-tipped spears, but with the 
aid of fire they could have destroyed 
whole herds at a time, and undoubtedly 
they did. Then too, fire the servant 
quickly can become the master at the 
shift of a capricious wind. More than 
once these early American hunters 
must have started prairie fires which, 
growing beyond control, burned vast 
areas of grasslands; this deprived the 
animals of food, and so they died. 
Perhaps we'll never know what really 
happened, though enterprising arche- 
ologists hope someday to solve the mys- 
tery. But there is another mystery 1n- 
terwoven with it. On all the campsites 
where Folsom men and women built 
their cooking fires, no one has yet found 
so much as a fragment of human bone. 
Among the tons of remains of mam- 
moth, horse, camel, and bison that lit- 
ter these dwelling places, not even 4 
single human tooth is left to indicate 
what the Folsom hunter himself was 
like. Judging from his age and his 
Asiatic connections, we feel certain he 
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was no primitive ape man. His phy- 
sique was much like ours, but we have 
never had a chance to look into his bony 
face. He and his womenfolk and chil- 
dren have disappeared far more com- 
pletely than the animals he killed. 

The hunter’s paradise of the Pleisto- 
cene is gone forever, but in our imagi- 
nations we can live in it still and clothe 
again those age-old skeletons with 
flesh. The dry desert where Bill Burk 
and I found the mammoth tusk was 
once a place of greenness and of life. 
Even now, occasional herds of antelope 
roam the open stretches in search of 
food. In the thicker clumps of creosote 
bushes and yucca, we can flush a flock 
of prairie chickens or glimpse the scur- 
rying of a ground squirrel. With half- 
closed eyes and a little imagination, we 
see these diminutive creatures trans- 
formed into the great beasts that once 
lived there. 

In the distance a vast herd of bison 
moves like a great shadow over the 
smooth hills. There are mammoths, 
too, curling their sinuous trunks around 
tufts of coarse grass and willows to 
thrust the wad, a bale at a time, into 
their hungry maws. 

We can dream of walking through 
this hunter’s paradise with our favorite 
rifle on our shoulder. We are looking 
for the most massive bison head, the 
longest and thickest set of tusks. 

But dreams have a way of getting 
out of hand. Out of the corner of your 
eye your attention is attracted to some- 
thing in the undergrowth. You think 
it's just a pattern of light and dark be- 
hind the bushes to one side. Then the 
pattern moves, and you see a pair of 
eyes, green and with the devil’s fire 
behind them. A_ striped cat! He’s 
crouched almost on his belly, and his 
stubby black-ringed tail is twitching 
fitfully. The dark body slinks forward, 
and a cavernous mouth with vicious 
teeth opens and closes slowly in antici- 
pation. There is a rush of feet 

And you realize, just in time, that 
this is all a dream. 

As Bill Burk said when we were 
scouting the arroyo, “It ain't like the 
good old days.” Maybe we can thank 
our lucky stars it ain’t. THE END 


Big-Game Competitions 


_-speenaginmge have been completed 
‘\ for the fifth annual North Ameri- 
an Big-Game Competitions sponsored 
by the Boone and Crockett Club. 
Trophies taken in any year are eligi- 
ble for awards provided they aren't 
listed in North American Big Game, 
Previously registered with the commit- 
lee awards, or have not been entered in 
any of the four previous competitions. 
All trophies entered must have been 
taken in fair chase. Tusks, skulls, 
horns, and antlers of animals killed by 
accident or unknown methods, and pick- 
ups, are not eligible for medals, but 
they may qualify for certificates of 
merit. In past competitions the club 
las awarded 170 prizes. 
_ Further information may be obtained 
‘rom Mrs. Grancel Fitz, secretary, 
Boone and Crockett Club, 5 Tudor City 
Place, New York 17, N.Y. 
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Shooters’ Problems ; 


Magnum Speed in .30/06? 


Question: I’ve been told that I can have my 
.30/06 Enfield rifle converted to .300 Magnum. 
If that is so, why cannot I load up my present 
.30/06 cartridges to push 180-gr. bullets with 
Magnum velocity?—David Kaye, N.Y. 


Answer: You can’t do it because the .30/06 


| case is not big enough to hold the powder you'd 


need for Magnum velocities. I have been re- 
loading the .30 06 for many years with the 
150-gr. bullet, and the charge I’ve settled on 
is 53 gr. of No. 4320 powder. It delivers a 
muzzle velocity of about 2,925 foot seconds, is 


| accurate, and insures long life for both the cases 


| and the barrel.—J.O’C. 


| 100 yd. 


| it is going to become recognized 


Gilt-Edge Accuracy 


Question: I have a few problems in con- 
nection with my new Model 722 Remington 
rifle, .222 caliber. It’s mounted with a Weaver 
G-4 scope on a Redfield Jr. mount. I want to 
use it in bench-rest competition. 

There is a very noticeable creep in the trig- 
ger pull just before the striker hits the firing 
pin. That probably can be cured by having the 
trigger assembly honed. Also, the factory stock 
does not fit me; it’s a little short for my long 
arms. 

So far I am able to get only l-in. groups at 
from a bench rest. Do you think that 
if I had the trigger creep removed, a new stock 
installed, and a target scope mounted I could 
get groups of '3 or 34 in.? Or should I also 
have a new custom-made barrel installed by a 
gunsmith?—Russell E. Morse, Mass. 


Answer: Under the circumstances, I think 
the accuracy you're getting is terrific. I have had 
some excellent reports on the .222 and believe 
as one of the 
most accurate of varmint cartridges. 

I'm quite sure that you’d improve your ac- 


curacy with a more powerful scope—anything 
from the Weaver K-8, say, to a 10X Lyman or 
Unertl target scope. After all, a man cannot 


shoot any better than he can see, and the su- 
perior definition of these scopes would enable 


| you to hold more precisely and get smaller 
groups. And you can easily correct that short 
stock by installing a recoil pad. 


I have never attempted to adjust one of the 
new Remington triggers and wouldn't have the 
faintest idea of how to go about it. But possibly 
some shrewd gunsmith could remove the creep. 
That trigger is a pretty complicated little gim- 
mick. 

I seriously doubt that any barrel maker would 


| guarantee you a barrel that would shoot groups 


| shotgun, yet 


| dition. 


| of less than 1 minute of angle (1 in. 


at 100 yd.). 
Accuracy is a combination of a great many 
things: a perfect barrel, the right amount of the 
right powder, perfect stock bedding, precisely 
made bullets, a scope of excellent definition, and 
a man behind the outfit who really can let ‘em 
off. Between us girls, there are darn few rifles 
capable of grouping into less than 1 minute of 
angle, and very ‘few riflemen capable of con- 
sistently shooting such groups, no matter what 


kind of an outfit they have in their mitts.— 
7.0'C. 

Barrel Fouling 
Question: I have been shooting several 


rounds of skeet each week, using regular skeet 
loads. I never fail to clean the barrel of my 
I notice streaking in it about 4 
or 5 in. from the breech. Hot, mildly soapy 
water will not remove it. What's your sug- 
gestion?—Martin H. Levitt, Ohio. 


Answer: You're getting some leading just 
forward of the chamber cone—a common con- 
You can remove it with a brass brush 


fastened to the end of your cleaning rod; don't 
use a steel brush, since it might score the bar- 
rel. You can also get the leading out by attach 
ing a wad of steel wool to your cleaning rod and 
using it as you would a patch. Then wipe cut 
the barrel and oil it. 

Still another method is to coat the leading 
with blue (mercuric) ointment, obtainable at 
any drugstore. Let it stand for a few days 
it will amalgamate with the lead. After that 
you can wipe it out.—J.O’C. 


Fine Old Deer Rifle 


Question: Recently I bought a Model 86 
Winchester .33 W.C.F. rifle for use on deer. Now 
friends tell me that I have made a mistake— 
that it is a poor deer rifle. It’s in very fine 
condition and I sure would hate to put it in 
moth bails. What is your opinion?—Roy C. 
Hilchey, Mass. 


Answer: Your pals are giving you the busi- 
ness. The .33 W.C.F. is an old cartridge but it's 
a good one, with about the power of the .35 
Remington. It fires a 200-gr. soft-point bullet 
with a muzzle velocity of 2,180 foot seconds, and 
those who use it say it is a good deal superior 
to the .30/30. The .33 Winchester was built on 
the old 86 action—forerunner of the Model 71 
action for the .348. That old 86 is about the 
slickest lever action ever designed.—J.O’C. 


Ignore Such Nonsense 


Question: A friend tells me that the Silver- 
tip bullet gets so hot when it travels through 
the air that it may set fire to brush that it 
touches. Have you heard of anything like that? 
—John M. Thompson Jr., Calif. 


Answer: Please tell your friend that there is 
absolutely nothing to that yarn. Where in the 
world it ever started I don’t know, but possibly 
it was invented by someone who once saw in 
cendiary or tracer ammunition.—J.O’C. 


Action for Weatherby 


Question: I understand that a Mannlicher- 
Schoenauer rifle chambered for the 9.3 (.375 
cartridge will be imported into the U. S., and it 
strikes me that this action would be excellent 
for conversion to the .300 Weatherby case. 
But would the magazine take Weatherby car- 
tridges?—Ral/ph Linsday, Oreg. 





the Mannlicher-Schoenauer ac- 
tion is completely unsuitable for the .300 
Weatherby cartridge, which is much _ longer 
than the 9.3 x 62 or the .30/06. A very suitable 
action for this conversion is the Winchester 
Model 70 Magnum. Weatherby also rebuilds 
FN (Belgian) Mauser actions for the .300 car- 
tridge.—J.O’C. 


Answer: No, 


Francolins for Southwest? 


Question: For several years I’ve been toying 
with the idea of trying to interest wildlife 
authorities of the American Southwest 
porting breeding stock of the African partr 
the francolin. If there has been experin 
tion along this line I’ve never heard of 
have never hunted the chukar partridge 
from what I've read, it must be a close relative 
of the francolin. I know from considerable ex 
perience that the latter is a splendid gam¢ 
in the field and on the dinner table. 

The francolin ranges all over southern A 
and seems equally at home on the high eldt 
of the Transvaal or in the scorching hea‘ 0°?! 
the Zambesi Valley. Much of this country }§ 
very similar to the American Southwest, I 
feel that the francolin would feel right at ome 
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there. They might be unable to cope with the 
cold and snow of the northern states, although 
they are accustomed to occasional light snows 
over part of their African range. 

Francolins are well able to look after them- 
selves, else they’d never have survived in 
Africa, where jackals, karakuls, wildcats, wea- 
sels, and hawks are almost unbelievably numer- 
ous. The francoiins find refuge in dense thick- 
ets of mesquite-like thornbush. [ lived in 
Texas for 23 years, and have often thought that 
the southwestern part of that state is tailor- 
made for the African partridge. If you know of 
any authority interested in trying the experi- 
ment of stocking it, I'd be pleased to investigate 
the possibility of obtaining breeding stock.— 
E. L. Echols, 18 Compston Road, Greenside, 
Johannesburg, South Africa. 


Answer: Friends who have hunted in Africa 
have told me of pleasant days spent in hunting 
the francolin. They praise it very highly as a 
gamebird. An attempt to start the francolin in 
arid Southwestern states would be an exceed- 
ingly worthy one. In my native Arizona, over- 
grazing on arid state and federal lands has 
pretty well destroyed the cover. Upland gun- 
ning there is practically a thing of the past. 
since there is not one quail now where there 
were 50 or 100 two decades ago. If the franco- 
lin could survive in this overgrazed and abused 
country it would be a blessing to Southwestern 
sportsmen. 

I’m sending a copy of your letter to my friend, 
Tom Kimball, State Game Warden, Capitol An- 
nex Building, Phoenix, Ariz. I hope it interests 
him as much as it did me.—J.O’C. 


Krag Will Stick Around 


Question: I own a custom-stocked .30/40 
Krag, and it’s really a thing of beauty. But 
friends tell me that ammunition for it will 
probably be discontinued, since the rifle is 


obsolete. Should I get rid of it?—Robert 
Wald, N. J. 
Answer: If you are attached to your Krag 


and satisfied with its performance by all means 
hold on to it. There are tens of thousands of 


old Krag rifles floating around and there is ab- 
solutely no danger of the cartridge becoming 
obsolete within the next dozen years.—J.O'C. 


-25/20’s Limited Accuracy 


Question: I'm thinking of buying a used 
Remington pump-action rifle chambered for the 
-25/20. I’d use it on woodchucks. Is the car- 
tridge likely to become obsolete? What is the 
.25/20’s range on chucks?—Robert N. Baum, Pa. 


Answer: I had a little Remington .25/20 
back in the days before such cartridges as the 
.22 Hornet, .218 Bee, and .222 Remington were 
developed. I would not recommend it for seri- 
ous varmint shooting, because (being a take- 
down) it does not quite have the accuracy re- 
quired and because its cartridge is neither as 
accurate nor as flat-shooting as the .22 Hornet. 

I found my little pump to be just about a 


125-yd. chuck outfit, and a chuck hunter usually | 


wants to reach out farther than that. 
it would be the better part of wisdom for you 
to save your nickels and get a .218 Bee or a 
.222 Remington. The Remington pump-action 
.25/20 has been obsolete for years.—J.O'C. 


Probably 8 mm. 


Question: My German rifle is marked ‘7.7” 
on the barrel. I have been shooting 8 
bullets through it with good results. But 
friends tell me it's a dangerous thing to do 
What's your advice?—Henry F. Spurlock, Okla. 


mm. 


Answer: Your rifle is undoubtedly chambered 
for the regular Model 1888 type of 8 mm. 
Mauser cartridge; its bullets run smaller than 
those of the Model 1905 cartridge. To be cer- 
tain, you can have a gunsmith make and meas- 
ure a lead slug of the bore. If the bore is con- 
siderably undersize, he can lap it out. If it 
isn’t much undersize, I’m you'll be all 
right shooting the standard 8 mm. Mauser am- 
munition, because it is loaded to low pressures 
to take care of situations like yours. 

Partly because of the difference between the 
1888 and 1905 bullets, and partly 
fairly sloppy standards, barrels of German com- 
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because of 
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NEW MOVIE BOOKLET 
FOR CLUBS 


5TH EDITION JUST OUT—35 CENTS 


Half again as big ......... Lists 1,059 free films 


Send for our newly revised 

bulletin, Free Movies for Sportsmen's Clubs. Prepared 
as a service to our readers, it lists 1,059 motion pictures 
on fishing, hunting, travel, nature, ete.—ineluding hun- 
dreds that did not appear in the previous edition. 
they're all available for showing at meetings sponsored by 
sportsmen’s clubs at no cost except that ef transportation 


These Lo mm. films, many with sound and in color, 
may be had from various commercial organizations and 
official conservation agencies. but not for home exhibi- 
To get them, the borrower must show that he is 
acting officially on behalf of a responsible organization. 
In some cases an attendance of specified size must be 
guaranteed: in others. showing is restricted to a given 
state. Qurpoor Lire has no films of its own and cannot 
act as intermediary in any booking, 


For a copy of the bulletin. which tells where each 
film can be obtained. write to Sportsmen's Service, 
Ovutpoor Lire. 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., 


enclosing 35 cents in coins or stamps. 


And 
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Rust-Pruf 
POUCHES 







PREVENT 
RUST 


TESTED & APPROVED 
by leading gun experts 






GUARANTEED 


A war-time discovered Chem- 
ical Element inside the pouch 
prevents rust on metals, whether 
greased or not. It slowly forms a 
vapor which neutralizes moisture 
and corrosive gases. It lasts a year, 
is replaceable after that for 25¢. 

The pouch is tough, clear plastic; 
oil, grease, water, flame, dust, even 
acid and alkali proof. With reason- 
able care, it will last for years. 
Weather changes won't affect it. It 
won't become brittle in desert heat 
or deep freeze cold. May be used 
alone or inside gun Cases. ——__ 


GEN. HATCMER ( Director, Nar. Rifle Assoc. Tech. 
Div.) SAYS: “I've made some comparative tests 
on pieces of metal polished bright and placed in 
these pouches wsth the Chemical Element as 
against others placed in pouches without the 
Chemical Element. The ones that did not have 
the Chemical Element have rusted, those that had 
the Chemical Element have not rusted to date, even 
though one of these was left outside in the weather’ 
and water managed to seep into the pouch. In spite 
of the face that water has been in the pouch, the 
piece with the Chemical Element has not yet 
rusted.” 


1 ea. 
Rust-Pruf Gun PouCH?. pry 


fits all rifles or shot guns—even with sling and 
"scope or muzzle attachment. Size 9” by 53”. 


L 
Rust-Pruf soucn Be 
fits all standard hand PF ae - Fe 


guns, from .19 to .45 -@ 


calibre. Size 7” by 14”. 50¢ ea. 


6 for $2.50 


Rust-Pruf stussy 


\ is ae 
Used for fishing reels, tools, 
instruments, etc. Size 7” by 


eae 
way x 
¥ wy. 14” with square corners. 
A 50¢ ea. 6 for $2.50 
Rust-Pruf CHEMICAL ELEMENTS 


For use in any Rust-Pruf Storage Pouch. 
Size 3” by 36” cocecece eeccecce ee 25¢ 


Bro 


> a 


Available at most Sporting Dealers 
or buy direct 





THE HOOD CO. Dept. K 
11048 So. Van Ness Los Angeles 47, Calif. 


Gentlemen: 
Please enter my order for 


—_—_____Rust-Pruf GUN Pouches 
——_——_Rust-Pruf PISTOL Pouches 
—_____Rust-Pruf STUBBY Pouches 
———__Rust-Pruf CHEMICAL ELEMENTS 


() Enclosed is Check, Money Order, or Cash, 
so ship postpaid. 


O Ship C.O.D., I'll pay postage and charges. 
My Name 
Address 

City = 


My regular sporting goods dealer’s name is 











Store Name 














Store Address 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 






By auto, bus, train, plane, 
mule back, or on foot. . . 
there’s no travel protection 
for your gun like o JUMBO 
Gun Case. This fall, treat 
yourself ond your gun to 
the practical luxury of on 
oil-treated, woolskin lined 
JUMBO .* . the best 
friend a gun ever hod! 
in a range of models... 
in leather, canvas or 
plastic coverings . . . 
all sizes to fit guns 
with or without 
jounted scopes. 


No. 173 
The Game Master 


A full-length case bound 

and covered with 

smooth, handsome 
“ erange russet glove 







“2 < the touch. Adjust- 
_ able — detach- 


No. 156 
The Zipper King 
A full-length, 
zipper-opening 
case covered 
with durable vinyl! 
plastic film. Soft, 
thick pile lining 
and suede leath- 
er, cradle-type 
handle. Heavy 
felt padding for 
extra protection. 
No. 256 
Same as above 
for scope 
mounted rifles. 





















“Send for illustrated color brochure show- 
*.ing complete line of 21 styles of cases 
“for guns with or without mounted scopes. 
‘Also, line of handy leather JUMBO 

accessories. 






. 806 Jackson St. 
srimen?t 100 


82 



















‘SCHOELLKOPF COMPANY 


DALLAS, TEXAS 
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mercial sporters vary a good deal in dimensions 
when chambered for the 8 mm. Mauser car- 
tridge.—J.O’C. 


Get Variable Choke 


Question: I recently bought a 20 gauge pump 
gun. The barrel—originally 28 in. long and 
bored full choke—had been cut down to 233% in. 
Can you tell me what sort of pattern such a 
barrel throws—full, modified, or improved 


| cylinder? 


| 


I'd like to have a Poly-Choke installed. I in- 
tend to use the shotgun for crow hunting, and 
a modified choke would reach out far enough 
to do the job at the ranges I’d shoot.—Bruce 
Jackson, Mass. 


Answer: Your pump is now shooting straight- 


| cylinder patterns, which tend to be patchy and 


unreliable. By all means, send it to the Poly- 
| Choke Co., 690 Tunxis St., Hartford 1, Conn., 


and have a Poly-Choke installed. Then you'll 
be able to get any kind of pattern you want, 
from reverse to full choke. You'll have a good 
gun then, whereas it’s now worthless at much 
beyond 20 yd.—J.O’C. 


Upside-Down Reticule 


Question: I'd like to use my Bausch & Lomb 
scope in varmint shooting, but it has a post 
reticule that blots out the game. Any ideas?— 
J. L. Forney, Calif. 


Answer: Some varmint hunters loosen the 


| retaining strap on the B. & L. scope, then ro- 
| tate it 180 degrees—in other words, turn it up- 
| side down. The post then appears to hang from 


| 


the top of the field. Aiming point is still the 
top of the post (now its bottom). Shooters 
say it gives a better view of small marks and 


| enables a man to hold over without blotting out 
the game.—J.O’C. 


270 Varmint Load 


Question: My friend and I use our .270 rifles 
mostly in shooting groundhogs, crows, and 
hawks. We have a good supply of No. 4895 
powder, lot No. 27277, and are loading 49.5 gr. 
behind the 100-gr. Hornaday bullet, using Win- 
chester No. 120 primers. What muzzle velocity 
are we getting? How about the pressures? How 
much of this powder can we load and still be 
in the safety zone?—F. Cyril Cuni, Ky. 


Answer: You are getting a velocity of about 
3,200 foot seconds. My guess would be that 
your pressures are not at all excessive. But I 
wouldn't suggest that you go above that load. 
I don't believe you'd gain anything in varmint 
shooting, and you'd wear your barrels out more 
quickly. I have loaded up to 52 gr. of that 
powder with the 100-gr. bullet but could not 
see that I gained anything over the 49.5-gr. 
load. 

In the .270 rifle for which I worked up loads, 
I got the best results with the 130-gr. bullet 
ahead of 47.5 gr. of powder. Pressures ap- 


| peared to be quite reasonable and accuracy was 


very good. I never had the load chronographed, 
but I'd say that velocity was probably around 
2,950 foot seconds.—J.O’C. 


High-Speed .270 Loads 


Question: I’m going to reload for the .270, 
and want to use light bullets at high velocity. 
Can you give me some good combinations? — 
John O’Hara, Tex. 


Answer: Hobart S. White, Maryland .270 
enthusiast, has sent in the following dope on 
.270 loads with light bullets and No. 4350 pow- 
der, aim being to get not only higher velocity 
but better accuracy. Velocities were actually 


| chronographed at 60 ft. (not guessed at) and 


adjusted to give muzzle velocities. A 100-gr. 


| Western bullet, in front of 60 gr. of No. 4350, 
| moved at 3,600 foot seconds’ muzzle velocity. 


A 110-gr. Sierra, 59 gr. of powder, hit 3,450 
foot seconds. A 120-gr. Barnes, 58 gr. of pow- 
der, moved at 3,350 foot seconds. 

Reloaders have been using a widely known 
formula—57 or 57.5 gr. of No. 4350 with the 
130-gr. bullet—to reach factory figures of 3,140 
foot seconds, but most of the lads have used 
the faster-burning powders for the lighter bul- 
lets.—J.O'C. 


Why Bother? 


Question: A friend of mine buys high-speed 
.22 Long Rifle bullets and cuts an X on the nose 
of each. Is this safe? Is there any effect on 
velocity and trajectory? How do these bullets 
compare with high-speed hollow points?—Fred 
L. Frederick Jr., Pa. 


Answer: The X does not make the bullets at 
all dangerous; it has no effect on velocity and 
probably none on accuracy. Nor would it affect 
trajectory over ordinary .22 ranges. But I think 
your pal is kidding himself if he believes he's 
transforming solid points into game bullets. I 
doubt that an X bullet would perform any differ- 
ently on game than an unmarked bullet. If you 
examine the .22 hollow point you'll see that it 
has a large cavity in its nose; that’s necessary 
because of the relatively low speed of the .22.— 
pore. 


“Brass Rifling” Yet! 


Question: I’ve bought an 8 mm. rifle with 
sporting stock and am thinking of buying a 
.300 Savage, too. A friend tells me the Mode! 
99 has brass rifling. Is that true? If so, how 
long would the rifling last? How do the 8 mm 
and the .300 Savage compare for use in brushy 
country, with maximum shots not much beyond 
150 yd.?2—Allan Martin, Md. 


Answer: The Model 99 Savage is an excel- 
lent rifle that has been used all over North 
America for 50 years. It most assuredly does 
not have brass rifling in its barrel; Savage 
barrels are made of high-quality alloy steel. 
That yarn about the brass probably started when 
someone saw a little metal fouling—a_ brass- 
colored stain—that came from modern gilding- 
metal bullet jackets. 

The .300 Savage is a most excellent cartridge 
for use in the woods on deer and black bear 
Its 150-gr. bullet has a muzzle velocity of 2,660 
foot seconds, and muzzle energy of 2,360 foot 
pounds; the 180-gr. bullet has 2,380 and 2,265. 
The 8 mm. Mauser 170-gr. bullet has a velocity 
of 2,530; energy, 2,415. So you see the .300 Sav- 
age compares favorably with the 8 mm.—J.O’C 


Interchangeable Scopes 


Question: I have a Model 70 Winchester 
.270 rifle with Stith fixed top mounts and a 
Lyman Alaskan scope. Recently I acquired 
.375 Magnum, also Model 70, and I plan to put 
the Alaskan on it and buy a Challenger for 
the .270. Do you see any reason why Griffin & 
Howe quick-detachable side mounts could not 
be used on both rifles, and the scopes used 
interchangeably, once they have been zeroed 
for both guns? The reticule adjustments could 
be set at 0 for one, and quickly changed when 
necessary.—J. H. Anderson, I11. 


Answer: I talked over that problem not long 
ago with Seymour Griffin, of Griffin & Howe 
Bases and top portions of Griffin & Howe 
mounts are not strictly interchangeable, but they 
can be made so. I’d suggest you send your 
Model 70’s to Griffin & Howe, 202 East 44th St., 
New York 17, N. Y., to have the scopes mounted 
so they'll be interchangeable. 

Your idea is entirely feasible but I think you 
are going to find out that when you need one 
of the scopes it will be on the wrong gun. I 
am a firm believer in putting one scope on a 
rifle, sighting it in, and leaving it there.—J.O'C 


20 Gauge on Deer 


Question: How effective is the 20 gauge 
shotgun slug on deer? How much does the 
slug weigh?—Charles Reul, N. Y. 


Answer: The 20 gauge slug weighs 282 gr.: 
it has muzzle velocity of 1,410 foot seconds and 
muzzle energy of 1,245 foot pounds. If you hit 
a deer in the chest cavity with one, at up te 
100-yd. range, you'd have venison. But with 
shotgun sights that is easier said than done 

Anyone who plans to hunt deer with shot 
gun slugs should do some practice shooting 
seeing where the gun hits at 50, 75, and 100 yd 
Often the slugs don’t hit the spot that the man 
behind the gun intends them to hit. I get 
many letters from people who missed easy shots 
at deer with rifled slugs and who found, in 
checking up, that at 50 vd. the slugs were land 
ing 1 or 1% ft. high.—J.O’C. 
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ROLLED THEIR OWN 
(continued from page 41) 


even fish for food. Since they had no 
use for their thriving squirrel popula- 
tion, the Beaver Island sportsmen an- 
ticipated a bargain. But the Israelites 
proved to be shrewd. Fifteen squirrels 

eight blacks and seven grays—were 
live-trapped, but before the Beaver 
Islanders could remove them, they had 
to lay $35 on the line. 

Released in a tract of oak timber 
near St. James, the squirrels did splen- 
didly. In a few years a season was 
opened on the grays, and squirrel hunt- 
ing was added to the list of sports. 

That success led to the island’s most 
ambitious game-stocking project. Harry 
Bundy, a_ Detroit industrialist and 
sportsman who owned a summer cot- 
tage on Beaver, had dreamed for years 











OUTDOOR LIFE 
CONSERVATION AWARD 


This interesting article has won the third 
OuTpOOR LiFE Conservation Award—a 
handsome bronze-and-mahogany plaque 
—for the Beaver Island (Mich.) Game 
Club. With the award goes a check for 
$100 in furtherance of the club’s work. 

The article is the third in a series on 
conse: vation in action that will appear 
in Outrpoor LIFE and for which other 
awards will be made. Any person or 
organization engaged in work that gives 
dynamic meaning to America’s Conser- 
vation Pledge is eligible for an award. 
Authors who submit acceptable articles 
describing such work—written in lively, 
readable fashion—will be paid our regu- 
lar rates. 





of establishing a deer herd on the island. 
So far as anyone knew, Beaver Island 
never had any native deer. Bundy be- 
lieved that it afforded an ideal oppor- 
tunity, and local sportsmen backed him. 
He put it up to Mielke in the spring 
of 1927. “If I buy deer and get them 
over here, will you take care of ’em?” 
“You can bet your right arm I’ll take 
care of ’em!”’ Mielke promised. 
“It’s a deal, then,’’ Burdy announced. 
3undy went to the Michigan Depart- 
ment of Conservation for help at an 
auspicious time. The owner of a private 
herd had decided to dispose of his ani- 
mals. He offered them to the state 
gratis on condition they be caught and 
removed from his enclosure. The two 
deals meshed. In September, 1927, three 
bucks and ten does were shipped in 
craces to Beaver Island and released. 
Then Gus Mielke took two important 
Steps. First he asked for, and got, the 
job of state conservation officer on 
Beaver, the first in the island’s history. 
Then, with a group of sportsmen as 
enthusiastic as himself, he formed the 
Beaver Island Game Club, dedicated to 
the job of building up and protecting 
the island’s game supply. 
Just about everybody joined, villagers 
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| Amazing Attachment MAKES OLD REFRIGERATORS 





| HIDDEN HOOD...concealed between coat-and 
| lining...out in a jiffy to give you the snug 
warmth and protection of an Eskimo parka. 
Permanently attached. 

BI-SWING BACK...swivel action for complete 
freedom of motion. 

REEFER POCKETS... for warm hands on coldest 
days. 

SHELL LOOPS... always handy...protected with 
retaining flaps. 

RUBBERIZED ONE-PIECE GAME POCKET 

ZOUAVES, PANTS, OR BREECHES...rub- 

berized reinforcements front and back 


for “bone-dry” protection; match 
your Red Head hunting coat. 



































RED HEAD FABRICS... 
Red Head Army Duck, 
the heavy duty fa- 
vorite, or Red Head 
Squaltex for combined 
light weight and tough- 
ness to resist briar, 


wind ‘or water ony’ 7 HE AD 


BRAND COMPANY 








DOUBLE VAMP 


\ 4===WATERPROOF 
\\ CONSTRUCTION 


A doub!e thickness of leather around 
the foot, with all seams sealed, en- 
ables these two genuine hand-sewed 
Moccasin boots to give you plus 
protection when the going is rough 
and wet. With either of these double 
vamp Russell Moccasins on your feet, 
you enjoy the benefit of America’s 
finest upland hunting footgear. See 
your dealer, or write for our catalog. 


W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
m 928 Wisconsin St., Berlin, Wis. 






Russell Moccasins are also 
made with single vamp. 


f ‘ — D Your Russell Moccasins 
Re , eo__—_ can be made to your 
S Ray exact foot measurements, 
Th<¢¥ ' » ‘i : a in any height. Catalog 
ee 
Son 


= ray * gives full details. 
GENUINE HAND SEWED MOCCASINS a aE CAVALIER 










































INTO MODERN Automatic Defrosters! 


Thirty Million Prospects. Sell without * 
‘“‘selling pressure’’ on sensational Free ~ 
Trial Plan. Just plug it in and leave it. Women 
Frees women from drudgery and mess of buying by the 
defrosting. Saves electricity. Keeps food thousands! 

















longer, better. Gives ionger life to refrig- 
erator. Secret ‘‘follow-up’’ Plan often Salesmen Clean- 
brings five additional sales by making ing up on “Free 
every user your agent. Big season now on Trial’’ Sales Plan 
Sent Free with 
SENT FREE... JUST SEND NAME! } instructions. 
Don’t send a cent ust your name on penny postcard Hy 
Well sent: sou the biaweet mone maker souaver aot Make as high as 
your hands on and guarantee your sales at profits as $5 on Every Sale! 
high as $5.00 on each sale. Rush your name! 

















| Hunting-Fishing Togs by 
UTICA 


For those who 
demand the FINEST! 


Enjoy a greater measure of serv- 
ice and satisfaction. Buy sports togs 
that will stand rough wear without 
rough looks. Relax in _ full-cut, 
stoutly-sewn garments that are 
suited to the weather, the cover, or 
the laws of the state or county. Ask 
your sporting goods dealer today. 
Tell him you want Duxbak. 


Whether you buy the amazing 
and exclusive Duxbak fabric that 
“sheds water like a duck’s back,” 
defies winds, thorns and briers; or 
whether you want extra warmth 
and high visibility, thousands of 
value-wise men and women will 
tell you to buy Duxbak. 











rain, wind and thorns; bi- 
swing back, pivot sleeves 
and bloodproof, Pakbak 
game pocket. 


Man's long trousers; double 
seat and knees, zipper fly, 
large, strong pockets. 
Duxbak and 4 other fabrics. 


Woman's hunting coat in Montana 
or Aero cloth for smart appearance 
and long wear. Bi-swing back, pivot 
sleeves, Pakbak game pocket. 


Woman's hunting pants with knit 
cuff at ankle. Montana or Aero cloth, 
scarlet or red and black wool. 











| and farmers alike. Knowing the influ- 
| ence of the local priest in island affairs, 
the club turned to him for support. 
| More than one member gave the priest 
| his word that he’d turn in his own 
|/neighbors if he caught them breaking 
| the game laws. 

| Beaver Island’s game-stocking pro- 
| gram had moved into the big-league 
class now and the islanders didn’t in- 
| tend to let poaching upset it. 

| In 1928, four more does were re- 
| leased. Harry Bundy died in 1930, but 
not before he had seen ample proof that 
his pet project was a success, 





| V'cnigsn game Officials had agreed 
at the start to protect white-tails 
by closed season for ten years. In 1938, 
with the fast-growing herd numbering 
around 500, a season was opened. 

Ninety-three hunters took eighteen 
bucks that fall, and everybody agreed 
| that hunting conditions justified the 
open season. The following year eighty 
hunters harvested twenty-three bucks 
and in 1940 eighty-one hunters again 
accounted for twenty-three deer. The 
best season of all came in 1941, when 
132 hunters took seventy-eight deer, a 
ratio far above the average for the 
Michigan mainland. 

Beaver Island hunters reached a peak 
of 294—including fourteen archers—in 
1947. But both they and the kill have 
tapered off since. Hunting continues 
to be satisfactory, though, and there is 
no evidence of a serious decline in the 
deer herd. It is not unusual now, when 
driving along the thirty-odd miles of 
dirt and gravel road that circles the 
island, to count a dozen or more deer. 

While the deer were _ establishing 
themselves and making Beaver Island 
famous as a hunting ground, the pheas- 
ants were not faring so well. Their 
population built up rapidly the first few 
years and by 1925, when Michigan first 
opened a season on Beaver ringnecks, 
the birds were abundant. For a few 
falls the islanders had first-class shoot- 
ing. Then misfortune struck. 

The winter of 1933 had seven weeks 
of bitter weather and deep snow. For 
four weeks the night temperature did 
not rise above zero. That prolonged 
pinch was too much for the pheasants. 
In the spring many were found dead. 

The ringnecks have never recovered 
from that setback. They disappeared 
from the island entirely for several 
years. But they were reintroduced, 
again with eggs from the state game 
farm. There is a fair population of 
pheasants on the island now, and they 
| appear to be increasing, but the Beaver 
| sportsmen realize the island is north of 
the pheasant belt and cannot maintain 
| a permanent ringneck population. 

In 1939, the Beaver Island Game Club 
set out to find a gamebird suited to 
the northern Michigan climate, one 
that would have a good chance of sur- 
vival. The sharptail grouse was then 
becoming one of the state’s most popu- 
lar gamebirds. Sharptails had invaded 


the upper peninsula some years before, 
moving in from Minnesota and northern 
Wisconsin on the heels of extensive 
forest fires that opened up. favorable 
habitat. Sportsmen who had hunted 
them were enthusiastic. Abandoned 
clearings, brush-bordered meadows, and 
old burnings on Beaver Island promised 
conditions to their liking. The club de- 
cided to try sharptails. 

State game men, seeing a chance to 
test the newcomers in an isolated area 
where the results of stocking could be 
studied and accurately appraised, were 
glad to co-operate. In February, 1940, 
a shipment of twenty sharptails, pur- 
chased from a live-trapper in Wisconsin, 
was flown from Charlevoix to St. James. 
There was a holiday atmosphere when 
they arrived. School had been dis- 
missed and all the villagers were wait- 
ing on the ice of the harbor to meet the 
plane. 

The imported grouse’ had _ been 
whisked across Lake Michigan at 120 
miles an hour, perhaps faster than any 
sharptail in the world had ever traveled 
before. But for the last short lap of 
their 800-mile journey to their new 
home they traveled behind a plodding 
team of horses, along an unplowed road 
drifted deep with snow. They were re- 
leased in a suitable area of brushy 
clearings near the center of the island. 
Before spring another shipment of ten 
birds was put down. 

Would conditions on Beaver Island 
satisfy the new gamebirds? Would they 
stay put or would they risk the twenty- 
mile flight over open water to the 
mainland? These were the questions 
that Lloyd McDonough, James McCann, 
Gus Mielke, Bussy and Archie Lafre- 
niere, and other Beaver Island sports- 
men asked themselves as they watched 
the sharptails sail out of their shipping 
crates and into the near-by thickets. 


ryN\he answers were not long coming. 
i Sharptails were heard booming 
that spring, and before the summer was 
over several broods of young birds were 
seen in the old hay meadows of the 
island. 

Again a closed season of ten years 
was declared to give them a chance to 
take hold. By the fall of 1950 the 
sharptails were plentiful enough to war- 
rant an open season. Hunting pressure 
was light. No islanders owned bird 
dogs, so only a few local sportsmen, 
plus a handful of outsiders, took ad- 
vantage of the opportunity. But shoot- 
ing was good. Beaver Island hunters 
now had a gamebird likely to stay. 

A word of caution seems indicated. 
This kind of stocking should not be con- 
fused with another: the annual planting 
of large quantities of pen-reared game 
in the hope of improving hunting con- 
ditions for the year. Stocking to intro- 
duce new species to a gameless region 
is one thing; stocking ‘‘for the gun”’ is 
another, as Beaver Island sportsmen 
and Michigan game officials emphasize. 
It’s been proved repeatedly that the 
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RECOIL PADS 


a size and style for every gun! 





DE LUXE MODEL. Standard thickness. Two sizes... 
brown, brick or black color...Field, Skeet or Trap 
Models. Guaranteed the life of the gun. $3.25 





Na 4 
DE LUXE LIGHTWEIGHT. Only %” thick with 


amazing recoil absorption. Two sizes...brown, brick 
or black color in Field or Skeet Models. $2.50 





RIFLE BUTT PAD. Prevents butt-slipping at 
shoulder. Improves rifle appearance. Two sizes... 
three colors... lifetime guarantee. $2.00 


At your gun dealer or write for FREE folder 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


1220 So. Grand Ave., 








Los Angeles 15, California 











“DEER HUNTERS 


Make use of vour Deer and Elk hides 
by having them tanned and made into 
Gloves, Mittens, Jackets, etc. 


SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 


W. B. PLACE & CO. 
Dept. O.L. Hartford, 


Custom Tanners Since 1866 











HUNTERS! More Game 


More Comfort...More Safety with 


the Amazing ‘“GUN - PAK” 


**GUN-PAK’® permits hunter to be com- 
pletely relaxed. instantly ready for ac- 
curate split-second shooting. Elimi 
nates dangerous pointing of gun at 
se elf or companions. Made of top 









tin cowhide with broad easy rid- 
ing shoulder strap for either right 
left shoulder. Gun can be carried 
ymfortably in horizontal or vertical 
position. Only $5.95 postpaid 
West of Mississippi add 50 cents. Send Check 
or Money Order—Satisfaction or Money Back 
SPORTSMAN’S ENTERPRISES 


355 Newcastle Drive, S.E. 
GRAND RAPIDS 8 MICHIGAN 


\ 





THE ‘‘WISE OLT DUCK’ SAYS 
‘one y buy OLT’S 
wr DUCK CALL 











No. D-2 Regular Duck 


No. K-11 Bluebill-Canvasback Call $3.00 
No. C-3 Perfect Mallard Call etme aif 3.00 
No. E-1 Regular Crow Call ° : ra a 
No. M-9 Perfect Crow Call 3 
No. S-8 Perfect Squirre! Call 3 
No. G-7 Regular Hawk Call Ba 
No. B-4 Adjustable Bird Call eee . 3.50 
No. F-6 Two-Tone Turkey Call . 2. 
No. A-5S Perfect Goose Call 4 
No. H-10 Hunting Handbook 2 


OLT’S GAME CALLING RECORDS 





0-103 Bluebill-Canvasback Record......... $2.00 
0-100 Mallard Record . 2.00 
S-104 Squirrel Record........ - 2.80 
C-102 Crow Record - 2.00 
oe Ge WINES 6 6 ot hie etme oa boar 2.50 
At your dealers or send cash with order 
PHILIP S. OLT 

Dept. OL-N-51 Pekin, Illinois 
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latter type is likely to be costly and 
ineffective 

What was to be next on the Beaver 
program? The island has extensive 
areas of second-growth timber, swamp, 
and cutover land where the cover is 
too heavy for sharptails. Convinced 
that ruffed grouse would have an ex- 
cellent chance of making good in it, 
the game club arranged for the release 
of forty-nine in 1948 and nineteen in 
1949, again with the co-operation of 
the Michigan Conservation Department. 

Cottontail rabbits wound up the 
stocking program. In the hope of 
establishing a game animal that could 
utilize the island’s 4,000 acres of pas- 
ture and farmland, the club asked the 
Conservation Department for a ship- 
ment of cottontails. In February, 1950, 
the department obliged by live-trapping 
fifty-seven rabbits and sending them 
to Beaver. Surveys last spring showed 
that the cottontails and ruffed grouse 
had taken hold and were increasing. 

The job that Gus Mielke had begun, 
that Harry Bundy had carried along so 
enthusiastically, and that the Beaver 
Island Game Club had finally taken 
over, was finished. 
Michigan game Officials, the islanders 
had made their 40,000 acres of farm- 


| land and timber into the kind of place 






a sportsman dreams of, with a thriving 
deer herd, pheasants, squirrels, ruffed 
grouse, sharptails, and cottontail rab- 
bits, as well as the native snowshoes. 
In addition, two fur bearers—-the musk- 
rat and a rare strain of black beaver 


that had been brought in by Bundy 
shortly before his death, had multiplied 
and spread all over the island. 


Visiting sportsmen bring thousands 
of dollars of income to the island each 





With the help of | 


year. The annual hunter's ball, held in 
the deer season, is looked forward to 
from one fall to the next. Sportsmen | 
in many mainland cities carry mem- 
bership cards in the Beaver Island 
Game Club. 

Tourists see deer along the island | 


roads, flush sharptails from the thicket- 
bordered fields, hear grouse drumming 
in the deep woods. The Chamber of 
Commerce lists hunting at the head of 
the island’s attractions. 

All of which is a far cry from the 
conditions that prevailed when Gus 
Mielke latched onto that first basket 
of pheasant eggs, back in the spring 
of 1922! THE END 


Hammerli Mateh Pistol 





Hee a photograph of the famous 
free-style match pistol made by 
Hammerli of Lenzburg, Switzerland. 
Hammerli pistols and rifles have won 
every world championship match held 
since the second World War. The con- 
cern’s line of hunting and sporting arms 
is now distributed in this country by 
American Arms Company, Chicago. 





HEAVEN 






Out of the pages of the Arabian Nights comes this 
glamourous sheer Harem pajama. You'll look beguiling, 
alluring, irresistible, enticing! You'll thrill to the sleek, 
clinging, wispy appeal you'll get from its wearing. He'll 
love you for transplanting yourself into a dream world 
of adoration centuries old. Brief figure-hugging top 
gives flattering appeal to its daring bare midriff. IT IS 
DOUBLED AT THE RIGHT PLACES, which makes it the 
perfect answer for hostess wear. 

Billowing sheer bottoms for rich, luxurious lounging 
He'll adore you for this charm revealing Dream Girl 
Fashion. In smooth sheer black. 





Dream Girl Fashions, Dept. 230 
318 Market St., Newark, New Jersey 
Please send eee ee ORIENTAL MAGIC 
sheer paj amas 9 5 t entirely satisfied 
I'll return aes = Bh 10 Saye for full cash refund. 
( ) IT enclose $9.95 cash, check or money order; 
age prepaid I save up to 90« 
i may get it at our store too! 





’ postman $¢ B 95 plus postage 
. w inted: $4 36 
18 40 IN BLACK ONLY 
If you don’t know the ize send approximate 
rht ind weight or give bust in inches.) 
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Bauer .Down Garments are known and 
widely used the world over. They are 
the best protection against wind, cold 
or snow. Many styles, men's-ladies 


If it's “Blizzard Proof’ it's a genuine 
Bauer patented garment or sleeping 
robe of prime northern waterfowl 
down. The finest in the world 


mae #F (DOM BAUER 


PLEASE SERD ME YOUR FREE CATALOGUE AND FACTS ABOUT DOWN 
(DEPT. 557) 


Edd?’ BAUER 


SEATTLE 4. WASHINGTON 








MAIL ORDERS ¢ FREE DELIVERY 
UNCONDITIONAL MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Send for FREE WAR SURPLUS CATALOG 


Feather SLEEPING BAG 


DeLuxe Quality in Every Respect. Save about ‘4! 


New! 2 AIR MATTRESS POCKETS. Fine grade, water repel- 
Ae fant, weather proof khaki cover. Filled with soft, fluffy 

wk ON feathers for warmth, comfort. 2 Bags zip together to 

, . make Double Sieeping Bag. Head Fiaps for wet 

Meavy duty ali- $25 VALUE 

pper for easy air- 

Doudle inner tining 











Polar Type. 4 ‘ 
Sanua7e ~ easty-to-carry pack. 

New! Kapok Filled SLEEPING BAG — $18.95 Valve 79 
Full size 34 78 100% worer repetiont, plenty of Kapok filling ripper op $]] 
ing A top quelity sleeping beg ot © budge! pre Money-Back Gu 


UNIVERSAL ENTERPRISES — 946 S. MAIN, LOS ANGELES 15, CAL h 
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IMPORTED 





Handcrafted from finest tool 
steel by master craftsmen in 
Finland, Five-inch engraved 
blade hos razor-sharp edge and 
keeps it. Birdseye maple-figured 
handle securely fastened to 

blade. Comes in heavy, hand- 
ONLY i coled leather sheath. The fin- 
est hunting knife you've ever 
owned or your money back, 
Supply limited. 

Write for FREE 28-Poge 
Catalog of 
Exclusive Sports Equipment 


Norm Thompson 
Field & Stream Outfitter 
5095 S$. W. BARNES RD., PORTLAND 1, ORE. 
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HUNTING SEASONS 


(continued from page 12) 





MONTANA (cont'd) 


and Brown Bear..........0et. 15-——-Nov, 15* 

ere Oct, 28—Nov. 12* 
NEBRASKA 

Res, $1.50. Non-res., reciprocal, minimum 


$10. 
Ground Hog, Fox, Coyote, Bob 
cat Ground Squirrel, Jack- 


ri bch scar cns navies apedakanv ecyreensenuaren All year 
Raccoon, Opossum.............-All year 
RE re eee Sept. 25—Jan. 31, 
and May 1—Dee, 31, ('52) 

Squirrel..... i Oct. 1-—Dec. 31 


Pheasant 
In designated counties and 


OTESS.......55 Oct, 26—Nov. 25 
Quail 
In designated counties and 
areas......... Nov, 1—Nov. 25 
Sharptail Grouse, Prairie Chicken 
In designated counties and 
areas..... : Nov. 10-12 
Deer 
By special permit in desig- 
nated counties............ Dec, 8—Dec. 17 
NEVADA 


Res, $3.50; deer, regular season $2.50. Non- 
res. $10; deer, reguiar season $25 
Numerous county seasons on Deer, Elk, 
Pheasant, Quail, Jartridge, Grouse, 
Rabbit, and Hare. Consult Fish and 
Gane Commission, Reno. 
NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Res. hunting & fishing $3.60. Non-res. $15.25. 


PROSIAN 6... c0sscscorserseecnsceseses Oct, 15—Nov. 16 
Bear, Wildcat, Lynx, Fox..............4 All year 
BAGrO, TRB secsissessiscrcenssssves Oct, 1—Mar. 1 
Ruffed Grouse, Raccoon....0ct. 1—Dec. 1 
GREY BUUITEOL ccccsseressovicsssss Oct, 1—Nov. 1 
Deer 


NOV, 1—Nov. 30 
seapnnb Dec, 1—Dee, 3l 


Northern section 
Southern section.. 





NEW JERSEY | 
Res. $3.15. Non-res. $15.50. 
PRC CO OD cccsevinssesincontstinnsvay Oct. 15—Dec, 9, 


und Dec. 16—Jan, 15 

Grey Squirrel, Ruffed Grouse, 
GIB ccascsarserssisreescosse Os Rome, 8, 
and Dec, 17—Dec. 29 

Pheasant, Cottontail and - 
rabbit.. 





oe 





Woodchuck.. 


NEW MEXICO 

Res. hunting & fishing $7.50, hunting $6, 
big game only $4, birds only $3.50, antelope 
$10, elk $15. Non-res, hunting $60.25, big 
game only $50.25, birds only $15.25, ante- 
lope $40, elk $50; special bear license $25, 
mountain lion, bobcat $10. 


Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote....All year 
Bear 
With or without 
dogs. Sept. 15—Nov. 5* & 





Nov, 22—Dec. 10* 
..Nov. 10—Nov. 21* 
..NOoV, 10—-Nov, 21* 


Without do 
Deer, Turkey.... 
Elk 

Special-permit seasons in desig- 

nated areas between Oct, 26—Dec. 2 
Bobwhite Quail 

In designated counties Dec. 1—Dec,. 23 

Pheasant 








In designated counties............ Dec, 1-3 
In other designated counties....Jan, 4-6 
Prairie Chicken....................May be set 


NEW YORK 

Res. hunting & fishing $3.75, small game 
$2.25, big game $2.25. Non-res. hunting & 
fishing $15.50, small game $10.75, big game 


$10.50 
Pheasant 
In designated 
counties.......... Oct. 19, 20, 22, 23, 24 
In other designated 
CURED ORs ceesvedvencseesesnvens Oct. 19 and 20 
Grouse 
Northern zone................ Oct. 8—Nov 





Western zone 
Long Island... 
Rest of state 
Cottontail Rabbit 

Chautauqua, Dutchess, Orange, 

and Ulster counties Oct, 19—Jan. 31 
Putnam, Rockland, Westches- 

ter, Nassau, and Suffolk 


21 
«.Uct. 19—Nov, 21 
.Nov, 1—Nov, 15 
Oct, 19—Dec. 2 


SOMTIEIES ..cscscossssse Nov, 15—Jan. 31 
Best OF st0te.s<..00se. Oct. 19-—-Feb. 29 
Varying Hare (Snowshoe Rabbit) 
Northern zone............Nov, 26—Feb, 29* 
Southern § zone............Dee, 7—Feb. 29* 
Squirrel 
Long Island....................NoV, 1—Dec. 31 
Rest of state............ Oct, 19—-Nov, 16 


Raccoon 
Northern zone. 
Rest of state 

Deer 
Adirondack and adjacent 

or 


25—Jan, 31 
29—Jan, 24 









FEBIONS...........0000ee00000.Ct. 25—Nov. 25 
Catskill and adjacent 

FEGION......0...00000eeeeeeeeeeeedNOV, 22—Dec. 6 
Southern tier, central and 

western regions........ Nov, 22—Dec. 6 

(except Sundays) 
Bear 

Adirondack and adjacent 

| ee Oct, 25—Nov, 25 


Delaware, Greene, Sullivan 
and Ulster Counties, Nov. 22—Dee, 15 
Rest of Catskill and adjacent 


ELS «NOV, 22—Dec. 6 
Southern tier, central and 
western regions..........Nov, 22-—-Dec. 6 
(except Sundays) 
Quail 
Putnam and Westchester 
Counties only... Nov. 1—Nov. 15 
Long Island........ .Nov. 1—Dec. 31 


NORTH CAROLINA 
Res, hunting & fishing $4.10, hunting $3.10; 
county $1.10. Non-res. $15.75 
Wildcat... 
Woodchucek.... 
Bear 
County seasons between Oct, 15—Jan. 1 
Russian Wild Boar 
Cherokee, Granam, and 
Clay Counties only....0et. 15—Jan, 1 


snewertaeiialaveseanl All year 
Aug. 1—July 31, °52 








ME isch cri micscscnsiesstd Oct. 15—Jan. 1* 
Deer 

Eastern counties......... .Oct. 15—Jan. 1* 

Western counties............Nov. 19—Jan. 1* 
Opossum (with gun and 

GOES ) .<csorseossccsescreresvereeeset, 15—Feb. 15 
Raccoon (with gun and 

COGS) .......000ccccere.0000.5--- Ct. 15—FBeb, 15* 
Pheasant (commercially 

raised) ..Nov, 1—Jan, 1 


Rabbit, Wild Turkey Nov, 22—Jan. 31 
Quail, Ruffed Grouse....Nov, 22—Jan. 31* 
POR, cessive «During any open seasons* 
NORTH DAKOTA 
Res, small game $1.50. Non-res, small 
game $25. 
Bobcat, Wolf, Coyote, Fox, Rab- 
bit, Prairie Dog, Gophert............. All year 
MONOD isan cicisssadincsetiver Sept. 1 Dec. 31 
Hungarian Vartridge....Sept. 28—Nov. 4 
Sharptail Grouse 
In designated area 
WORDT cissvocctouvecaeiresevases Sept. 28—Nov, 4 
Ruffed Grouse (Woodland Partridge) 
Pembina, Cavalier, Rolette, 
and Botineau’ counties 











SELEN vincaictuosessstettiaasnsat Sept. 28—Nov, 4 
Pheasant 
In designated area........ Oct. 5—Nov. 4 
In designated area........ Oct. 24—Nov. 4 
OHIO 
Res. $2.25. Non-res, $15.25 
Woodchue J 1—Feb. 29 





Sept. 30 
Jan. 31 
>—Nov. 30 
15—Jan, 1 


Squirrel 
Raccoon, 





Grouse, Rabbit 


OKLAHOMA 
Res. hunting & fishing $3.50, hunting $2; 
special deer-license fee not fixed, Non-res., 
reciprocal, minimum $15; special deer li- 
cense same as non-res. big-game license in 
home state, minimum $15. 
Bobcat, Coyote, Wolf, Rabbit...... All year 
BOE TO). ccssictscsccrsncinnccsnay 1e—JOn. 1 
Bobwhite and Blue Quail 
Tues,, Thurs., and Sat, 















20—Jan. 1 
1—Jan. 31 
1—Jan. 31* 
Dec, 4, 6, 8 





Opossum. 
Raccoon, 






Fox 





ose OC. 
OREGON 
Res. hunting & fishing $7, hunting $4, deer 
$1, antelope $5, elk $7:50. Non-res. $35, 
deer $15, elk $35 
DBO ccccccssveccavenscvcresenssess ape, 2o-—Oet, Z}* 
Pheasant 
Seasons of varying lengths 
in designated areas _ be- 
ROR aT Oct, 19—Dee, 2 
Valley Quail 
Seasons in designated counties 
between.................0..-Oct. 19-——-Nov. 18 
Hungarian Partr.dge 
In designated counties 








Te Oct, 19—Nov. 4 
Silver Grey Squirrel 
In designated counties............. All year 
In other designated 
COURCIOS ...<ccsssesccorscerserset, 1—Dek. 26 
MOOG: OE BEBO cai cvsccicscecescconcrccesiesetared Closed 
Elk 
Eastern Oregon............ ‘t. 27—Nov. 15* 
Western Oregon 7—Nov. 4* 
PENNSYLVANIA 
Res. $3.15. Non-res, $20. 
NIN cao sstinsnanicnivunnhaekavexienseehebaeesede All year 


Red Squirrel, Grackle, Jan, 1-——Sept. 30 & 
Nov. 1-—Sep "55 


te 


Woodchuck ‘ 
Raccoon Oct, 
Pheasant, Cottontail Rab 
bit, Gray, Black, and Fox 
SMA PEOL. « 5ocscnccsscescosesess ..Nov, 1—Nov. 30 
Wild Turkey 
Adams, Armstrong, Fayette, 
Greene, Mercer, Somerset, 
Venango, Westmoreland, 
and York Counties, and 
parts of Cambria, Cumber- 
land, and Franklin Coun- 
BD i circexsievane 
Rest of state... 
Ruffed Grouse, Quail, 
garian Partridge 
Bear 
Deer 
Bucks .Dec. 3—Deec. 13 
Antleriless.... ..Dee, 14 and 15* 
Snowshoe Rabbit (Varying 
sscoveeees DOC, 24—Jan: 1 






Closed 
1—Nov. 30 










1—Nov. 17 
Nov, 19—Nov. 24 














RHODE ISLAND 
Res. $2.25. Non-res. $10.25. 
Fox... sesctlapnocwuasinahencciassinsinessteenen All year 
Ra CcOOM........0ccccc0eeee sovveoeesOCt, 10—Feb. 1 
Gray Squirrel, Rabbit, 
Hare, Pheasant, Quail, 
Partridge......................NOV. 1—Dec, 31* 
SOUTH CAROLINA 
Res. state $3.10, county $1.10. Non-res. 


$15.25 





Various county seasons 
SY Aug. 15—Jan, 1 
Squirrei, Raccoon, Opossum 
Various county seasons 
between..................Sept. 1—March 1* 
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SOUTH CAROLINA (cont'd) 


POX 
| Zones 1, 2, and 4 All year* 
| Rest of state Sept. 15—Feb. 15* 
| Wild Turkey 
Zones 1, 2, and 7..... ....-Closed 
Rest of state Day before Thanks 
giving Day Mar. 1* 
Quail, Partridge 
Various county seasons be 
tween.. Thanksgiving Day—Mar. 1 
Rabbit 
Zones 6 and 7 , All year* 
Rest of state: Various coun 
ty seasons between Sept. 1 Mar. 1 
SOUTH DAKOTA 
Res, small game $2, big game $7.50. Non 
res. small game $20-——not permitted to hunt 


waterfowl; big game $35 
Sharptail and l’innated Grouse 
Seasons in designated counties 
and areas between Oct. 6—Oct. 20 
Pheasant 
Various seasons in designated 
counties and areas 


between Oct. 20 —-Nov., 13 
Deer 

In designated counties and 

areas.. Nov l Nov. 20 


In designated Kastern Section Dec. 1-3 
Antlerless deer, by permit, in 


designated area........Nov. 22-—Nov, 27 
TENNESSEE 
Res. huntung & fishing $2. Non-res., re- 
ciprocal, minimum $5; 3-day $6 
Sobcat, Grounduog, Gray fox All year 
| eee Oct. l—Jan. 5 or 


close of waterfowl season 


Razorback Hog 














Shelby Forest only....det. 10—-Oct. 15 & 
Oct. 1j—et. zv 
Bear 
Tellico Wildlife Manage 
ment Area....... Oct. 22—Nov. 7 & 
Nov. 19--Det ) 
Sevier, Cocke, and Blount 
Counties... : Oct. 22-—-Nov, 18 
Russian boar 
Telico Wildlife Manage 
ment Area. Oct, 22—Dec. 5 

Raccoon, Opossum Nov. 1—Jan, 31 
Deer 

Tellico, Ocoee, Central Penin 

suia, and Sheib, Wildlife 
Management Areas....Nov. 15 Dee. 5 
Andrew Jounson Wiidlite 
Management Area......Nov. 19-—Dee, 8 
Red box 
West of Tennessee-Kentucky 
Lake only....... Nov lo—Jan. 25 
Quail, Kuffed Grouse Nov, z2—-Jan ) 
Kabbit.... Nov, 22—Jan. 20 
Wild Turkey. Spring hunts on 
Management Areas 
TEXAS 
Res., all game outside county of residence, 
deer and turkey anywhere, $2.15. Non-res. 
$25 
Mountain Lion, Bobeat, Jaguar, 

Ocelot, Coyote. iabieaeilnenasa All year 

Squirrel... May 1l—July 31 

& Oct. 1—Dec. 31* 
Ante lope...... Oct. 1—Oct. 9 
Deer, Bear, Wild Turkey, 

Peccary...... Nov, 16——-Dee. 31* 

Quail, chachalaca......... Dec. 1—Jan, 16* 
UTAH 
Res. hunting & fishing $5, birds only $3, 
elk $15. Non-res. birds only $15, deer $40. 
Bear, Mountain Lion, Bobcat, 

Coyote, Rabbit, Hare All year 
Elk, by permit Oct. 6—Oct. 16 
Deer...... oars Oct, 20-—Oct, 30* 
Pheasant Opens Nov. 3 

VERMONT 
Res. hunting & fishing $3.50, hunting $2.25 
Non-res. hunting & tishing $18, hunting $15 

"OX 

Shooting only a All year 

With dog and gun..........0ct. 1—PFeb, 28 
Bear 

In designated counties, Oct, 1—Dee, 31 

Rest of state June 1—-Dee, 31 
Hare 

Chittenden County. Oct. 1—Jan. 31 

Rest of state Oct. 1—Feb. 28 
Cottontail Rabbit 

Bennington and Chittenden 

Counties Oct. 1—Feb. 28 

Rest of state All year 
Ruffed Grouse (partridge 

Gray Squirrel Oct. 1—Oct, 31 
Raccoon. Oct. 25—De 30 
Deer Nov, 14—Nov. 27 

VIRGINIA 
Res, state hunting $3.50, county hunting & 
fishing $1: big-game stamp for deer & 
bear $1, Non-res. $15.75; big-game stamp 
$2.50 
Fox (with gun) Oct. 1—Nov. 18* & 
Nov, 20—Jan. 20* 
Raccoon, Opossum Oct, 15—Jan, 31* 
Deer, Bear Nov. 20—Jan. 5* 
Rabbit, Ruffed Grouse 
Kast of Blue Ridge 
Mts Nov, 20—Jan, 20 
West of Blue Ridge 
Mts Nov. 20—Jan, 5 
Pheasant 
East of Blue Ridge 
Mts Nov, 20—Jan. 20* 
West of Blue Ridge 
Mts Nov. 20-——Jan. 5 
Quail 
Kast of Blue Ridge 
Mts Nov. 20—Jan. 20 


West of Blue Ridge 
Its sia Nov. 20—-Jan, 5* 
Wild Turkey, Squirrel 
East of Blue Ridge 
Tee Nov. 20—Jan, 20* 
West of Blue Ridge 


tS. ..... P 


Nov. 20—Jan. 5 
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Illustrated 


STITH 4X MASTER SCOPE $55.00 
Other Stith Scopes—$55.00 to $100.00 


STITH MASTER MOUNT $27.50 
Other Stith Mounts—$8.C0 to $27.50 








500B TRANSIT TOWER + 


THE WORLD’S 
BRIGHTEST SIGHT 


Africa... Alaska... 
the Mountains of Mexico... the 
Wooded Hills of Pennsylvania... 

the Montana Plains... 


All have yielded prize game to 
hunters with Stith Scopes. 


In a sports store all good scopes 
seem more or less alike. But take a 
Stith Scope out in hunting country— 
where it belongs—and get the full 
benefit of its useful brilliance. It's 
like turning a searchlight on your 
game. The untamed light of all- 
outdoors is brought to a single 
controlled focus leading to your 
game—and to a successful hunt. 

See better; shoot better with 

the brilliant best—a Stith. 


ITH 


SCOPES & MOUNTS 
SAN ANTONIO 5, TEXAS 













































@ Has amazing new ‘‘pre-Focused’’ bulb 
that automatically concentrates the light 
on a spot, no focusing ever necessary. 


@ Laboratory tested to produce more than 
TWICE the candlepower of any other five- 
cell flashlight on the market! Never has 
such a flashlight been made before! 


@ Has atom bomb idea of concentrated 
power; that is, this light concentrates all 
the light and throws it with terrific force 
thousands of feet by using a patented head 
and forcing 6 cell voltage thru a special 5 
cell ‘*Sealed Beam’’ Bulb. 


EXTRA-BRILLIANT BEAM 


Man alive! When you turn the switch 


on you'll see a bombshell of a light 
like you never saw come from a flash- 
light before! A white blinding light, 
so concentrated that there are no 
shadows or dark rings—just a_ bril- 
liant, blinding spot beam. 


IDEAL HUNTER’S LIGHT 


For 





coon hunting, for trapping, for 
camping or for farm use, where you 
want to project a white, blinding spot 
beam a long way, here is the “dream 
lizght’’ you always wanted. And it’s a 
honey! The case is made of brass, rez 
heavy. and finished with a brilliant 
beautiful chrome. The switch has 3 
positions with special safety feature, 
and this new bombshell of a bulb is 
housed in a special protective base. 











DOG SUPPLY HOUSE 


P. O. Box 4465, Dept. C-11, Detroit 28, Mich. 


AMERICA’S STRONGEST FLASHLIGHT| 
Sensational New HI-BRED 


“Sealed-Beam” 6-Cell 


with 12-CELL POWER! 


ORDER BY MAIL 


Add 25c ea. 2 for 
99 SPECIAL $950 


$ 





EXTRA BULBG..............ccccc0-5 for 850 
Ro oesticrccetceateene 98¢ 
SOLID LEATHER 

SOULE GET O  aincssccsccseseccciseescs $1.39 
H!-POWER BATTERIES, 

SET GP Giiekasckccccesnencnne 75¢ 


GREATEST COON HUNTER’S LIGHT EVER MADE 


USES SPECIAL BULB 





This light is the result of years of 
pla ng, years of experimentation. 
We knew if it were ever possible to 


make a 5 cell light with a pre-focused 
bulb that flashlight would be the sen- 
sation of the sporting world. Now, on 
top of that, this new light embodies 
many other improvements to 
make it beyond all doubt the most 
powerful flashlight ever made in this 
or any other country in the world !— 
heavy die reflector, 
extra heavy pure silver coated. Also 
the novel idea of forcing an extra cell 
thru the bulb, overloading it 
just enough to produce the most bril- 
liant light you ever saw! When order- 
ing your light, be sure to get a few 
extra bulbs as ordinary 5 cell bulbs 
will not fit this light. 





new 


Such as a cast 


to go 


ORDER FOR 
XMAS GIFTS NOW! 




































AS A3 CELL 


| eee TTS TT | 
EXTRA 3 CELL CAP 


Infemiese 


anne 
© 


with Diamothyst 





Wiz, 


FISHTAIL STYLE 





Fa e mere 


tritlliant than 


DIAMOND 


$24 Per Carat 


Harder than zircons, 


e forever. Diamothyst 


ness, and diamonds are .9. 


atest gem discovery 
which is the result 


keep their 


is 


$42.00 .7 on the Moh’s scale of hard- 


in 
of 


experimentation of one of Amer- 


brilliance 
1 carat 
2 carats .... 66.00 paige tele 
3 carats ........ 90.00 history, 
4 carats ........114.00  ica’s lar 





b. 


with Diamothyst gem 


you Diainathoet, 


fractory 
a disper 


brilliant 


taken it 
you can 
the cost 
(Buy a 


MODERN GYPSY 


1 carat........ $65.00 In this 
2 carats . 89.00 tied for 


3 carats 


1 carat... 
2 carats .. 
3 carats 


: 
h 


“ 





you_may 


for 100", 
113.00 OUT QUESTIO 


about 10% 
It may seem fantastic 
it did to us, but now you can 


many PAWNBROKERS have 


gest corporations, brings 


a gem with a re- 


index higher than, and 
sion factor greater than 


a diamond, Its refractory index 
higher than diamonds 
to you as 


gem that looks like 


is 


a 


far more 


than a diamond, and even 


mis- 


for a real diamond. Yet 


have it at about 1 


sO 


of a genuine diamond 
Diamothyst instead of a 


diamond and save the difference 


MONEY BACK GUARAN- 
TEE WITH A 30-DAY 
TRIAL IN YOUR HOME. 


advertisement, you are 
that if you are dissatis- 
any reason whatsoever, 
return the Diamothyst 


CASH REFUND WITH- 


A beautiful engagement ring made 


with a 
any girl 


Y\\ Wy , with the 


a diamone 
in the 
shapes 
BRILLIA 
PRALD 


setting 
trustwor 


d, BOX STYLE 


with Diamothyst gem 


othysis 


QUISE ¢ 
You may order these gems for 
by your local, 


Diamothyst presented 


to 


will inspire her devo- 


tion. You can buy many things 


hundreds of dollars thus 


saved, Each Diamothyst is per- 
fectly cut, with full 58 facets 
per brilliant stone 
cannot refer to the Diamo’hyst 


Legally we 


1, so we ask you to order 


namely the round 


3 most popular diamond 
or 


NT, the oblong or EM- 
and the oval or MAR- 


uts. 


friendly 


thy jeweler, who will be 


glad to verify your purchase, 
you can order them in the mount- 
ings shown above. 


‘coo FREE 
There is no charge 
84.00 ee ee Diam 


or 


elry — they 


108.00 wii! be kB E soitee ly FREE! 


es! Please ru. i my selection of D 

ave 
ithin 10 days for full refund 

My finger size is . . 

I enclose $5. I will pay postma 


enclose full price, send postage 
MOUNTED GEMS 


cme 
REGAL GEM CO., Dept. 123, 318 Market St., Newark, N. 7 


1AMOTHIYST gems as 


indicated below. If not delighted, | may return Fae 


n balance plus nats Age. 
prepaid, 


1 Carat Diamothyst Fishtail style set in 14-kt. 
$42.00 


A. 
a gold mounting a exe 


Carat Modern Gypsy with DIAMOTHYST Gem 
ae a 14-kt. white or yellow gold mounting $65.00 


Cc. i Carat Princess Earrings.......... . $84.00 
D. 1 Carat Diamothyst set in masculine Box Style 
white or yellow gold mounting... . . $60.00 


E. — Chain and Cross 

Gem 

Pendant with gold chain, 
nly 





with 9 ’ Diamothyst 
$7 0 


1 carat Diamothyst, 
$65.00 


Eacn ADDITIONAL CARAT $24 Styie: an shown on model 


UNMOUNTED GEMS 1 Carat $24.( 2 Carat $48.00 
3 Carat $ , ete. EACH ADDITION Al. CARAT $24 
NOTE: A $5 deposit must accompany each C.O.D. order 
All prices tax included. 
| NAME 
| ADDRESS. .ccrvcccscsscccccncgccvccse 
TTY. cccccesvvcccvcccescees - Zone. State 


NOTE: If you don't know ring size, 


Lepeitebendacet. ON APPROVAL ———— — 


se snd thin strip ¢ of paper 
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Paint your own decoys and 
be sure they're right, using 
our guaranteed authentic 
colors and detailed in- 
structions with illustra- 
tions for both hens and 
drakes. See your dealer or 
order direct as follows: 


MALLARD ... 11 colors 
BLACK DUCK. 6 colors 
SCAUP (BI. Bill) 6 colors 
CANVASBACK = 6 colors 


PARKER | 


DECOY PAINTS 





(24 decoys) $5.00 
(12 decoys) 3.50 
(24 decoys) 4.75 
(24 decoys) 4.75 


Prices include prepaid postage 


K BOAT PAINT 


This special dull-finish 
duck boat paint is hard- 
wearing and weather-re- 
sisting. Dead marsh grass 
color. $1.80 per quart 
prepaid. Fully guaranteed 
or your money back. 


PARKER PAINT CO., Est. 1875 


L252 Main Streat Oshkosh, Wis. 


‘ae ‘ 
Aeare @ sO" 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
I | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 | 
| | 
J 




















WISCONSIN 


WYOMING 








WASHINGTON 
Res. hunting & fishing, state $5, county 
$2.50; elk $5. Non res, hunting & fishing 
birds $15, elk $ 
Raccoon... 
Mountain oat. 
By special permit in desig 
nated area only....Sept. 16—Sept. 30 
Blue, Ruffed, and Franklin Grouse 
Western Washington and 
designated counties in 
eastern Washington....Sept. 2, 3, 16.& 
Oct. 7—Oct. 14 
Other designated counties in 
eastern Washington....Sept. 2, 3, 16 & 
Oct. 21—Oct. 28 
Hungarian and Chukar Par 
tridge, designated counties 
ET enrinvnssecceciecscasaconeenss Oct. 7—Oct, 28 
Quail 
Chelan, Douglas, and 
Okanogan Counties....0cet, 7—Nov. 12 
Rest of state 7—Oct. 28 
Pheasant........ Oct, 7—Oct, 28 
Sage Grouse, designated 
counties only... 
Deer 
Western Washington......0et. 7—Oct. 28 
Asotin, Columbia, Garfield, 
Kittitas, Klickitat, Walla 
wane. and Yakima Coun- 
tie ei Oct. T—Oct. 21 
Che land, “Doug Ferry, 
Grant, and Okanogan 
Counties. .Oct, 21—Nov. 4 
Lincoln, Pend Oreille, 
Spokane, and Stevens 
Counties ...-Oct, 21—Nov. 12 
Special either sex. seasons, 
open to all hunters, of 
varying lengths in desig 
nated areas between Oct. 7—Dec, 31 
Bear 
Eastern Washington....Concurrent with 
deer seasons* 
Western Washington............. .All year* 
Cottontail and Snowshoe —"s 
Eastern Washington...... Oct. —Feb. 28 
Western Washington....Oct 7- Mar 31* 





~All year 











Oct. 7 and 8 


















by special permit in desig- 

nated area only, Sept. 16—Sept, 30 
Skagit, Whatcom, and Clark 

Counties, and part of 

Skamania County.... 5 aoveep ance a 
Rest of stuate..................0et, 28—Nov. 4 
Special either-sex seasons, 

open to all hunters, of 

varying lengths in desig- 

nated areas between Oct. 28—D Dee. ec. 31 


WEST VIRGINIA 
Res, hunting & fishing $3, hunting only $2, 
Non-res, hunting & fishing $25 





Red box All year* 
Woodchuck 
Designated counties....... July 1—Dec. 31 
Rest of state.. adet pies samnieudsias All year 
Ruffed Grouse (native 
pheasant) Oct. 13—Dece. 31 
Squirrel Oct. 13-—Nov. 17 
Wild Turkey 
Various seasons in desig- 
nated counties and areas 
between... puncuaxeie Oct. 13—Nov. 3 
Raccoon, Opossum....... NOV, 1—Jan, 12 
Bear ean Nov, 1—Nov. 24* 
Cottontail Rabbit... Nov. 10-Jan, 5 
Quail “ Re Nov. 10—Dee. 8* 
Ringneck Pheasant 
Designated counties and 
SRORS GI .csccricsecerece ...Nov, 10 and 12 
Deer 
One-day and three-day 
seasons in designated 
counties and areas be- 
CHOOT wsivscccscncverecncsecencorvsns Dec. 3—Dec. 5 





Res. small game $2, deer $2.50. Non-res. 
all hunting $50, all hunting except deer $25; 


shooting-preserve pheasant hunting $5 
Fox.... eeeeeAll year 
Wood huck 
In designated counties 


only sai an SOF 
Ruffed Grouse (partridge) 
Seasons in designated counties 
and areas 
between...... Sept. 22—Nov, 11 
Sharptail Grouse, Prairie Chicken 
In designated counties and 
areas only. ve Sept. 22—Oct. 14 
Raccoon 
Seasons in designated counties 
between . Oct 13-—-Dexc 20 
Gray and Fox Squirrel 
Seasons in designated counties 
between... jae Oct. 13—-Dee. 15 
Cottontail Rabbit 
Seasons in designated counties 
between Oct, 13-—Jan. 15 
Jackrabbit 
Seasons in designated counties 


between ie wee Oct. 13—Feb, 15 
Snowshoe Ilare 

Designated counties.................. All year 

Rest of state Same as 

Cottontail seasons 

Pheasant ; Oct, 13-—Nov, 11 


Hiungarian Partridge 
In designated counties 


only....... es Oct, 13—Nov. 11 
Quail 
In designated counties and 
ATEAS ONLY.........00-cc0000 Oct. 183—Nov, 11 


Deer, Bear 
In coy = + gl counties and 
eee Nov, 17—Nov. 23 





Res. deer, aaa birds & fish $5; elk, bear, 
birds & fish $5; mountain sheep $15; moose 
$15; antelope $3: birds $2. Non-res. 1 elk 
1 deer, 1 bear, birds & fish $100; birds $10; 
mountain sheep _— moose $75; bear (2) 
$25; antelope $25 
Bobeat, Lynx, Wolf, Moun- 
tain Lion, Coyote, Jack- 
rabbit, Raccoon.............sccsersesseed All year 





WYOMING (cont'd) 
Antelope 
Various special-permit sea- 
sons in designated areas 
ae eae Sept 
Mountain Sheep 
Special-permit seasons in des- 
ignated areas only....Sept. 10—Oct. 31 


2—Oct. 15 


Various special-permit sea- 

sons in designated areas 
ON iii sccscnecasscen Sept. 10—Dec. 31 

Deer, Moose 

Various special-permit sea- 

sons in designated areas 
between Sept. 10--Nov. 30 
Bear. .During elk and 
deer seasons* 





Pheasant 
Seasons of vaTying lengths 
in designated areas be 
tween ; . Nov. 2—Nov. 20 
Hungarian Partridge 
Johnson and Sheridan Coun- 
ties only. Ssisaiegidesiditaemakeanitd Nov. 4—-Nov. 20 


ALBERTA 
Res. big game $5; special license for early 
big-game hunting $5 additional. Non-res. 
big game $100, special license for early 
big-game hunting $25 additional. Non-res. 
royalty on grizzly bear $50 
Grizzly, Black, Brown or 
Cinnamon Bear....Sept. 1—-Dec. 15* & 





Apr. 2-—June 2* 
Mountain Sheep, Mountain 
SR cssiccvencssenstines sore Sept, 1—Oct, 3 
TIO OB vvsaccccevcosscsivevveviovvronescetOt, 2-ekee, Ae” 
Elk, designat 
DIAUG scvccscrécsctisinidsanressonemateOt, 1a, 33 


Special hunts: 
Deer, Caribou, in designa 
eS aR Bates Sept. 1—Oct. 31 
Deer, Elk (special license) in 
designated areas only, Sept. 1—Oct. 31 
Pheasant, Prairie Chicken, 
Ruffed Grouse, Spruce 
Partridge, Hungarian 
Partridge 
In designated areas........ Oct. 3—Nov. 12 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 
Res. all game $6; deer, black bear, birds 
$3. Non-res. Canadian all game das birds 
only $3. Other non-res 1 game $50; all 
game except pheasant Trophy fees 
charged for big game. 
Black or Brown Bear, Wolverine, 
Raccoon.. A 
Mountain Sheep 
Eastern District: 
North of 56th 
Parallel............ Aug. 15—Nov. 15 
South of 56th Parallel 
and north of main line 
Se a ee Sept. 1—Nov. 15* 
Mountain Goat 
Eastern District: 
North of 56th 














Parallel........ Aug. 15--Dee. 15 
Rest of Eas tern 
DPTBREDCE, cess sesceess ..Sept, 1—Nov, 30* 
Western District....... Sept, S—Nov, 30* 
Grizzly Bear 
Eastern District... Sept. 1—June 30 
Western District Sept. &8—June 30 


Caribou 
Eastern District 
North of main line of 


RS. oy) SR ee Sept. 1—Dec. 15* 
South of main line of 
CG. BE, Bi cccceccssceesss OPT, 15—Oct. Si 


Moose 
Eastern District: 
Seasons in designated 
areas between...... Sept. 1—Dec. 15 
Western District: 
Part of Mackenzie Electoral 
District only Sept. 22--Nov. 30 


Deer 

Eastern District Sept. 15-——Nov. 30* 
Western District........Sept. 8—-Nov. 30* 
Elk 


Eastern District: 
Seasons in designated areas 
hbetween.............. Sept, 15— Nov. 30 
Western District: 
Queen Charlotte Islands 
DIF sssrccassicsaccees Sept. 15-—-Sept. 30 
MANITOBA 
Res. game birds $2.25, moose $5, deer $2.50, 
Game birds —British subject $10, other non- 
res, $25 
Deer : Nov. 26 Dee. 6 
Moose 
Kes. only 
North of Latitude 53....Nov, 26—Dee. 6 
South of Latitude Sere Closed 
Ptarmigan Nov. 1—Dee. 31 


NEW BRUNSWICK 











Res. deer, rabbits & birds $1.50, rabbits & 
birds 50. Non-res. deer, bear, rabbits & 
birds § 50 
Bear, Wild Cat.. sim aabise All year 
Rabbit ae - Oct. 1—Nov. 30 
Deer weeOet, 1--Nov. 30* 
Ruffed Grouse Spruce lar 
tridge , «Ot, 1—Oct. 31° 
Pheasant... Oct, 20--Oct. 31 
lox secenvie Nov. 1—Feb, 28 
BUR OCQOID cs cccsescecessccanes Nov, 1—Dee. 3] 
NEWFOUNDLAND 


Res. big game, Sept. $25, Nov. 1 to Dee 
31, $5; small game & birds $1. Non-res. 
big game $25; small game & birds $1 a 
day, $5 a season 


Bear Ee | 
Moose, Caribou...........8ept. 1—Sept, 30 & 

Nov. 1—Dec. 31 
I’tarmigan ; Oct 1—Oct. 31 
Rabbit....... 7 Oct. 15—Mar, 15* 


NOVA SCOTIA 
Res. $3. Non-res. deer & bear $25: birds & 
rabbit $15, pheasant $1 additional 
Bear, Wildeat, Fox, Raecoon All year 
Deer : Oct. 15—Nov, 16 











OUTDOOR LIFE 














Trout Cock 


Mention ¢ 
4 


C 


WORL 


TURK 


Almost mz 
keys respo 
them the 
best you e 
putts, and 
come. $3 f 
refunded | 


TOM GA 






ik J 
~ 

Complete with 

50 pellets 

Thrills ! 


Fun ! 


1 oanfae @ em ae 





of a 
will 
and 
hea’ 
prey 
you 
10c 
“Gi 
FRE 

FI 
231: 


LTO 


SHO: 


controlles 


<- 














n because 
£ bore! Han 

” long 

ORDER BY MAL 
ATISFACTION GUARANT 
O8 YOUR MONEY BAC 


DECCO PRODU: 
HE-M. 


—_ I YGTHEN y 





P ou 
the roWer of 





Self- trai “i 
isie requ 


FREE BOOK 


How to Develop 
lel’ FREE! } 


0 


ral 
NOW fe 
ton Stes fect Vv 


Studio 




















































NOVA SCOTIA (cont'd) 
Ruffed Grouse Oct. 15--Nov. 15 


Rabbit . ; Nov. 16-—-Feb. 15 


| Hungarian Partridge....Nov. 1—Nov. 10 | 
| Pheasant, in designated coun | 
ties only... mS Nov. 1—Nov. 10 | 
| 
| 


ONTARIO 
Res. deer $4, birds $1. Non-res. deer, bear 
rabbit. birds $25.75: bear, rabbit. birds 
$15.50; bear, April 1 to June 15, $5.25 
wolf, March 1 to June 15. $5.25 


ROD-n-GUN TIES | a ee re ae 


Deer 































hand-tailored—hand-painted design features | Far Northern area Oct. 1—-Nov. 93 
Color and action, the thrill of the outdoors have Northern and Northwestert 
| been captured in these perfect-knotting. heavy areas, except Rainy | 
rayon weaves. Hand tailored and full-cut in the new M River eee Oct. 15-—-Nov. 25 | 
style. Your choice of 3 predominant colors, 6 designs. gg oat 
| R $3.50 ] tainy River Nov. 1—Ne 
| eg. $3.50 value. $200 POSTPAID Southern area 
} PREDOMINANT COLORS: Rich b deep red, dark blue ater | Zone | Nov. 5--Nov, 17 
hina ore. poem any 3 for $5.50— | Zone 2 Nov. 5-——Nov 
gary ae’ on nn 6=—Coeny © for S10 Zone 3 Nov. 12 -Nov. 17 
sree M petaats , You like them— — - aN : pms i 
ention precgominant color an esign you wan é it ’ LOSe? 
“5 pag or money back! Manitoulin area Nov 10--Nov. 2 
{ —~gwe SELL ONLY BY MAIL—ORDER TODAY | oa ee. Sie 
NATIONAL MERCHANDISE MART Seasons of varying lengths in 
‘ees 211 Mdse. Mart _ Colorado Springs 2, Colo. bata rel ‘Seat 1—-Aug 1 2 
- Ruffed Grouse, Spruce Partridge 
\ \ Sharptail Grouse 
| ™* x | Ptarmigat Oct. ¢ Ni 3 
| Pheasant Oct »-"T. 21" 
| Raccoon Nov. 1—-Dee, 31 
Gray. Black and Fox 


v' a Squirrel Nov. 2 


PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND 





| OME Res. hunting & fishing $1. Non-res.: Res 
of Nova Scotia. New Brunswick. and New 
COME OMe foundland $25: other non-res. 
€ Hungarian Partridge Oct. 1—-Nov. 11 
[A Ruffed Grouse” Pheasant Oct Nov. 11 
Ilare Rabbit Nov 15--Jan $1 
WORLD’S BEST — 
QUEBEC 
te all game except moose, deer and fur 
bearers $1.10. moose only $7.25 ines on 
: $2.25 Non-res all game except moose 
Almost magic the way tur- leer and furbearers $10.50, moose only 
j keys respond. It must give | a i only $29.50 5 
: "tn | sear ll vear* e ‘ 
| them the love call. The Partridge Sept. 22—-Nov. 19 On the highways of Washington as... 
| best you ever saw. Clucks, Deer 
| putts, and yelps. They will ; De wi pir hess se ; 
} A fs Mo ounties lose 
come. $3 postpaid. Money Zone EK Sept. 15--Nov, 14 Z SY, 
refunded if not satisfied. Zone | Sept. 25 —-Nov. 24 
Zones Band D Oct. 1 No 30 


TOM GASKINS, Box O, Palmdale, Florida wae * a oe 


Zsa SPATZ NEW ——— Wes Chieker Cate 


Res. deer $5, gamebirds $2. Non-res. Cana 
dian, big game $25. gamebirds $10. Other 














(Complete with 


50 pellets Pot Pend 
Thrills ! 
Fun! 





lead pellets at high velocity. 


me | ni res.. big game $10, gamebirds § 
| Bear, Wolf, Wolverine, Raccoon - % J 
Coyote, Rabbi 1 ye: 
LOW COST TARGET PISTOL | aid, ina a YE// iy 
14 mg. powcer charge drives Partridge Sept. 17 Nov. 14 


12 caliber 5” barrel. Become | | In designated areas, Sept. 17-——Nov. 14 
an expert pistol shot quickly ! | | Deer 
Free instructions include “Expert pistol shooting”, “Set- | | In designated areas, Nov. 14—-Dee. 8 
ting up indoor target ranges”, etc. Ammunition at | | Ptarmigan 
stores, 500 for $2.00. Limited quantity of Spatz pistols In designated areas 
Sold direct only. Adults only. State age. Send $2.98 to | | only Sept. 17—-Jar 





| YUKON TERRITORY 


he $1. Non-res. Canadian, big game $75 


LUNDE ARMS co., Box A 354, San Gabriel, Calif. 

Hoppe’s No. 9 cig,rame 8 
& ui P 4 spring i $50, bird sy 

| WILL CLEAN | oti ttotct ttc 

| | ne 0 S s in bear 

} | si 








| | Under res. hunting and non hs 
| ANY GUN res. big-game license All year | 
| | Caribou Aug l Jan ol | 
| f : oars cs I “ a0 I an l os Moose, Mountain Sheep, Moun | 
of any type or age because this Solvent tain Ghat ha iNew. 20 | 

will remove all primer, powder, lead syn a 

. . Spruce rouse 00 hen 
and metal fouling even when Ptarmigan Sept 
heavily encrusted. It will a cease Cae rene. 
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| eddy I hadn't tried 
almost torn out of my hand by a| 


| was 
The reel whirled crazily, | 


| violent strike. 
| and a 
| sered out of the water, 





|}a town of 


CHIBOUGAMAU 


(continued from page 23) 


before, 


second later a ouananiche gey- 


shaking to rid himself of the lure. An- 
other leap quickly followed. In a flash 
glimpse I guessed his size at three 
pounds. It was amazing that anything 
that small could have such power. He 
came out again and again, clearing the 
water by over 
was all I’d ever heard about ouananiche 

“the most spectacular battler, ounce 
for ounce the gamest fish that swims.” 
How he hated the sight of the net 
when I tried to lead him into it! He 
didn’t know how to quit. 
| When I finally netted him I was 
breathing as hard as a marathon run- 
ner at the tape. He was an ounce short 
of three pounds but had more stuff in 
him than all the other fish we’d caught 
| put together. The total bag that after- 
noon was six wall-eyes, one northern 
pike, and the ouananiche. Michel Falls 
is a ten-minute drive from St. Félicien, 
5,000. Why there aren't 
5,000 people out there every day, all 
day, is hard 
wanted to camp there forever but there 
| was the reserve to see and the meeting 
| with Gagnon. 

When they set aside a sporting ter- 
ritory in Quebec and establish a re- 
| serve they don’t clutter it up 


signs, or 
| trolling the place. 
| such a minimum 
| you're hardly aware you're in ¢ 
at all. 
ness, 
freedom. You can camp on any lake, 
stay as long as you like, or take a 
month-long canoe trip into the interior. 
| If you want a less rugged life, com- 
| fortable housekeeping cabins are avail- 
| able at low prices. 

| About the only time you're conscious 
|of being in Chibougamau Reserve is 
| when you come to the first gate, a few 


| miles from St. Félicien. Here a gate- 


They run it with 


| keeper sees that you have a fishing li- 
cense, asks what section of the terri- 


tory you’re going to, and about how 
long you expect to be there. He does 
this as a precautionary measure, for 
once you leave the highway you're im- 
| mediately enveloped by a limitless for- 
lest, out of sight and communication 
| with the world. If you don’t reappear 
within a reasonable time, they send a 
search party after you. 

The gatekeeper advises you that 
| there’s only one gas station in the re- 
| Serve and that the weekly truck to St. 
| Félicien is the only means of getting 
mail and provisions. No firearms are 
allowed. No guides are required. The 

fishing laws are the same as those of 
ithe province. The talk with the gate- 
| keeper, who records all names, 
less than five minutes. Then he raises 
the barrier and you're On your own in 
an area about half the size of 
chusetts. It’s so enormous that if all 
the 150 people who 


the rod | 


his whole body | 


two feet every time. He | 
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for me to understand. I| 





with | 
special rules and regulations, Keep Off | 
have uniformed guards pa-| 





of regulations that | 
reserve | 

It remains the unspoiled wilder- | 
and visitors are given complete | 





takes | 


Massa- | 


visited it last year' 
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were there at the same time everyone 
would have over twenty square miles 
for himself. Rarely are there more 
than twenty-five people in the place at 
one time. In the 125-mile drive be- 
tween the south and north gates I saw 
only four passenger cars on the road, 
a few lumber trucks, and one road 
scraper. 

We had no set plan. We decided to 
stop at any lake or stream that looked 
good to us, put the canoe in, and fish. 
If the fishing was exceptionally good— 
and it was never bad—-and there was a 
sandy beach or a waterfall nearby, we'd 
stick up the tent and stay the night. 

It was all pike and lake-trout water, 
but the fish ran fairly large. We tried 
fly casting, bait casting, and trolling, 
and had luck with all methods. The 
wall-eyes averaged around four pounds 
and the northern pike eight pounds. I 
got one twenty-pounder. The lake 
trout were down and could be taken 
only by trolling with a sinker and lots 
of line. In one unnamed lake we got 
two ten-pounders. The fishing was so 
good that after the first couple of days 
we did more exploring than fishing. 
Not that we were bored with fishing, 
mind you, but in country like that you 
want to see some of it. 

There’s no doubt there are brook 
trout in the reserve, but they weren’t in 
the waters we tried along the highway. 
Louis, manager of one of the fishing- 
camp lakes, pointed out on the map a 
chain of lakes where he guaranteed I 
could get brookies between three and 
four pounds on every cast. The only 
trouble was that the first lake was 
over three miles from the road and 
there were no trails or waterways to 
it. To get there I’d have to hack my 
way through the bush, taking the 
canoe and duffel along. Next year, 
maybe, there’ll be a trail in there as 
well as to other brook trout lakes as 
yet undiscovered. 


_. item on my list for next 
year is a canoe trip LaVoie told 
me about. The Chamouchouane River 
crosses the highway in the northern 
part of the reserve and goes all the 
way down to St. Félicien. You can put 
a canoe in the water where the bridge 
spans the river and go 140 miles with- 
out taking it out. The river is fast all 
the way and is safe to run after June. 
In one section there’s a _ stretch of 
twenty-two miles of straight rapids 
Which takes less than two hours to 
jump. This, and the trout lakes, are 
already marked on my 1952 calendar. 

We'd been a week in the reserve and 
had seen all we could—probably less 
than a tenth of it—and now it was time 
for our meeting with Gagnon at Lake 
Chibougamau. 

The lakes are tremendous. Chibou- 
gamau is twenty-five miles long, Wako- 
nichi almost as large, and Mistassini 
is four times larger. You have to use 
big canoes with kickers to cross them. 
LaVoie had arranged for two Cree fire 
rangers to take us over to the giant 
lake, 

We met the Indians at a gold mine 
on Chibougamau, one of many that dot 
its shoreline and help to make it one 
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of the most unusual lakes in the world. I’ve seen guides lug over 300 pounds 
For long stretches the lake is com- _ for short distances, but those loads 
pletely wild, its shores dense with trees always consisted of a number of packs 
that have never been cut or burned. heaped on by another man while the 
Then, around a bend, a cluster of build- carrier stood still. I never saw anyone 
ings will suddenly appear—an entire before swing a 200-pound canoe off the 
village with radio tower, windmill, and ground unassisted and wear it like a 
mine shaft. A moment later you're in hat. 


wilderness again where moose stand Of the hundreds of Canadian lakes 
half submerged among the lily pads. I’ve seen from the arctic to the St. 
We had two canoes, an eighteen- Lawrence I can recall none more beau- 


footer and a twenty-foot freighter tiful than Wakonichi. Lonely and un- 
which was piloted by a 21-year-old spoiled, it is crowned with sharp peaks, 
Indian named Charley. We'd just and has bays, narrows, and islands to 
started out when Charley suddenly re- break up its twenty-four-mile length. 
versed his course and returned to the High cliffs, white sandy beaches, and 
dock. “Forgot,’”’ he said as he got out wooded points make up its variable 
of the canoe and hurried up the bank _ shoreline. No one lives. there. This 


to the shack where he lived. is the lake where, according to LaVoie, 
“Must have forgotten his blankets,” the trout are on top all summer. If 
Gagnon said. that’s true, I thought to myself, Wako- 
A few moments later Charley ap-_ nichi is one lake in a million. I was 


peared with a chunky young squaw in _ soon to find out. 
tow. She sat next to him in the stern, 
and we started off again. 
“He forgot his bride,’’ said Gagnon. _Jalfway up the lake LaVoie sig- 
That made five of us in the freighter H naled us to stop. Charley killed the 
along with a mountain of duffel and a motor and LaVoie told us that this was 
box of provisions the size of a steamer’ the place where he used to get them. 
trunk. I wondered how the Indians’ Then he went on to make camp. 
were going to handle the big canoe on Gagnon consulted his lunar tables 
the eight portages ahead, two of which and announced that the time was not 
were each a mile long. The freighter good for fishing. It was 8 o'clock in 


weighed at least 200 pounds and Char-_ the evening but the sun was still up 
ley was no more than a welterweight. and it wouldn’t be dark for another 
I found out on the first portage. Char- two hours. The wind had quieted down 


ley simply picked up the canoe and and the whole lake was calm. We dis- 
walked away with it, chatting in Cree cussed what kind of tackle we should 
with his wife as they strolled along. try. It seemed foolish to use flies on 
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Cash in depression and good times, too. Then Taxi- 
dermy brings great fun and fascination. In- 
vestigate! Get the Free Book. Sign 

our name, state your AGE, and the FREE 


OOK is yours. Send the coupon Today. 











Northwestern School of Taxidermy, 
1111 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Neb. 


Gentlemen:—Please send me your free 48 
page booklet explaining Taxidermy. 
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dealer. For free cir- shoteun Case and 
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| we were 


| Indian 
| motion with his hand like a fish swim- 
| ming. 


such a broad expanse of water, un- 
ruffled by the slightest ripple. What | 
LaVoie called ‘‘surface,’’ we agreed, 


might be anything down to a depth 
of ten feet. I rigged up my bait-casting 
rod and put on a small wobbler. Gag- 
non began by putting together his 
spinning gear. There was enough room 
in the big canoe for us both to cast if 
careful. 

I was moving toward the stern 
where the squaw was crouched when 
a sudden splashing sound made every- 
one look up. We could see the widen- 
ing circles between us and an island 
about twenty yards away. 

“A loon?’ I asked Charley. The 
shook his head and made a 


“My fingers are crossed,” said Gag- 
non. ‘But I think Charley is right. I 
think it was a fish.” 


here was no doubt about it a moment 
later when we saw a fish curve 


’ ’ 
Bean’s Duck Hunter’s Bag 
Madeofheavy 
brown water- 
yroof duck 
with leather 
handles. 
Opened and 
closed in- 
stantly with 
luggage zip- 
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shells, lunch, 
thermos bot- 
tle, mittens, 
rain shirt, 
sweater 
blanket, ete. 
While de- 
will be found 





Duck Hunters it 
for Fishermen and Campers. 
Bottom reinforced with stiff leather and pro- 
tected with eight brass studs. Size 16” high, 
bottom 24” x 9”. Price $9.00 postpaid, includes 


signed for 
equally useful 


20% Luggage Tax. Write for catalog. 
L. L. Bean, Inc., 297 Main St., Freeport, Maine 
Mfrs. Hunting and Camping Specialties _ 














up out of the water in a clear leap. 
Before his tail was out of sight another 
fish was in the air, then another—like 
a school of porpoises. There must have 
been half a dozen trout in the air at} 
the same time. Then everything in the 
canoe went haywire. Gagnon’s line | 
slipped off the spool and got tangled up 
in his feet. My wife, trying to get a 
shot of the leaping trout, dropped her 
camera. This caused me to swerve and 
hit the squaw in the face with the butt 
of my rod. Charley dropped his paddle 


overboard. Our united wails of an- 
| guish made the canoe sound like a 
| Slave ship in distress. Meantime the 


trout boiled the water on all sides. 

I finally got a lure in. I drew it in 
fast, keeping it on the surface. On the 
second cast a trout walloped it hard, 
taking a bucket of water with him as 
he arched upwards. I'd had lake trout 
on before but never this way, never 
with light gear on the surface. It was 
the difference between night and day. 
Small wonder lakers have such a bad 
name when almost always. they’re 
taken on the bottom with heavy sink- 
ers and much line. They’ve no chance 
to fight. But on top it’s entirely dif- 
ferent. They’re great fighters all the 
way. My trout fought me on top and 
beneath, running in every direction and 
taking almost all my line before I dared 
to ease him in. He weighed 3's pounds. 

All this time Gagnon was going prac- 
tically out of his mind trying to un- 
ravel his line. At last he got it ready 
But on the first cast the line got fouled 
up beyond human aid. Yes, it can hap- 
pen with a spinning outfit. A  bird’s 
nest appeared between the rod tip and 
the lure. 

‘“‘May I swear, 
asked my wife. 

“Please do.” 

“Damn! Thank you, madame. Damn!” 

He quickly put his fly rod together, 
an 8!1.,-foot, five-ounce steel rod, and 
attached a streamer to the leader. I 
stopped casting to watch him. 

There is no doubt about it, he’s 
a master at it. He can do everything 
with a fly rod, and do it well. Maybe 
LaBranche and Hewitt could 


madame?” Gagnon 


shade ! 
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The Squacky Squirrel Call is so natural it will bring 
squirrels out into the open. Hand operated and so 


simple a child can use it. Works on gray and fox 


squirrels. Guaranteed to satisfy or money back. Full 
directions. Price $2.50. See your dealer or order direct. 


Squacky Squirrel Call Co., Dept. OL-111, Flora, Ind. 
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Herter's deer call is an old guide's secret, fully field 
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SMITH & WESSON, RUGER, MANNLICH- 
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TER, REMINGTON, 
PETERS, GERMAN, ITALIAN, BELGIAN, JAP, 
DUTCH, FRENCH, RUSSIAN, BRITISH & OTHERS. 


303 British, 174 grain, G.I. Bullet Per 100 $ 7.50 


30-06 Gov't M2, 150 grain, G.I. Bullet : : 7.50 
30 Carbine MI, 112 grain, G.1. Bullet > “os 7.50 
8 mm Lebel Rifle, 150 grain, G.I. Bullet "" °" 12.00 
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him in stream fishing—TI’ve seen them 
both—but not here. 

He got four trout and lost one in a 
little over half an hour. Two of them 
came out of water like ouananiche 
after they’d been hooked. The largest 
was four pounds, the smallest three. 
Gagnon said that lake trout taken that 
way are 100 percent gamer than brook 
trout. Before we quit I landed one on 
his rod, and I believe him. 

Why are they always on top in 
Wakonichi and in no other lake? 
Gagnon’s theory is that there may be 
no deep-water fish, such as smelts or 
whitefish, for the lakers to feed on. 
Hence they are forced to prey on sur- 
face-swimming minnows. At any rate 
LaVoie had certainly been right. But 
he was wrong when, after seeing our 
catch, he said that the fish never ran 
larger than that in Wakonichi. Coming 
back from Mistassini the next day, 
Gagnon tried another part of the lake. 
It was raining hard and a brisk wind 
was blowing but in a few minutes he 
landed an eight-pounder. Maybe they 
go up to thirty pounds—who knows? 
The lake has never really been fished. 

Neither has Mistassini, where we 
spent one afternoon. It was blowing 
too hard to put a line in, but I heard 
something from Emmett MacLeod, a 
trader at the Cree village, that stag- 
gered me. He said that he’d seen a 
104-pound lake trout an Indian had 
caught on a trot line. ‘Jeff” Jeffries, 
factor of the Hudson’s Bay Company 
post at Mistassini, said that he’d seen 
them go over seventy pounds. (The 
world record is sixty-three pounds.) 
There are also giant brook trout, wall- 
eyes and northern pike in the lake. 
There’s no knowing what else might be 
in there. 

The new road will enable sportsmen 
to find out. I’ve a hunch that world 
records will be shattered in Mistassini 
in the next few years, now that anyone 
can drive to within a day’s canoe trip 
of it or get there in a twenty-five-min- 
ute plane hop (at $10 a head) from 
Chibougamau. It’s an enormous new 
fishing country that’s barely been 
touched. As Gagnon says, “Wait until 
they hear about it.”’ THE END 
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ES, SIR! Super values—plus comfortable fit, warmth, 
protection, and long wear—that’s what you get w hen 
you purchase genuine 100% woolen garments made by 


WOOLRICH —first choice of 






label! 


the famo 
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WOOLRICH 


outdoorsmen for 121 years. 
Leading stores feature 
WOOLRICH Mountain- 
Made Woolen Clothes— 
mackinaws, coats, 
aye shirts and caps. Look 
or the famous WOOLRICH 


vests, 


WOOLRICH 
WOOLEN SHIRTS 


Choice of plaids, tartans 
and checks, or pastel and 
plain colors— 
medium and heavy 
weights. All wool— 
styled with shaped 
collar and big pock- 
ets. Each shirt bears 


us 
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‘WOOLRICH WOOLEN MILLS, Woolrich, Penna. 














» Gp yovsmnert! NORTH WOODS FAVORITE— 
the Pe tatwat iatalebloane FUR HAT 


Your custom made replica of the favorite cap of the old- 
time trappers and guides of the north country, made to 
their time proven specifications. 
repellent tan tackle twill with genuine Beaver 
shade Mouton fur ear flaps, neck warmer and 
peak-also available in scarlet Mouton for hunt- 
ers. Sizes 6% to 8. 


ORDER YOURS TO-DAY 
MID-STATES FUR COMPANY 


612 N. BROADWAY, DEPT. 0, MILWAUKEE 2, WIS. 




































Jant a scope mounted low on your 

Model 39-A Marlin? Have a gun- 
Smith round off the hammer spur and 
install a thumb button, as shown in the 
drawing. The button should be hollow, 
to facilitate mounting it with an Allen 
Screw.—Robert Poulk. 
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Money back guarantee. 
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your shotgun can 
kill game at all ranges! 


You're more accurate at every range with a Cutts 
Compensator on your shotgun. You'll kill more 
game and save ammunition with uniform perfect 
patterns ending guesswork and saving shots. 





30 West St., 


A Comp tube screws easily into your Compensator 
. giving the right &é/ling pattern for the range, 

\ 3 £.%) and type of game you're after. Each Comp tube is 
precision-built like a smooth new barrel. Having a 
et Cutts Compensator is like owning several custom 
shotguns for all types of 


. . ata price 


Use a CUTTS COMPENSATOR! 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT CORP. 
Middlefield, Conn. 
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GUNS accessORIES! 
ARTICLES! INFORMATION: 


YOU'LL FIND ‘EM ALL IN 
THE NEW 1952 EDITION OF THE 


| 


, 
£0 

munition ose! 
po 08 Om ones oveest 


Greatest list of 
guns and accessories ever 
published. All leading domestic and for- 
eign rifles, shotguns, hand guns. Illustra- 
ted. Prices. Articles by leading authorities. 
Complete parts, ballistics and re- 
loading section. Twice as much 
un information as books selling 


or double the price! 
All articles can be ordered by mail. 


r-STOEGER ARMS CORP.-: 





vane 















1 45-17 Pearson St., Long Island City 1, N.Y. | 
1 Enclosed find $1.25 (check or money order) for 1951 I 
: edition of the “SHOOTER’S BIBLE”. OL11-51 
1 Nome I 
1 I 
" Address | 
| 1 





City Stote 
Sales and 507 FIFTH AVE., at 42nd St. 
Showrooms New York, N.Y. 
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Wiaokester Repeating Arms Company Division of 
Alin Industries, Inc. © New Haven 4, Connecticut 


with JACK 


Tight-Throat Trouble 


ifle men have been so well briefed 
on the effects of e«: essive head- 


space that every time they run 
into a complete or partial case separa- 
tion, they blame it on too much head- 
space. This may be the cause and it 
may not be. Excessive headspace is 
just one reason for case separations. 
Another, for instance, is too much full- 
length resizing when the case has been 
fired in a chamber with a sloppy rear 
end. The brass is overworked, gets 
brittle, and the case eventually starts to 
separate. 

Another cause of case separations is 
an overtight throat in the chamber. I 
had my first personal experience with 
this in a new .270. I fired a box of 
factory ammunition. Then I reloaded 
the fired cases. First shot I fired with 
the reloaded ammunition brought a 
complete head separation, and I had one 
devil of a time extracting the forward 
portion of the case. A few more shots 
and another case came apart. 

How come? Brass was O.K. Load 
was O.K. Bolt would not close on a 
1.946-in. gauge, so headspace was O.K. 

I went home and examined the cases. 
The primer pockets had opened up con- 
siderably with one firing, but the cases 
themselves had lengthened enormously 
at the neck. I also found that the necks 
of the fired cases were so snug after 
firing that they would hold the bullets 
without sizing. 

I had a good gunsmith measure the 


chamber and we found the trouble 
an undersize throat. It was so tight 


that the neck of the case could not ex- 
pand and release the bullet properly, so 
the whole neck flowed forward with it. 
When the second shot was fired this 
flowing forward had so stretched and 
weakened the brass that the case pulled 
apart. 

A throat has to be large enough to 
let the neck expand and release the bul- 
let—and that means enough leeway for 
slightly oversize bullets. With a slightly 
tight throat, a slightly oversize bullet, 
and a case neck that has thickened a bit 
from this natural flowing of the brass, 
pressures with normal powder charges 
can jump out of sight. 

High working pressures combined 
with sloping-shoulder cases can result 
in thickening of necks, and this in turn 
will result in tight-throat trouble, par- 
ticularly if the throat itself is on the 
minimum side. In this respect the .220 





O'CONNOR 


Swift and the .300 Magnum are bad 
actors. Every now and then I hear of 
.300 Magnum and Swift cases pulling 
apart in rifles of perfectly normal head- 
space. When that happens the villain is 
the tight throat. 

A few days before I wrote this I was 
talking to Seymour Griffin, of Griffin 
& Howe, about the problem. He re- 
minded me that it had come up earlier, 
when the Niedner Arms Corp. cut a lot 
of tight throats—-so tight that no neck 
sizing was necessary. The boys started 
getting very high pressures and these 
mysterious head separations. In this 
case the idea was to get better accuracy, 
but it didn’t work out that way. Pres- 
sures were high and erratic and accu- 
racy actually fell off. 


Long-Range Chuck Shooting 


letter I received from Johnny Gar- 
y rett, Vancouver, B. C., business 
man and gun nut, should interest the 
varmint-shooting clan, so I am high- 
jacking it for the column: 

“Tt was breezy most of the time dur- 
ing my recent varmint hunt with Jack 
Robertson. I was using my target- 
grade Swift .220 and a Unertl 10X scope 
with a 15-in. objective lens. The Swift 
was zeroed at 250 yd. with a load of 
35 gr. of No. 4320 powder, .033 graphite 
wad, and Sisk Express 55-gr. bullet 
Our bag was one hawk, 13 crows, and 
73 chucks. Longest shot was made by 
Jack, who used a target-grade Model 
70 Winchester in .270 caliber, the 130- 
gr. Sierra bullet, 49.5 gr. of No. 4064 
powder, and .046 graphite wad. His 
scope was a 16X Unertl. He killed a 
chuck on his sixth shot at 681 paces. 
He also made a wonderful shot at about 
500 yd. as he sat with his back to a 
rock and used a sling. We got two 
chucks each at about 500 yd. and. about 
15 at over 400. Most were killed at 
from 250 to 375 yd. About 10 were 
taken from the sitting position at be- 
tween 150 and 200. 

“IT got the longest shot on a crow 
332 downhill paces. The next longest 
was 258 paces. I prefer the .220 for 
crows, but for the extremely long shots 
on chucks the .270 was noticeably su- 
perior, particularly if there was 4 
breeze. On 400-yd. shots, the drift 0 
the 130-gr. .270 bullet would be a whole 
chuck length, that of the Swift ap- 
parently 4 or 5 ft. We paced all shots 
when possible. We found that we had 
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to be careful with the 130-gr. Sierra 
bullet, because we ran into many rico- 
chets. On my next trip I'll use a .270 
with the 110-gr. Sierra bullet, 50 gr. of 
No. 4064, and the .033 wad, which I 
have found to be a very accurate load.” 

All of this is darn good dope for the 
varmint hunter. Some skeptics may 
think Johnny is drawing a long bow, 
but I am sure he is not. I have never 
shot a rock chuck at 600 yd. but I 
have killed some at between 350 and 
400, and I have seen a good many others 
killed at that distance. To do it, though, 
the hunter has to have top accuracy, 
very flat trajectory, and a fine scope of 
at least 10X. I am not much good at 
those long shots on a windy day. Re- 
cently I hit several chucks across a 
canyon at from 300 to 350 yd. A couple 
of days later I went out, shot in a stiff 
breeze, and simply couldn’t hit them 
at that range because I couldn't figure 
bullet drift closely enough. 


Fate of Mauser Works 


ust what has been the fate or the 
J great Mauser rifle factory at Obern- 
uorf, Germany, which, along with the 
Steyr Werke in Austria and the F.N. 
(Fabrique Nationale) plant in Belgium, 
was one of the three great European 
rifles factories, and probably the most 
famous? In past years various rumors 
have come across the water: that the 
plant was destroyed and salt strewn on 
the ruins; that the French had all the 
Mauser forging dies and would produce 
short, standard, and Magnum Mauser 
actions; that all the dies and machinery 
were intact at Oberndorf, and Mauser 
would again produce sporting rifles. 

Well, here’s the McCoy from one of 
my spies, Alex Stoeger. He reports: 
“When I was in Germany I decided to 
see with my own eyes exactly what was 
going on in Oberndorf and made a 
special trip there to get first-hand in- 
formation. There are many rumors in 
Germany but they are completely un- 
founded. If the Mauser rifle is ever put 
out again, it will probably be produced 
elsewhere in Germany. 

“The Mauser factory was practically 
undamaged during the war, but it is 
now in the French zone and about 60 
per cent of its buildings have been de- 
molished. While I was there they were 
blowing the falling walls into smaller 
bits to be used for road building. Of 
the remaining 40 per cent approximate- 
ly half are completely empty. The 
French have forbidden the manufacture 
of any metal products, so some build- 
ings are being used as a textile factory. 
Down to the last milling machine, all 
equipment has been transported to 
France, and all jigs, dies, and fixtures 
have been destroyed.” 

So that’s that! 


Mykrom Mount for Mauser 


he novel and interesting Mykrom 

side mount made by the Mykrom 
Co., Portland 5, Oreg., can now be ob- 
tained with a base for the Model 98 
Mauser, and with “rings” for %, %, 1, 
and 1.023-in. scope tubes. 
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The time-proven scope mount 
that enjoys the confidence of 
the most experienced and criti- 
cal riflemen the world over. 





At bast Tin satisfied!” 


~ REDFIELD 





) Funion — Mount 





See your dealer or gunsmith. Folder on request. Give make and model of rifle. 


REDFIELD GUNSIGHT CO .3311 Gilpin st., Denver 5, Colo. 
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FRONTIER REVOLVERS 


Over one hundred in Stock 
Send 50c for All New Beautiful Up 
to Date Catalog #2. Price of Cata- 


log applied to first purchase. 


HY. HUNTER 
Dept. B-11, Los Angeles 36, Calif. 


5666 W. 3rd St. 

















Well -warm them 
up with this 
POC KET HEAT- 
ER that maintains 
a temperature of 
100-125 degrees for 
yeriods up to 24 
10urs. Just the 
thing for Hunters, 
Fishermen, Skat 
ersand Skiers and 
any person work 
ing outdoors. 
Works on ordi- 
nary lighter fluid. 
Highly polished 
chrome finish and 
comes with long 
wearing bag. Sim 
FREE: Extra element for 
pocket heater (usually 75c). Order Pocket 
Heater NOW. Rush your name and address. 
Pay postman $2.98 plus postal charges. 


Imperial Sales Co., Dept. 489 
480 Lexington Ave., New York 17, N.Y. 
Malayan THROWING DACCER 

BALANCED TO STICK! $43 
This MALAYAN FIGHTING KNIFE 
is used for self-defense, killing 
ae, 


Splits 1” board 
at 30 ft 


ple to operate. 
























Fun, 
Thrills, 
Excitement! 
Indoors outdoors. 
learn this Sport! Easy 
to throw accurately with our 
clear instructions. Beautiful, heavy- 
duty 10” knife. Tempered steel. Tough, 
rawhide-bound handle. Rare souvenir. unusual 
bargain. Limited quantity. Atdealers or send $1.98 
WHOLESALE IMPORT CO Dept. T, 604 Marengo, Alhambra, Calif. 
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124 Main Street—RED 
MADE TO WEAR EVERYWHERE; 





..- Good Houta 


In RED WING 


Irish Setter BOOTS 


Enjoy a pair of Red Wing Irish Setter Boots. 
A nine inch, rugged, Setter Red, oil-tanned 
leather boot with leather-lined foot that will 
give you real walking comfort. Good hunting 
—good walking! Ask your dealer to show you 
a pair of Red Wing Irish Setter Boots. 











Write for this helpful 
booklet entitled “Lea- 
ther Boots and their 
Care’. Our complete 
line of boots illustrated. 
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WING, MINNESOTA 





. MFGRS. OF STURDY BOOTS AND SHOES SINCE 1905 
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LASH... 


you're on the target with this 
new 15-shot, 22 caliber 


AUTOMATIC 
with OPEN SIGHTS 


Ask for Mossberg Model 151K 
at your dealer's 





ee ee 


im, 








MODEL 151K 
15-shot “auto” 
$3195 
($32.95 west of Rockies) 
Compare —for value! 





Unsightly notches on your gunstock tell only 
part of the story. The hunter who is really 
proud of his kill uses solid gold or silver 
‘*STUDS"* that show the head and name of 
the actual game killed. ‘‘STUDS’’ are beau 
tifully embossed game heads that are per- 
manent, easy to use and enrich the appear 
ance of your gunstock. Ask for ‘‘STUDS"’ at 
your dealer. If he can‘t supply you, order 
direct and include your dealer's name and 
address. 


‘STUDS’ are available in these 18 popu- 
lar game head designs in either 10-k solid 
old at $3.00 each, or Sterling silver at 
1.25 each. Federal Tax included. 


ELK DEER BROWN BEAR 
BEAR WOLF GRIZZLY BEAR 
MOOSE TURKEY MOUNTAIN GOAT 
CARIBOU COYOTE MOUNTAIN SHEEP 
ANTELOPE CAT (Panther) 


JAVALINA 
MULE DEER 


BLACK TAIL DEER 
SKUNK (a good gag) 


The ideal gift for the 
hunter in your family 














DEALERS WANTED—Cash in on na- 
jtional advertising that's creating de- 
mand for ‘‘STUDS‘’. Thousands sold 
last season. Write today for details. 


Rk. J. CORPREY 
1100 Main Avenue 


ROBZGBA PAVIA 


Texas 


San Antonio 2, 


CALL ’EM WEAKFISH 


(continued from page 35) 


between the Jersey coast and the Flor- 
ida Keys. To the natives they’re alli- 
gator trout, or more simply gator trout, 
and it’s not uncommon on a good day 
to get mammoths weighing up to eight, 
ten, and even twelve pounds. It’s safe 
to predict that if the world record on 
speckled weakfish is ever broken, it will 
| be by a catch out of Mosquito Lagoon. 
That’s why, whenever I step into a 
| boat at June’s dock, my anticipation 
| soars to fever heat. And that’s why I 
felt so sure that when we drove back 
home that night, Harry could walk up 
to his front door with the swagger of 
|a successful fisherman. 

The sun was climbing its red path 
when we parked in the gravel driveway 
of June’s place and went in. June was 
there ahead of us, stuffing scrambled 
eggs and bacon down his gullet. We 
joined him and dug into the ham and 
eggs already prepared for our break- 
fast. June inhaled a slug of coffee and 
opened the chorus of a song I’ve heard 
a thousand times before. 





*| “When I talked with you last night,” 


| he said, “I thought the weather would 
be all right today, but a squall blew up 
about 3 o’clock this morning and the 
flats may be too muddy and choppy for 
good fishing.” 

Harry glanced at me with an I-told- 
| you-so look in his eyes. I studied June 
speculatively. I knew him as a cautious, 
capable guide. 

“Mosquito Lagoon always produces,” 
I countered, ‘whatever the conditions 
are.” 

Harry washed down a piece of toast 
with black coffee. 

“It ain’t never been saddled with the 
Bodne luck,” he declared mournfully. 

“I promised this fellow some fish to- 
day,” I said, ‘‘and by the anal fin of a 
| squeteague, he’s gotta catch ’em.” 








June scoured his face with a piece of 
paper napkin and stepped down from 
the stool. 

“How many live shrimp do you think 
we should carry along for bait ?”’ 

“To hell with bait,” I said. “I refuse 
to insult these waters with live shrimp.” 

Harry’s quick look appealed to June 
and then to me. “Let’s take a few 
shrimp,” he pleaded, ‘‘just in case.” 

We finished our coffee while June 
stowed tackle and gear in the boat. He 
dumped two quarts of live shrimp in 
his boat well and was ready to shove 
off when we walked to the dock. 

For thirty minutes we sailed straight 
north from Beacon 42. Then, on a broad 
expanse of water cradled in the finger ot 
an island, June cut his engine. 

“This,” he said, “is Piswink Slough 
I’ve caught some granddaddy specks in 
here.” 

It is difficult for an untrained eye to 
locate the slough without the help of 
a guide. A channel of water four to 
six feet deeper than the bordering flats, 
it breaks off from the inland waterway 
and makes a long rainbow bend toward 
an eastern height of land called Tiger 
Point. Here the fish cruise between the 
flats, their natural feeding grounds. 


he wind was out of the northeast, 
just strong enough to wrinkle 
the surface and to drift us slowly while 
we stood in the boat and cast downwind. 

“What plugs are best today?” I 
asked. 

June looked over the assortment in 
my tackle box. ‘Let’s give them a 
variety,” he suggested, “‘to see what the 
big ones are hitting.”’ 

From the cork-lined trays he selected 
three plugs including a yellow top- 
water job of his own design. I arched 
my brows at the lemon lure. ‘Do you 
think they’ll hit that thing?” 

June nodded. ‘That’s a big trout 


getter in late spring and early sum- 


We ran into a school of speckled youngsters like this one Harry is throwing back 
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|mer. We'll experiment to see what 
| they’re taking, then gang up on them.” 
gave Harry his choice of lures. 
| He picked out a fancy creation with 
stripes. 

“The nearest I ever came to catching 


Crosman 


“CO. POWERED” GUNS 








ys a fish,” he explained, “was on a lure 
eak=4 like this. I had a fish strike at it once.” 
Ce? B I clipped a floater to my line. We'd 
A ae left the edge of the flats when I stood 
\ 7\ up to cast. Harry’s plug was already 
- in the water and he was grinding it in. 


models “Too fast,” June cautioned. “Bring 


it back in short jerks—like this.” 
Harry retrieved the lure and cast 
again, this time working the plug with 
Expert or beginner, you'll get a his rod tip in a manner that won the 
thrill without a ‘kick’ shooting these | guide’s nod of approval. He was un- 


amazing guns. Safe to shoot indoors prepared for the strike and when it 
or out, thanks to Crosman's “'no-ricochet’’ © came it almost took the rod out of his 
type Super-Pells. Available in .177 and .22 







Without 
Powder... Without Pumping! 


a ton c hand. His line cut water and the trout 
ee ee ae. ee. ee jumped, a two-pounder that twisted 


sree’, Seen tor Tevet. savagely. June and I both reeled in to 
give him room to play the fish, but 
: rs —______.| Harry had no intention of letting it 
| play. He was lugging it in. 
| “Play him,” June admonished. “His 
mouth is tender and too much steam'll 
tear the hook out.” 















with an “ALASKAN” < 
DEER CALE o.cun 


B" Harry kept grinding and brought 
Like calls used by Alaskan Indians for hundreds of years. the fish flopping over the edge of 
Sturdily built, easy-to-use. Complete instructions. Tried the boat. His eyes popped brightly. 
and proved - country over. Ask your dealer or ORDER BY MAIL! But I know how uncomplimentary June 
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Relieve the 


PRESSURE of 
Neuralgic Pain! 





@ When neuralgic pain strikes, you want 
relief in a hurry. And here's a way to get it. 

Doctors generally will tell you that neu- 
ralgic pain may be largely caused by pvres- 
sure. Sensitive nerves are irritated. Local 
areas become sore, swollen 

You can get blessed relief—fast—by 
rubbing Absorbine Jr. on the sore, swollen 
areas. It actually helps to counter pressure 
which may be causing your misery. At the 
same time, it warms and soothes. 

Thousands use Absorbine Jr. for 
relief from neuralgic and rheumatic 
pain, aching muscles. Only $1.25 
at all drugstores. 
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Zephyr-Light 

7x, 35mm Binocular 
Balcoted Optics 
$155, plus tax 


BEFCRE 
YOU BUY ANY 
BINOCULAR... 


Compoaree / 


If you’ve never tried the new 
Bausch & Lomb Binocular, you 
will be amazed the first time 
you look through this magnifi- 
cent instrument. Its sharpness 
and brilliance of image set it 
apart from other binoculars. 
And you'll never again be satis- 
fied with less in performance! 
Before you buy any binocular, 
read the 32-page B&L booklet 
“Binoculars and How to Choose 
Them.” Free on request. Bausch 
& Lomb Optical Co.,549 Lomb 
Park, Rochester 2, New York. 
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copy of the NRA Manual HOW TO SHOOT A 
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is three ounces over fifteen pounds. I 
think I’ve hooked into some bigger ones 


that I didn’t land.” 


The next two drifts produced only 
half a dozen small trout, all under two- 
and-a-half pounds, so June cranked his 
motor and we skimmed fifteen miles to 
the southern end of the lagoon where 
a network of deeper sloughs winds 
among the flats. 

“For a change of pace,” he suggested, 
“let’s see what they will do with 
shrimp.” 

We rigged up popping corks, gut 
leaders, and lead, setting the hooks only 
two feet under the corks and baiting 
them with live shrimp hooked through 
the tough shell behind the brain. Drift- 
ing in the same manner as before, June 
cast his rig 100 feet downwind. He 
popped the cork a couple of times. 
Then it made a noise like the sound 
of a stopper being pulled out of a gal- 
lon jug, and disappeared. 

With a terrific heave of his rod, the 
guide set his hook. The line took off 
around the stern of the boat, throwing 
spray where it cut through the water. 
I knew the fish was heavy from the 
bend of the rod, and June gave him 
nylon through the bucking guides. The 
fish came in stubbornly, got a glimpse 
of the boat, and threw water over the 
stern in a frenzied rush for freedom. 

Three times June brought him up 
before he was close enough for the gaff. 
The guide thrust his curved steel into 
the white belly and washed him aboard. 
He was a glistening, spotted six-pounder 
and he’d frayed the leader almost in 
two just above the hook. 

On my second cast I snagged a 
smaller fish, and then we ran into a 
school of speckled youngsters, averag- 
ing one to three pounds. We caught at 
least twenty and put them back before 
June made another long circle to the 
head of a crooked run that angled 
through the flats almost to the very 


|end of the lagoon. 


“I’ve tied into some big gator trout 
here,’’ he said, ‘‘and a bass or two I 
couldn’t handle. For some reason the 
channel bass like to lie in this slough. 
I hooked and played one for two hours 


before he broke my line. He must have 
weighed sixty pounds. In here you 
never know what a shrimp will bring 
back when you toss him out.” 

The wind shifted and was blowing 
just right to push us parallel to the 
grassy flats. Harry’s first cast was 
perfect, to the very rim of the flat, and 
he had learned by now to let the ripples 
die around his cork before he sunk it 
with a chugging plop. It disappeared 
almost instantly, and he set his hook 

“Reel yours in,’ June said to me 
quietly, ‘‘and let him have it. It’s a 
good fish.” 

I watched Harry. He bit off the butt 
end of his cigar stub and I was waiting 
to see whether he would swallow it 
when the line snapped taut and buzzed 
off the spool, burning his thumb until 
I was sure I could smell scorching 
flesh. The line was close to the end of 
its run when June started the motor to 
help take up some of the slack. 

“It’s a world’s-record something,” 
Harry panted, “or a whale.” 

I glanced back at June and he shook 
his head. ‘‘Can’t tell yet,” he said. 

The fish moved into deeper water. 
We followed. Harry gave line, took 
some, and gradually his spool filled up. 
The fish weakened slowly and came in 
on its side, stubborn to the last. It was 
a huge gator trout that June gaffed 
and brought over the gunwale, a nine- 
pounder built like a sleek, spotted sub- 
marine. 

The wind was stronger now, and I 
was amazed to discover that the sun 
had slipped down close to the horizon. 
We started up and headed in toward 
the dock that juts out from the main- 
land toward Beacon 42. 

“Now if you really want some big 
gator trout,” June said above the bark 
of the motor, ‘“‘you want to get back 
here when the pigfish are large enough 
to use as bait.’ 

I shook my head. “I'll take mine on 
plugs. Don’t the big ones ever hit 
artificial lures?” 

Harry didn’t give June time to reply. 
“When the pigfish are ripe,” he said, 
“T’ll be on tap.’’ I knew I would too, 
but I didn’t say so. THE END 





CRAZY CARIBOU 


(continued from page 38) 


on, a flock of spruce chickens boomed 
up and went racketing through the 
timber, the hens clucking idiotically. 
Magpies squawked at us, and some- 
where a red squirrel was chattering its 
head off. We had plenty of advertising. 

But this was only the build-up for 
some real trouble. 

Next we had weather. It had been 
organizing all day, and now it hit us 
with a bang. A sudden blast of willi- 
waw wind clawed the spruces, and hail 
began falling. Pea-size chunks of ice 

billions of them—whanged down like 
half-spent buckshot. We plodded on, 
hatbrims pulled down to protect our 
faces, shivering, watching the thickets 
ahead. No caribou. We zigzagged 
across the wind, covering the strip of 


timber from rim to rim. Still no cari- 
bou. It was the right patch of spruce, 
all right, and the caribou had been 
there—we saw their hoofprints—but 
they’d moved on. 

Seagraves is a quiet sort of bloke, 
and he had uttered hardly a syllable 
since we left the river. Now he let us 
have it, both barrels. ‘‘Any guide,’ he 
said, ‘“‘who couldn’t find 500 caribou in 
300 acres of dog-tail spruce couldn't 
find a horseshoe in a bowl of soup.” 

We crossed a tundra bog into the 
next island of timber. It was brushy 
here and the ground was littered with 
blowdowns. Rough, exasperating going 
The hail turned to rain. We were iD 
the middle of a tangle, looking for 4 
way out, when we began seeing cari- 
bou. It was the herd. The animals 
were on three sides of us. But with 
everything moving—the lashing sheets 
of rain, the winnowing brush, the wild: 
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ly tossing spruces—we got only fleet- 
ing glimpses of the animals. They 
were drifting across the wind, gray 
ghosts in the storm. A bull stepped 
into view and there was the gleam of a 
fine cape, but before I could size up 
his antlers he was gone. A trio of cows 
came up from our right, stared at us 
without visible alarm, and moved on. 
Brush crackled, yellow leaves whirled 
cut of nowhere and plastered them- 
selves against our wet clothes, caribou 
appeared and disappeared—all of them 
cows or bulls with substandard heads. 


_ a real trophy bull, looking 
small under his pile of antlers, 
walked across an open lane on our 


left and vanished behind an alder 
thicket. Neither Seagraves nor Tex 
saw him. They were gazing bugeyed 
in the opposite direction. I alerted 
them with a few well-chosen words and 
ran after the bull, the two of them 
pounding along behind. But when we 
reached the alders the bull had de- 
parted and a yearling was standing 
there. His mother must have been 
frightened by a meat hunter, because he 
snorted, let out a blat of panic, and 
tore out through the timber in head- 
long flight. 

Considering the uproar the storm 
was making, few of the other caribou 
could have heard the yearling take off, 
and in the timber and brush not many 
could have seen him. Nevertheless he 
hadn’t covered fifty feet before the rest 
of the herd lit out in mass exodus. 
Telepathy, maybe. Anyhow it was 
spectacular. Slamming through the 
undergrowth, galloping, hurdling wind- 
falls, grunting, hoofs thundering on the 
wet ground, antlers whacking the 
brush, they went away from that place 
and headed for the river. Seagraves 
raced after them, trying to get a shot, 
but he didn’t have a chance. 

When we reached the bars the ani- 
mals were already on the farther bank, 
and they didn’t stop to loaf. Tex 
groaned as if mortally stricken. For 
once in our long and interesting ac- 
quaintance he was too discouraged to 
cuss. 

“Across the river and into the trees 
again,” Seagraves said, biting off the 
words as if he didn’t like their taste. 

The ford was worse than before. It 
was higher, a black-maned torrent full 
of heavy driftwood, with rocks bumping 
along its bottom. The light was failing 
now, so we couldn’t find the edges of 
the rifles. I’ll never know how we got 
across without being sideswiped by a 
log or knocked down by a _ boulder. 
Somebody in the party must have lived 
right, I guess. In the twilight we 
stumbled up the bank and went in 
through the soaked, windy timber to 
the lake and the plane. 

Back against the hillside, a short 
distance from the lake, was a cabin 
Which I had seen before but never used. 
This seemed an excellent time to use it. 
With cold-numbed hands we _ lashed 
sleeping bags, dry clothes, grub, and 
cooking gear on our packboards and 
hastened up to the cabin. It had been 
built by an expert axman, probably 
& trapper, who had equipped it with 


NOVEMBER, 1951 


bunks, a Yukon stove, and homemade 
furniture, and then occupied it for only 
a couple of months. We were to find 
out why he had moved out. 

To escape the chore of building a 
fire in the half-ruined stove, we dined 
on sandwiches and lukewarm coffee out 
of a vacuum bottle. Then we turned 
in. Time passed; maybe half an hour. 
I was curled up in my sleeping bag 
trying to get warm, when I became 
aware that it was raining—inside the 
cabin. I mean raining—not just a few 
leaks here and there, but a genuine 
downpour. Water was streaming from 
every square foot of the roof. Leaping 
up, I jerked the door open to find out 
what kind of cloudburst had hit the 
valley. No rain was falling outside. 

I found the solution next day. Like 
most backwoods cabins, this one had 
a dirt roof. But the builder had been 
unable to find any soil hereabouts—only 
white river sand and gravel. Hopefully, 
he had piled on two feet of it. It hadn't 
got him anything. The sand held the 
water, releasing it gradually, so that 
it would rain inside the cabin for a day 
or two after it had stopped outside. 

So we moved out and spread our 
sleeping bags under a hospitable spruce 
tree. There spent the rest of the night. 
And in case you are wondering what all 
this has to do with our search for a 
caribou trophy, be patient. 


A you can imagine, we slept the sleep 
of the exhausted. Noise finally 
roused me from dreamless_ depths. 
Lazily I pried my eyes open. It was 
morning—a glorious morning. Over- 
head, high and regimental, a flight of 
geese moved southward, all of them 
talking at once about California. I 
eased up on my elbows—and almost 
fell back in astonishment. Across the 
clearing, only a stone’s throw away, 
the sun-dappled timber was full of 
caribou. They were just standing there, 
sizing us up. The old bulls were out in 
front in something like parade forma- 
tion. I suppose they were on their way 
to the water. Or had they winded us 


and dropped in because they were 
curious? Who understands a caribou's 
motives? I’ve seen them stand on a 


railroad track and stop a train. I 
nudged Tex and Seagraves awake, and 
the three of us managed to wriggle out 
of our sleeping robes. Seagraves 
grasped his rifle as we tried to pick out 
a head. It was a tough job, because in 
the line-up of handsome, white-caped, 
statuesque bulls I could see half a dozen 
fine racks. One set was clearly taller 
than the others. Another was branch- 
ier. Another had deep brow shovels. 
I was trying to make up my mind 
about them, getting more technical by 
the second, when Seagraves’s .30/06 
biasted in my ear. The bull with the 
branchy antlers hit the ground so hard 
he bounced. It was a head you could 
be proud of. Forty-five inches on the 
beams. Twenty-four points. Forty- 
two inches of spread. 
And that’s how Seagraves got his 
Stone’s caribou, just the way Tex said 
“All we gotta do is pick out a head.” 
Only they damn well took their time 
about waiting for us. THE END 
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wherever sporting goods are sold. 
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| WHAT, NO ICEBOX? Smiley Burnette, 


Columbia Pictures cowboy comic, is 
having a fishing jacket made to order. 
Here’s what he'll get: sixty pockets for 
lures, reels, etc.; waterproof rear apron, 
which unzips and drops down to form a 
padded boat seat; sun visor and cork 
pads for hooks and flies; and a water- 
resistant hood with built-in battery- 
operated radio.—_Jimmy Linyan, Hous- 


ton Chronicle. 


HANDSAGS ON THE HOOF. Paul 
Chamblee, seventeen years old, hunts 
alligators on Duck Creek, near Ken- 


nel’s Beach, N.C. He roars up the 
creek in his father’s sixteen-horsepower 
outboard until he sees a startled gator 
slip into the water. He cuts the motor, 
waits for that ugly snout to come up 
for air, then aims for the eye with a 
.22 automatic. Biggest haul: a 305- 
pound eight-footer that took eight shots 
and three hours of waiting to bag.— 
Woodrow Price, Raleigh News and Ob- 


server, 
WHO WORE 
THE PANTS? 


Flying to Alaska 
to fish for salmon 
last summer, Dr. 
A. J. Kotkis of 
St. Louis landed 
in Juneau with 
his wife’s clothes, 
while she blithely 
took off to visit 
relatives in Ashe- 
ville, N. C., with his fishing togs. 
bags had got switched at the airport. 
It took time to exchange outfits by 
mail; meanwhile the doctor went shop- 
ping. What Mrs. Kotkis did until the 
postman came was not disclosed.— 
James A. Kearns, St. Louis Post Dis- 
patch, 


Their 


END OF MOURNING? Trichomoniasis, 
or dove canker, is a parasitic disease 
which has been killing mourning doves 
by the thousands in the South. Now the 


| University of Kentucky and the state 


Division of Game and Fish have 
awarded a fellowship to George Healey, 
who’s studying for his doctor’s degree 
and will spend two years making labo- 
ratory tests of diseased birds.—Rod N. 


| Gunn, Cincinnati Times-Star. 





BAD BABIES. Each spring a good part 
of the muskie hatch is gobbled up by 
hungry northern pike that have a two- 
week start on life. Hoping to cut this 
loss way down, the Wisconsin Conserva- 
tion Commission has declared no closed 
seasons on northerns in eighteen lakes 
in four counties. No size limit, either; 
daily creel limit, twenty-five. Mil- 
waukee Journal. 


a digest of the outdoor 





FOLLOW- 
THROUGH. In 
urging that farm- 
er-sportsmen 
groups hold regu- 
lar meetings to 
talk their prob- 
lems over, Ray 
Gribbons of 
Worcester, Mass., 
adds that sports- 
men should inves- 
tigate complaints of vandalism or care- 
less hunting—-and crack down on ot- 
fenders. Already one club has put up 
signs which say: ‘You are the guest of 
the owner. Respect his rights. Tell 
him your name. Be careful. Be a 
sportsman.’’—-Frank Woolner, Worces- 
ter (Mass.) Telegram. 





FINE KETTLE OF FISH. In the fishing 
contest staged in Cape May County, 
N. J., these were entries in the rare-fish 
division: 1.) the second short-nose 
shark ever to be recorded so far north. 
2.) A trigger fish weighing 5 pouncs 
3145 ounces (they seldom come that 
large). 3.) A 150-pound sea turtle, 
hooked by a father-and-son team from 
an outboard and boated belly-up, an 
hour later, by hauling on its flippers. 
Joe Pancoast, Philadelphia (Pa.) Bulle- 
tin. 


IT’S A PLOT! To 
reduce deer dam- 
age to farm crops, 
New Jersey’s Di- 
vision of Fish and 
Game has planted 
‘diversionary 
deer food plots,” 
each covering 
forty-five acres, 
to soybeans, cow- 
peas, and buck- 
wheat. The deer are having a field day, 
farmers are delighted, and chances are 
that gamebirds too will benefit from 
this added food and cover.—Raymond 
R. Camp, New York Times. 


BETTER THAN A CRYSTAL BALL. 
Bruce Lancaster, the author, has an 
angler friend who pinpoints his ob- 


jectives. He consults a geodetic map 
of New Brunswick, then heads for some 
abandoned lumber camp with a brook 
hard by. Reward: small native trout, 
the kind that used to keep the camp 


cook well supplied. Ernie Tucker 
Beverly (Mass.) Times. 
HOW ABOUT THE MOTHS? A Ver- 


mont farmer, bothered by deer that 
raided his beets and chard, recalicd 
hearing that moth balJs would repel the 
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E. BADEN POWELL 
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SHOT CONTROL 
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gauge larger and the 


comfort of a gauge smaller 


Perfect patterns at all ranges 

--more killing power...reduces 

recoil to a minimum and elimi- 

nates discomforting muzzle blast 
. complete with short, medium, 

long range tubes; 

case and wrench. 

Backed by uncondi- $1850 

tional guarantee. 

with 3 Tubes 





At Your Gunsmith, or write 
for complete details. 











PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 
1220 S. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Cal. 








finest cutlery steel in 
three different layers 


Made in Mora, Sweden, {rom 
the world. The blade consists of 


of steel we.ded together thus making a guaranteed 
unbreakable 5-in. blade with handle of masur wood 
vith silver and nicke fittings. The case is of best 
heavy saddle leather with silver fittings. A lifetime 
gift. sold under full money back guarantee, if re- 
turned within 10 days. $7 value for $3.95. Postpaid 
if neck Or money order in full: otherwise C.O.D. 


SAM BOHLIN 
815-AX 14th Ave. N. 


SILVER-STREAK ¢@ Fun indoors or out 
Pneumatic Rifle © Exclusive automatic safety 





Only Sheridan offers such precision craftsmanship, con- 
trolled power, amazing accuracy, penetration and econ- 
omy. Compare it at your dealer's, or write for folder. 


SHERIDAN PRODUCTS, INC., Dept. 71-L, Racine, Wis. 
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Cleans better prevents rust longer. 
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PRIMER residue Handy 3 « 
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Instant Penetrating 


GUN BLUER 
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NUMRICH ARMS CO. 


MAMARONECK NY 


> FORMULA 44-40 § 


We also buy used guns. every kind, just de Scribe & price 
—25c brings interesting bargain gun lists throughout year. 


CALL DEER! 


All Asi 2 p 


Sport-LORE, 970-0 Forest, Denver 20, Colo. 


BINOCULAR, 


over 60 sizes, types, of brand 
Bargain priced by 








Listing 
new binoculars 


America’s leading Binocular Re- 
tailer. Written Guarantee certifi- 
cate. Rush name for your FREE 20 
PAGE two color Binocular catalog 


pr? | 
gnoe —y UNITED BINOCULAR CO., Dept. ARF 
ae B 8601, 9043 S. Western, Chicago 20 
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critters. He had no moth balls, but he 
did have moth flakes, so he sprinkled 
them in little piles, three feet apart, 
around his garden. The deer have kept 


their distance.— P. G. Angwin, Barre 
(Vt.) Times. 

THEY'LL STOP AT NOTHING. Who 
said fish are choosy? A muskie from 
Brevort Lake, Mich., gulped down a 
lady’s pocket mirror, plus a muskrat 
and a half-grown duck. An eighteen- 


pound northern pike topped off a mess 
of calico bass with a_ red-and-white 
bobber. A 6'2-pound smallmouth from 
Saginaw Bay dined on twenty-six craw- 
dads, five minnows, two leeches, and a 


poker chip. In each case the flash, or 
maybe the wobble, spelled eats. Hen- 
drick Kimball, Detroit News. 

KILL OR CURE? Claiming that cover 
for wildlife is being wiped out by indis- 
criminate spraying of roadside grass 
and shrubs, Wisconsin's Natural Re- 


sources Association asks that all agen- 
using such sprays be regulated. 
Going a step farther, Michigan farmers 


in Barry County have hired an attorney 


cies 


to prepare damage suits if spraying 
that has harmful side effects is not 
halted.—-Milwaukee Journal. 


TAKE AND PUT. 
Vermont's Put 
One Back Club is 
growing fast. 
Anyone can join 
simply by prom- 
ising to return 
one legal-size fish 
to the water each 
time he takes a 
catch. If every- 
yne did that, no- 
bodv'd take home his limit. But there'd 





be an even bigger kick in giving our 
fish resources a tremendous boost 


Ed Keenan, Burlington Sunday News. 


GOOSE PIMPLES. Wherever Canada 
winter, dot the ice with piles of 
hay or straw-covered brush, and the 
birds will nest in these small islands. 
So says a Ducks Unlimited spokesman, 
Ralph Stueck of Abernethy, Saskatche- 
wan. Stueck is confident that if this 
practice were generally adopted, in 
twenty years geese would be as plenti- 
ful on the prairies as mallards and can- 
vasbacks.-Tod Powell, San 
Chronicle. 


geese 


Francisco 


GOOD-BY ALIBIS? After Mrs. Luther 
S. Penniger of Raleigh, N. C., lost a big 
sheepshead at Beaufort a couple of 
years ago, her husband got to tinkering. 
Now he’s patented a contraption de- 
signed to hook the fish in three places 
at once—-practically muzzle it, in fact. 
When a fish hits the baited center hook, 
the rubber band to which it’s attached 
stretches and a wire hoop encircling two 
outer hooks clamps them against his 


snout. A new application of the old 
squeeze play.— Woodrow Price, Raleigh 
(N.C.) News and Observer. 
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, De Luxe 
A Da-Lite Screen Challenger® 
puts life and Po ys 
sparkle in every | : 
scene. ) \ 
v \ 


There is no Christmas gift so welcome 
to any picture-taking sportsman as a 
Da-Lite Crystal- Beaded Screen. Backed 
by 42 years of proven acceptance 
throughout the world. Top values in 
every pric e range. Ask vour dealer for 
DA-LITE Screens. Write 

today for free fabric sam- ®@ 


ple and circulars. 


DA-LITE SCREEN CO., INC. 


2777 WN. Pulaski Road. Chicago 39, Ill. 








DEALERS 
Learn to call Ducks! ‘write: 


Jimmy Robinson System of Duck Calling “ double-faced 


record and instruction pamphiet tecches 


all popular duck calls quickly . . $ 3.00 
Regular Model True Duck Call. . $ 5.00 
Professional True Duck Cail . $10.00 c™7, 
Johnoy Jahn Crow Calls . . $ 1.50 : 








Send check or money order 


TRUE CALLS—HOPKINS, MINNESOTA 
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arp were introduced to America 
CC from Asia, by way of Europe. 

And they’re probably the most 
despised fish in the U.S. Since they 
are highly prolific they become objec- 
tionable by taking over a lake or stream 
and thoroughly ruining it for gamefish. 
But in sections where good fishing is 
scarce, the carp offer sport to anglers. 
Other men fish for them just to get 
them out of local waters. So if you be- 
long in either group you may pick up 
a few hints here. 

Carp are the swine of the fish world, 
rooting up stream bottoms, destroying 
vegetation, and muddying the water. 
Where they are plentiful they can do 
enough damage to make the water un- 
fit for other fish. 

But where they are not very plentiful 

which happens when conditions aren’t 
suitable for their well being—they may 
be of value to gamefish. For instance, 
perch, sunfish, catfish, pike, bass, and 
other species may feed upon the carp’s 
eggs and young. If these predators do 
a good job they'll keep the carp popula- 
tion down. Trouble is, though, that man 
upsets nature's balance by angling for 
the gamefish and ignoring the carp. 

In dealing with carp, I'll touch: on 
goldfish (a cousin of the common carp) 
only because they’re gaining some pop- 
ularity as live bait. They should not be 
used as such except in water where 
they are already native. The fisherman 
may let them escape, or he may dump 
his unused bait into the stream, where 
the goldfish can mate and breed. Then, 
because of their carplike character- 
istics, they become a detriment to game- 
fish. 

If, for one reason or another, we 
want to catch carp, we offer them food 
as bait. Carp have four barbels near 
their snouts which they may or may 
not use to sense the presence of food. 
In any event, they can detect it at a 
distance, probably because water cur- 
rents tiny fragments of it to 
them. 

It will pay the angler to study the di- 
rection of currents in relation to the 
spots in which the carp are likely to 
congregate. Such water movement is 
found in lakes as well as streams, and 
even a slight current can be detected by 
the position of weeds or the drift of 
small particles upon the surface. So 
if you know where carp usually feed, 
fish upcurrent of them. 

I’ve called carp the swine of the fish 
world because they root for their food. 
Gamefish may be likened to birds, since 
they depend on their eyes to find food 
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ANGLING 


SHOULD WE FISH FOR CARP? 





that is floating around them or above 
them. That makes the essential differ- 
ence between angling for carp and an- 
gling for gamefish. Carp don’t look for 
their food but ‘smell’ it or sense it at 
a distance. Then, if the flavor that 
drifts down to them is attractive they’ll 
trace it to its source and take the bait. 
Chumming, or throwing free-floating 
bait on the water, is permissible in salt- 
water fishing but it is frowned upon 
(and sometimes forbidden by law) in 
fresh waters. With carp, however, I 
consider it permissible—even advisable, 
from the standpoint of conservation— 
to bait a bottom with bread, vegetables, 
or other things the carp likes to eat. 
In a few days the area should become a 
hot spot for fishing. Then you can bait 
up your hook and go to work on it. 
Artificials won't work with carp be- 
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Three bait rigs for bottom-feeding fish. 
They’re used with trout as well as carp 





RAY BERGMAN 
Editor 








cause they don’t “smell” right. Natural 
food does. In the case of cut meat, the 
blood oozes from the bait and drifts 
along with the current. Bread or kin- 
dred baits slowly disintegrate into tiny 
bits that the current carries along and 
finally anchors on the bottom. That’s 
where the carp feeds, sucking in silt 
and extracting bits of food from it. 


Cx are omnivorous feeders, living 
on water insects, some animal life, 
and a lot of vegetable matter, including 
leaves, seeds, moss, and so on. In the 
process they ingest a lot of mud. In a 
test made of 169 New York State carp, 
taken from various waters, the stomach 
contents averaged about 56 percent 
plant life, 27 percent animal life, and 6 
percent silt. Apparently the carp had 
not fed on other fish or their spawn. 

The feeding habits of carp are the 
reason why anglers who seek gamefish 
rarely hook into the “pig.”” And since 
carp are prolific and long-lived, the 
water may soon get out of balance as 
gamefish are taken out and the carp 
left. 

I have done some carp fishing in my 
60 years. My outstanding catch was a 
12-pounder taken from New York's 
Wallkill River many years ago. I’d been 
fishing for smallmouth bass with fair 
luck. Arriving at a bridge near the 
town of Warwick, I stopped to take a 
look at the stream. It wasn’t much to 
look at then, perhaps 30 years ago, and 
it isn’t much to look at today. It was 
sluggish and muddy—-so much so that 
it looked like coffee well doused with 
cream. I was about to say the heck 
with it and go over to the Delaware 
River for some good bass when I saw 
what looked like a number of large fish 
wallowing near the bank some distance 
away. I could not make out what they 
were. Since it was lunchtime, and I 
was hungry, I decided to walk down to 
the spot and eat my sandwiches while 
keeping an eye on the fish. 

I moved cautiously as I approached 
the place, crawling the last 6 ft. to the 
edge of the bank. The grass was quite 
high, concealing me fairly well, and I 
was careful not to set up any vibrations 
in the ground by putting my hands or 
feet down heavily. Finally I got into a 
position where I could see the water al- 
most up to the bank's edge, and there I 
ate my lunch. 

Judging by the backs and dorsal fins 
that occasionally showed at the surface 
I concluded that the fish were carp, 
that there were five of them, and that 
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they were large almost incredibly 
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row little river. I had no bait hooks 
with me, so I took a No. 2 bass fly and 


ee n 
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\\ : D ff “Iw WELD 
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hooked it into half of a heel of bread. SS Sf 
I figured that since the fish were big SSS ip, 
they’d take big bait; anyway, the bread ip 


crust would stay on my hook for a con- 
siderable length of time. 

After I dropped the crust igto the 
water I held the rod expectantly for 
quite a while. Nothing happened. After 
half an hour I laid the rod on the grass 
and relaxed. As a matter of fact, I fell 
asleep. When I awoke; the sun had 
moved quite a distance to the west. I 
looked for the bait. It was still there, 
untouched except by some small fry 
that were still working on it. It was 
just about ready to fall apart. 

Deciding that my experiment had 
been a failure, I was about to haul in 
when I heard a loud sucking noise and 
the crust disappeared. I struck quickly 
and was fast to something I could not 
stop with the tackle I was using. The 
fish kept going downstream until it 
reached a heavy stand of weeds about 
100 ft. away. It barged into this mass 
and tore the hook loose. 


A CneCCQA Slipper Socks* 


Consider yourself a fortunate man if They’re washable 
you get Seneca Slipper Socks for 
Christmas. They’re downright relax- 
ing at the end of the day — let you 
_ stretch and spread those tired toes. 
You'll pad about to your heart’s 
content in these cushion-soft, warm 
wool socks. Better make sure you 
get Seneca Socks for Christmas 
— drop a hint to the family 
right now. In six smart colors 

at your favorite store. 


























c ipeny was interesting and exciting, 
so I tried again, expecting quick : 
action. I didn’t get it. In an hour and | Seneca Knitting Mills Co., Inc. 
a half I again decided to quit. Then Seneca Falls, N. Y. 
there was a swirl near the crust and 
another loud noise. I grabbed the rod 
and struck, and again felt the satisfy- | J ; 
ing weight of a good fish. It was small- | ° ' 

er than the first one, or a poorer fighter, SOC 
because it didn’t run out more than 
60 ft. of line. I landed it in 5 minutes. 
On an accurate spring scale it weighed 
12 lb. 2 oz. 

I slit the carp’s belly, so that the 
fish would sink, and threw it back. If 
left on the bank it would have become 
a very smelly corpse in a day or so. 
Underwater it wouldn’t annoy humans 
and would probably provide a feast for 
other marine creatures. 

I tried that bread-crust stunt perhaps 
20 times after that but it never pro- 
duced again. Consequently I was in- 
trigued recently when I read an English 
article describing the bread-crust meth- 
od in night fishing for carp. It seems 
that after dark, the English carp come 
hosing along near the banks in search 
of whatever may have fallen in. Then 
bread-crust bait is likely to take them. 
But this doesn’t work in shallow water 
that cools off quickly after nightfall, 
for the carp will travel only in fairly 
warm ‘water. 

Now, I have never fished for carp at 
hight. The two big ones I hooked were 
traveling around at midday in a shal- 
low river, but of course the water was 
probably warm enough to suit them. 

The English writer advocates the use 
of a rod rest, which is certainly good fish — tackle, facilities, accommodations — 25 photos. 
Sense if you have to sit around and MAIL COUPON 
Wait for the carp to take. He lets the | ~_ aan a ae a aac Aca aiea cee pene cipet AAR, Risse tis 
crust—a piece about 2 in. square—rest 
lightly on the water or, if there are 
smail fish around to snipe at it, just Nitait ee we Li 

A 
City State 


above the surface. He says that the 





THERE’S 





FISHING 
LIKE 


MIAMI 


FISHING -and THIS FREE 
COLOR BOOKLET TELLS 
THE STORY! 








JOE BROOKS, famous angling 
champion, describes new light tackle 
developments — heavy tarpon, snook, channel bass, 
bonefish on flies and plugs. Covers Gulf Stream, 


reef, bay, inland waters — marlin, sailfish, bottom 
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Commotion made by these small fish in 
trying to reach the crust sooner or 


later attracts the carp. The tip-off | 
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The Hooks With Hollow 
Points 

Whether you go for trout 
or tarpon or ANY type of 
fish or fishing go equipped 
with Mustad-Vikings. These 
fine Norwegian hooks are 
outstanding for their sharp- 
ness and penetration and 
their strength and holding 
qualities. 


MUSTAD-BEAK HOOKS 
are excellent too, for fisher- 
men who want curved-in point 
hooks at their best. At your 
dealer's. 


O. MUSTAD & SON | 


OSLO Established 18382 NORWAY 
New York—320 Broadway 
Los Angeles — 354 So. Spring St. 
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Key[Brand FISH HOOKS 


Popular styles and sizes for dealers, manufacturers 
and amateur fly tyers. Write for catalog and prices. 


INTERDATIONAL HOOK SUPPLY 


0-A Lincoln Street, Denver, Colorado 
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Oe 
WATERPROOF 
EVERYTHING! 


Now you can protect your prized 
guns, rods, reels and other equip- 
ment—as well as yourself! 

Amazing AQUA-SEAL completely 
waterproofs all your clothing, gun cov- 
ers, canvas—bedding and cushions. Keeps 
you dry all day long in rain, sleet or snow! 

EASY TO USE—Just dip, brush or 


spray it on! ene al, Won’t injure 

or stiffen fabrics 

FREE TRIAL — Send No Money 
Order quart today only $1.98 (gal. 

$4.95) C.O.D. plus postage, or send 

check and pa prepay, if not delighted, 

return what's left for FULL refund! 


SUDBURY LABORATORY 
Box 911, South Sudbury, Mass. 
Dealers: Write for Special Offer 








FISHCRAFTERS inc. Worcestert. Mass. 
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and SNAP-SWIVELS 


Keep your bait turning and hold 
your fish with the tiny, mighty 
McMahon, world’s toughest swiv- 
el for its size. Where baits are 
to be changed, use streamlined 
McMahon Snap-Swivels. They‘re 
snag-proof, easy to handle with 
cold, wet or slippery fingers. 


size Inquiries invited from dealers, mfrs. 


MARINE SPECIALTY MFG. CO. 


1223 Western Avenue, Seattle 1, Washington 






that one is taking comes as a sound 
like water running down a drain. 

On the whole, though, most carp are 
taken by anglers fishing their bait di- 
rectly on the bottom. Sometimes it’s 
best to have all the leader rest there 
too. Unless the bottom is extremely 
rough, it is better not to use a float. 
But if weeds and debris are thick on 
the bottom, it might be well to arrange 
a float so that the bait just touches 
bottom. The accompanying sketches 
show three methods of baiting. 

Incidentally, these three methods of- 
ten produce with trout or other fish. 
I have found No. 2 to be the best of 
where it can be used. Where it’s 
impracticable, use No. 3. No. 1 is use- 
ful when you want to watch the float 
for sign of a strike; with No. 2 you 
must watch the line. 

Never use anything but a slender, 
pencil-like float for carp. That holds 
true when you're float-angling for any 
wary fish—the more streamline your 
float, the better your score. The egg or 
ball-shaped types, and even the fat, 
rounded-oblong floats, will reduce your 
chances of taking a fish because they 
resist its pull. 

Judging by the mail requests I re- 
ceive, recipes for carp bait are always 
in order, so here are a few. 

Fresh bread (in addition to the crusts 
I’ve mentioned) is always a favorite. 
You can prepare it in various ways. 








Roll the bread into little balls and place 
them on the hook, one at atime. You’ll 
have to replace them frequently but 
that’s not hard to do, and the constant- 
ly disintegrating bread will float toward 
the carp and attract them. Or soak 
fresh bread in condensed milk, honey, 
thick molasses, or a similar agent, and 
knead it until it becomes a sort of thick 
dough. Then shape it into baits. 

You ‘can grate cheese and combine it 
with butter and bread. If the cheese is 
new, use stale bread; if it’s stale, use 
fresh bread. Then shape into baits 
Another mixture is bread crumbs, soft 
herring or shad roe, and wool or cotton 
Don’t use medicated cotton; it won't 
smell right to the fish. 

Boil up corn meal and mix enough 
cotton with it to make it stiff. Then 
cut it into %-in. balls for average-size 
carp and as large as 1% in. for the big 
fellows. 

Slice potatoes rather thin and fy 
them in any grease you have at hand 
but don’t fry them too crisp. To make 
the slices more attractive to carp you 
can add a bit of anise. (Be sure to 
scour that flavor out of the pan before 
you use it for your own cooking!) 

I've merely touched upon baits, of 
course. Like catfish anglers, carp fish- 
ermen generally have their own favor- 
ites. And the lonely pig gives them a 
lot of sport they might otherwise never 
have.—Ray Bergman. 
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stance, if a stream is moving at two 
miles an hour, it can carry tiny bits 
of silt. Double that speed to four 
miles an hour and carrying capacity 
is increased to the fifth power, or 
2x2x2x 2 x 2—or thirty-two times 
as much. Now it can carry sand. With 
more speed it can carry coarse gravel; 


| with still more, it can carry small peb- 
| bles. 


And—more to the point—the 
greater the speed of a stream, the more 
food it can carry to waiting fish. Some 


‘of it is taken near the surface in the 


quiet areas I’ve already described, or 

in the hot spots, where fast water meets 

slow and creates dead-calm areas. 
That’s one source of food. Another 


|is the insect hatch. We're not much 


concerned with that here, because when 
fish are rising the angler knows what 
to do. We are concerned with the 
periods when the fish seem to have ut- 
terly disappeared from the _ water. 
|They haven't disappeared; they’re near 
the bottom, probably feeding. 

Now we come to an interesting fact: 
Practically every stream-bottom insect 
cannot swim. That seems odd, on the 
face of it. The insects spend most of 
their lives in the water, so you'd think 
nature would supply them with means 
of swimming around in it. But when 
you really study the matter, a light 
dawns. The stream-bottom insect 


| doesn't need to swim. It can walk 


| easily on the bottom or on rocks be- 
| cause there is no swift water there. 
water 


The cushion of. still is the 





answer. Ever notice how moss grows 
on submerged rocks—that it isn’t 
washed off? Ever notice how insects 
move around easily even in water that 
seems to be swift? It may be swift 
between you and the insects, but it’s 
quiet where they live. 

That’s why fish do most of their 
feeding at the bottom. The water is 
quiet, almost motionless, and there is 
a food supply. It’s as simple as that. 

Now we get back to the threadbare 
precept, ‘‘Examine the fish’s stomach 
to see what he is feeding on.” Inter- 
esting, yes—instructive, hardly. Many’s 
the time I made such an examination, 
only to find that the fish were feeding 
on insects that didn’t even remotely 
resemble the flies I was using. So 
what did I do? Why, I just kept on 
fishing with my flies—taking the unedu 
cated small fish that came to the sur- 
face or an occasional big one that was 
lolling in near-surface water and in the 
mood for a tidbit. 

What should I have done after I'd 
examined the fish’s stomach? Why I 
should have found out where the in- 
sects came from—at what level in the 
stream they were taken. Then I'd 
know where the fish were feeding, and 
I could put my lure in that area. 

Today, when I inspect stomachs, I 
find that at least nine tenths of the big 
fish’s food comes from the slowly mov- 
ing water at the bottom of the stream, 
where aquatic life teems. And I've 
found that the bigger a fish is, the 
greater the proportion of bottom food 
in his stomach. 

Assuredly there have been times in 
every fly fisherman's life when a trouty 
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stream suddenly went dead. Where 
yesterday he raised, caught, and re- 
leased fish everywhere, today there 
isn’t one to be found. I’ve run into 
that situation on such streams as Grays 
River, Washington, the Truckee in 
Nevada, and the Ammonoosuc in New 
Hampshire. I have tossed a Colorado 
spinner across stream and retrieved it 
slowly. And I’ve been amazed to find 
literally dozens of trout streaming out 
from behind rocks, ledges, and pockets 
to investigate the flashing object. Then 
they’d return to their hiding places, to 
be seen no more. 

The significant thing is that these 


hiding places were slow-water areas 
around rocks and submerged logs, 


under ledges and undercut banks. On 
the basis of observations like these, 
and examination of fish’s stomachs, I 
think it’s safe to say that nine tenths 
of our big fish spend nine tenths of 
their time in quiet water where they 
get nine tenths of their food. 

It may help you catch trophy fish if 
you regard the current of a stream 
(figure B, dark area) as a protective 
canopy, with an occasional hole punched 
through it where swift water meets 
slow water. These hot spots are par- 
ticularly productive for the dry-fly 
caster. He'll recognize them by the 
action of the water—its peculiar jumpy, 
pointed waves that move vertically but 
not horizontally. A _ free-floating fly 
cropped on it will not move away, be- 
cause there is no current. 

But even in such spots the lunkers 
get their meals at the bottom. This 
being true, how is the angler to work 
his lure down to them through the pro- 
tective canopy of fast-moving water? 

With the exception of a few bait and 
wet-fly anglers—most of them steel- 
head men—I have encountered only a 
handful of fishermen who got down to 
that big-fish, slow-water, food-on-the- 
table level. But they were deadly. 
The spinning-rod man has the best 


BY Shiner, Eagle Scout in Ex- 
plorer Post 154, Petersburg, 
Va., is shown in this photograph 
proudly wearing America’s Con- 
servation Pledge on his neckerchief. 
He reports that the design came 
out beautifully from hot-iron trans- 
fers applied to this and two other 
neckerchiefs. 

Hot-iron transfers of the Pledge 
can be ironed on many other arti- 
cles of clothing with equal success. 
Try them on men’s polo shirts, 
{ hunting jackets, and caps, and on 
women’s scarves and_ kerchiefs. 
OUTDOOR LIFE offers these trans- 
fers, 4 inches in diameter, at cost, 
as follows: 5 for 15 cents; 50 for 
$1; 100 for $1.50. Also available 
? from* OUTDOOR LIFE, at cost, are 
‘colorful decals of the Pledge, as 
\ follows: 1 for 10 cents; 12 for $1. 
( Order yours today. Join the vital 
movement for conservation educa- 
} tion in this simple and effective way. 
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gear for the job. His threadline sinks 
quickly behind his weighted lure; once 
below the water it offers little resist- 
ance to the current, so lure and line 
sweep down beneath the “‘tube”’ of fast 
water. In the great streams—-six to 
fifteen feet deep, 300 feet wide, and 
with still-water holes (figure F) often 
thirty or more feet deep—the spinning 
rod is a natural. Fly and plug men too 
can reach such holes, but only by use 
of great skill. The spinning man does 
his job much more easily. 

The fly man has the most difficult 
problem in the pursuit of large fish. 
But if he adopts the point of view we've 
discussed here, he'll avoid wasting time 
on fast stretches where a fish can rise 
only by forcing its way up through the 
tube of swift water. Instead he'll seek 
broken water that indicates the pres- 
ence of submerged rocks and their 
dead-water cushions. Then he’ll put his 
fly into comparatively shallow pockets, 
because a large fish will rarely rise 
more than four feet to a fly. Such a 
place is the little area of jumpy, pointed 
waves, where fast water meets slow. 
He'll also fish the quiet water along the 
banks, sometimes finding it profitable 
to wade up the middle of the stream, 
casting to each bank and working 
along the cutbanks, roots, and tree- 
shaded holes where a fairly good num- 
ber of big fish may rest and feed when 
undisturbed. 

Nevertheless he is going to get at 
only a small proportion of the fish in 
the stream, because nine tenths of them 
are at the bottom. Having read this 
article, you'll understand why the dry- 
fly man and the lunker seldom get to- 
gether to pose for a picture. 

In underwater fishing the major 
problem is to get a controlled drag— 
to get the lure to the bottom in jig time 
and then have it act naturally in the 
slow-moving bottom water. 

Wet-fly, nymph, and streamer fisher- 
men will find times when they car use 
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Address: Conservation Pledge, 
OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 Fourth Ave., 
New York 10, N. Y. No C.O.D. or 
billed orders can be accepted. 
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7 NOT FOR 
BEGINNERS! 


SIGNATURE RODS are 
not for beginners. Dick Miller 
designed them for good fisher- 
men . to give the man who 
knows how to use it, the finest, 
most delicate, most thrilling 
action ever devised. We sincerely 
believe that, ounce for ounce, these 
are the finest fishing rods ever made 
Each one bears Dick Miller's signature 
All details are definitely deluxe specie 
cork grips. “Longitudinal” glass fibre 
re-inforced with Nylon . finished in 
white ‘‘Pearline’ with jet black trim. 
At your dealers now 














































Standard “Longitudinal” ® Glass Rods 
$10.50 to $20 © “Anti-Inertia’’ Casting 
Reels $6.95 to $15 * Standard De-Liar 
R) $2.00 © “Big"’ De-Liar ‘® $2.50. 











®T.M. Reg. ©1951 Langley Corp., 660 2nd, San Diego, Cal. 
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no other tackle box 
in all the world 
is made like 


Vey Cuddy 


ALLIGATOR 
IN ROYALITE 


y X 
4 Here’s the tackle box all America is ©) 


talking about . . . the My Buddy 
é 





Alligator in Royalite. It’s so differ- 
ent from ordinary tackle boxes that 
| it actually defies comparison. Imag- 
, ine a box that is dent-proof 

a box that won’t rust even after 
" . 
| countless days and nights of ex- 
' posure ...a box that will actually 
' stay new looking for the rest of 
your life! Sound impossible? Not 


ce GAS ee OME 
<gaSTO i 


at all. For all this... and more... 
is yours with the new My Buddy 
Alligator in Royalite. \ 


Let your dealer show you this revo- 
lutionary new tackle box. See ail | 
the advantages that put this box so) |, 
far ahead of old fashioned metal | 
boxes. Get yours today and you'll | 
", be started on a brand new kind of | 
\ fishing enjoyment. 


fh 






i, 








Better Bucket, Too! 


Complete your fishing enjoy- 
ment with a Falls City Air 
Breather . . . the original air 
breather bucket that keeps 
minnows alive and frisky for 
days... even weeks. . . on 
end. And, best of all, the 
breather action of a Falls City 
is entirely automatic, requiring 
no pellets, pumps or artificial 
oxygen supply. At dealers 
everywhere. 





: : 
eras ams 





to help you catch more / 
and bigger fish..... jf. 


| Fee FISH BOOK 


| NAME 








j STREET NUMBER 
| city 





| state 










MANUFACTURING DIVISION 
STRATTON & TERSTEGGE CO INC 
P.O BOX 1859 © LOUISVILLE, KY 
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their lures effectively near the top. 
But those lures are usually more pro- 
ductive when fished below the tunnel 
of fast water—down at the feeding 
level. Occasionally, when a hatching 
nymph lets go of the bottom and 
starts to the surface in a bubble of 
air, a big fish will follow it. Under 
such hatch conditions, near-the-sur- 
face nymphing can be wonderful. And 
it’s usually best in the slow water near 
the bank. 

A heavy tapered line and a heavy 
fly will help an angler reach down to 
the quiet, food-laden water near the 
bottom. Quarter-casting the heavy line 
upstream, and mending it as it sweeps 
downstream, will help send it to the 
bottom. Fast water, however, tends to 
keep the line in the upper fifth of the 
stream, even though the angler is de- 
luded that he’s getting his lure down 
where he wants it. As for downstream 
casts, the fisherman simply cannot 
touch the productive slow-water area 
—not even with a weighted fly, unless 
the water is exceedingly slow. Even 
then his lure will be in the right chan- 
nel only a very brief part of the time. 
A lighter fly fished across stream or 
upstream is usually more effective. 

There’s another method of getting 
down (abhorrent to most fly fisher- 
men) and that’s to clamp a split BB 
shot on the leader or to weight the fly 
itself. That works particularly well 
for the swift-water steelhead fisher- 
man. But the lure loses some of its 
natural action (unless it’s being han- 
dled by an expert) and tends to move 
as though it were attached to a poker. 
To avoid that, and to get the fly to fol- 
low the current naturally (gliding in 
and out of pockets and slower water) 
the angler can attach a dropper leader 
about five or six feet above the lure and 
clamp four split shot on it, as in figure 
G, which applies to the bait fisherman 
as well. 

He'll get his best action with a sal- 





mon-egg cluster, a single salmon egg, 
or a worm on a long, fine leader. Fif- 
teen feet is not too long, and twenty 
feet is better. The fine, long leader 
won’t scare the fish so much, and it 
will slice through the fast-water tun- 
nel much more quickly to get down to 
the big-fish level. 

In fishing with the dropper leader, let 
the split shot bump along the bottom; 
the bait will drift teasingly in and out 
of the eddies near rocks and other 
Slow-water areas, where the big fish 
hang out. Always try to permit your 
lure to assume a natural and inde- 
pendent forward motion. 

But, everything considered, one can- 
not escape the fact that spinning gear 
is the natural tackle for this work. 
Not only does it permit the use of fine 
threadline and small lures but it lets 
the angler reach out much farther and 
work a much longer stretch of the 
main current, below the fast-water 
tunnel. THE END 
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he old-time “trunk rod,” so called 

because it could be taken apart and 
carried in a trunk or traveling bag, has 
been revived this year by a leading rod 
manufacturer. It is a four-piece, feath- 
erweight, glass fly rod, and is available 
in two lengths and weights. Four 26-in. 
joints make up an 814-ft., 514-oz. rod, 
and four 2414-in. joints an 8-ft., 5-oz. 
rod. 

The ferrules are straight, rolled welt, 
and nickel plated, and the reel seat 
plastie screw lock. Guides include one- 
ring hard steel on the butt, with balance 
bronzed steel snake. A 6-in. shaped 
cork grip carries a hook ring above it. 
The rod is wound in two colors of silk, 
and is bag-packed in a fiber case. 





CANVAS 


he lowly safety pin is an important 
part of a mighty convenient and 





easily carried stringer for small fish. 
| The rig can be adapted to angling from 
|a boat or to walking beside a stream. 
| The boat-fishing stringer is simply a 
large safety pin with a split ring in its 
|eye to which is secured a length of 


Safety-Pin Stringers for Boat and Streamside 


SAFETY PINS 





strong cord. After the fish is taken 
from the hook it is “pinned” through 
the lip. 

A streamside fish carrier is a strip 
of light canvas about 9 x 11 in. studded 
(as shown) with safety pins. Small 
fish are “pinned” and then rolled in the 
moistened canvas.—Larry Lennox. 
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LIVERNOSE’S LAKE 


(continued from page 25) 


tiful trout. But when I told my Indian 
about them he sniffed his liver-colored 
nose and gave me the sour eye. 

“Wrong lake,” he said disdainfully. 
“White man damn lazy.” 

I went to work on my aged friend, 
and this time I put time, effort, and 
tobacco into it. It seemed that the 
lake with the “big fish’’ lay above the 
one Addington and I had found, at the 
head of the waterfall. All I had to do 
to get to it was to climb the big cliff. 
There was a path, the Piute said, 
“driven into the rock by the feet of 
my braves.” 

A thing like that eats on a man’s 
mind. It shouldn’t, but it does. Final- 
ly he has to do something about it. In 
my case there was a delay of three 
years. Then I met Carl Gorman while 
on a prospecting trip. Carl was a 
small, thin man, dark haired, with 
a grin that lit up reckless eyes and a 
staccato way of clipping off words. I 
told Carl about the old Indian and his 
lake. 

“What’s holding us up?” 
“It’s July—let’s go.” 

We started in, equipped with pack- 
sacks, grub, and fishing tackle. We 
had fly rods, and I took along a five- 
foot casting rod with level-wind reel 
and 100 yards of nine-pound-test silk 
line. 

“Why two rods?” Gorman demanded. 

“T’m playing a hunch,” I said, re- 
membering the forty-foot granite walls 
on the lower lake. 

As it happened, a movie set blocked 
our way to Lake Cascade and we had 
to detour. That turned out to be a 
blessing, because we managed to avoid 
a back-breaking climb at the head of 
that lake. The country moved up- 
ward in an almost solid floor of granite, 
broken occasionally by funereal glades 
of big pine. Deer tracks were plenti- 
ful, and I saw a grouse run, wing down, 
in an attempt to draw us away from a 
hidden brood. On our right rose a 
perpendicular cliff of astonishing height. 
To our left, Tallac’s cross of snow 
shimmered in the July sun. 

The way was steep but the footing 
good on deer trails, except in alder 
tangles along low spots of the stream. 
By 10, we were at the fork in the 
stream that Livernose had mentioned. 
I started up the left branch, as the 
Piute had directed. 

“Where does this right fork go?” 
asked Gorman. 

“The lake,’ I said, “is this way. If 
you want to explore the whole damn 
country, count me out.” 

“O.K.,”’ he said. “Get moving before 
I tromple on your heels.” 

Within a quarter hour we came to 
the lake Addington and I had found. 
I'd gladly have settled for what it 
offered. 

From its granite walls one could 
look down into purple water that 
Seemed bottomless. A pothole lake in 
granite, with a 300-foot waterfall. But 
Gorman would have none of it. “Let’s 
find that other lake,” he urged. 

You can’t spout off to a guy about 


he said. 
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a lake, lug him 200 miles, and then 
back out. “Lead on, Daniel Boone,” I 
said. “I’ll follow.” 

But then we ran into the cliff over 
which the waterfall tumbled. 


were trained mountain scalers, 


the gear used for a full-scale assault 
on the Matterhorn. What I had was 


two rods, a packsack, and a nervous | 


belly. If old Livernose’s braves had 
beaten any paths here, they had bulged 
out again during the years since the 
Piute nation was in flower. 

All we found was a crevasse that led 
us 300 feet up to the waterfall, on a 
slanting and perilous course. 


By that time I had concluded that as 
there was no way up and 


do was to get it over with quickly by | 
jumping out into space with a wild | 
scream. Gorman had other ideas. | 

“We can make it,” he chortled, “if 
we can get to the top of this ledge.” 
The ledge was ten feet straight up. 
“T’ll stand on your shoulders,” Gorman 
said, “and shinny up. Then I'll pull 
you up with your casting rod.” 


eing pulled up the face of a ten- | 

foot wall with a slender casting 
rod may not seem to be a death-defying 
operation. It becomes so, however, if 
there is a 400-foot drop below, ending 
in a lake. A man would hit bottom in| 
a hundred feet of water and splatter. 
My heartbeat had stepped up to about 
that of a hummingbird by the time I 
made it. 

The ledge, wide enough to be safe, 
led to a jumbled escarpment that of- 
fered finger and toe holds. Another) 
hundred feet and we were on the top. | 

‘“‘Now,”’ Gorman said, peering about, | _ 
“where’s that lake?” 

“I didn’t say there was a lake,’ I 
told him. “Livernose said that.’’ 

“There’s one up here sure as you 
live,” Gorman declared. “This water | 
comes from somewhere.” 

We hadn't gone a hundred yards be- 
fore we found ourselves in an alder 
thicket, knee-deep in mossy mud and 
ooze. We tried to sheer out of the 
swamp, only to be blocked by closely 
encroaching walls. I was willing to 
wade through hell with a steam hose, | 
but no more wall climbing! When Gor- 
man began to inspect the cliffs with a 
critical eye I stampeded through the | 
alders like a scalded moose. 

Without warning I broke out onto a 
lake shore. Gorman came up. 

“Aha!” he ejaculated with 
“There she is.” 

The puddle was hardly a hundred | 
yards across, enclosed in high granite 
walls except for the spot where we 
stood among the alders. A _ landslide 
had tumbled timber into the thing, giv- 
ing the lower end the look of a logging | 
pond. The upper end was clear and} 
blue—and unreachable below its thirty- 
foot walls. 

Gorman said, 
rig his rod. | 

He seemed to like what he saw. To! 


relief. 


“Gad!” and began to 





Two men | 
would have no trouble with it if they | 
tied | € 
together with rope and equipped with | 





Here we} 
perched at road’s end with the spray | 
from the falls dripping from our chins. | 


since [| 
couldn’t turn around—the best thing to | 


We have miilions at sensible prices. 












Shrink-treated WOOL 
or Cushioned-fiber 


100% NYLON 
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When you dress for any sport... ree 
member your feet go too! Select socks as care» 
fully as you select the rest of your equipment. 
There's a right sock for every sport —and 
Wigwam makes it! You have more fun when your 
feet are Wigwam-comfortable. At leading sport- 
ing goods and department stores. 


HAND KNIT HOSIERY co., Sheboygan, Wis. 





Restock your worm beds with our Red 
Wigglers for next season’s business. 








Literature on request. 
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$100 AWEEK 


- and have a — of days left to 


spend it,'’ says T. B. Turk, New York 
ANY others “cleaning up" on 
‘Presto,”’ amazing new kind 
of fire extinguisher! About the size 
of a flashlight-—yet ends fire as fast 
is 3 seconds. Secret is new wonder 
chemic al _ Spec ified by T. B. TURK 
U. S. Air Force for 
fighting fires in B-29’s, other aircraft. 
Guaranteed 20 years! Sells for only 
$3.98! Show it to civil defense workers, 
owners of homes, cars, boats, farms, 
etc.. and to stores for re-sale make 
good income. H. J. Kerr made $20 day. 
C. Kama, $1,000 month. Write for 
FREE Sa'es Kit. No obligation, MERLITE 


INDUSTRIES, Inc., Dept. 3611, 201 East 16th 
Street, New York 3, N. Y. JV CANADA: 
Vopa Co., Ltd., 371 Dowd St., Mon- 


cience’s f 
fn Midget treal 1, P. QO. (If you want a regular 
Miracle— Presto to use as a demonstrator send 
PRESTO" $2.50. Money back if you wish.) 
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It’s the Best 





Any Time... 


For Powerful 
Brilliant Light 


Quality built, sensibly priced, 
long lasting. Has 5” polished 
chrome lamphead with triple- 
~J plated reflector. Weather- 


» proof, rustproof. 


) HOLD DOWN ACCESSORY 
/for securely fastening lamp in car trunks, 
on prows of boats, etc. 
See your dealer or write for folder 













SEE THE 


SUPER TURBINE * DUAL PURPOSE 


}, WATER SYSTEM 









LONGER 
LIFE-LOK FEATURE SAVES MONEY 


You'll enjoy the dependable, com- 
letely automatic water service a 
3URKS Dual-Purpose Super Tur- 

bine System delivers. You'll save ,money, too, be- 

cause of its wonderful LIFE-LOK feature. It will 
outlast any other water system by many years— 
give you more water—and at lowest cost. 


DUAL SYSTEM FOR SHALLOW OR DEEP WELLS 
Send for BURKS new Water System folder. See 
how an inexpensive change converts BURKS irom 
a shallow to deep well system. See how LIFE-LOK 
adds years of life. BURKS Systems are fully auto- 
matic—self-priming—one moving part. Write for 
free folder. 


DECATUR PUMP CO.,62 Elk St., DECATUR 70, ILL. 


STOP THE COLD! DUCK-IT) 


Real comfort in cold 
climates for sports- 2 
















ers. Keeps face, neck and 
ears warm during long ex- 
posure. Worn over face or 
under chin. Heavy, durable 
yet soft and flexible. Fits all 


Brown only. Send $1.00 to 
the WoolwearCo., Box 8P 
South Pasadena, California 


TELEVISION 
or RADIO in Your Home 
on 30 DAYS TRIAL|| 
MAMMOTH } 

Rectangular 
20-Inch PICTURE 
You be the judge! See ond heor Midwest Tele- 


viion in your home. Be 100°, satisfied of 
return the set. Low Factory Prices. 


FACTORY-TO-YOU 
~ “MIDWEST RADIO & TELEVISION CORP. 
Dept. 174, 909 Broadway, 
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Anywhere... | 


men, farmers, outdoor work- 


me it looked like the end of a fishing 
trip. In those alders a man would have 
to roll-cast, toss the line straight up 
and give it an overhand reverse, or 
switch it back and forth and roll it 
along the face of the growth. Playing a 
fish among the fallen trees would be 
impossible. They were too small and 
waterlogged to walk on, even if they 
had been within reach of the shore, 
which they were not. We could wade 
out about three feet. There we began 
operations. To me it seemed hopeless, 
but there was nothing to do but make 
the best of it. 

“And this,” I said, ‘is what lies at 
the end of three years of dreaming. If 
I hadn’t come I'd always have thought 
of it fondly.” 

“Start dreaming again, sonny boy,” 
Gorman said, as he rolled one out. It 
lit on the far side of a tree trunk and 
snagged in the bark. 


laid out a No. 12 Queen of the Wa- 

ters that drifted down on the nigh 
side of the tree Gorman was snagged 
into. The fly cocked on the placid sur- 
face, thistle-dry. Gorman cussed as 
he twitched at his own rig. 

There was a swirl under my fly. It 
was one of those strikes that come up 
easy, fan the water with a broad tail, 
suck a fly down without letting the 
angler know quite how it happened. I 
automatically lifted the tip, set the 
hook. When I felt the weight of the 
fish I yelled. ‘“‘Yowee! Get that line 
out of the way, Carl.” 

The fish jumped, flashing red, walked 
across the water on its tail, leaped over 
Gorman’s line as pretty as you please, 
swapped ends, and buzzed off in the 
opposite direction with a run that 
pulled a sharp V in Gorman’s line. 
Gorman yanked his fly free and I gave 
the big trout everything the two-pound 
leader would take. He came up in a 
skittering leap, dived under a log with 
my line rasping on the bark—-and then 
was gone. 

“Well, I'll be damned,’’ Gorman said 
in awe. “Did you see that!” 

“No,” I said. ‘I’m blind. 
trout or an alligator?” 

“Trout,” he said firmly. ‘‘No question 
about it. I’m absolutely sure it was a 
trout.” 

We couldn’t raise another fish. Either 
there were no more before us or the 
first one had put them down. “Now,” 
I said triumphantly, “I'll show you why 
I brought this other rod. I’m going 
up on the bluffs and cast out.” 


Was it a 


head sizes. 100° wool. | 


“You might as_ well,” Gorman 
grinned. “You're a total loss here.” 
I went. By wading along shore, hoid- 


ing on to the alders, I made it to the 
rocky ledge and climbed its slant where 
it met the growth. The water was deep 
here, indigo-blue. A stream of con- 
siderable volume came from the back- 
bone of the range, to drop into the head 
| of the lake. I put on a red peacock- 
skirted spinner, weighted it with buck- 
shot, tossed it far out, and let it sink 
deep. <A_ slow, stop-and-go retrieve 
brought a terrific strike. 

This fish put on a show. 


The upward 


| pull of the line from my high perch 
| kept it in the air more than it was in 





the water. It pinwheeled, flashing red 
in the sunlight. When I finally whipped 
it down it lay inert on the surface, 
thirty feet below me. 

“Reel him in, reel him in!’’ Gorman 
was yelling from the end of the lake. 
“T’ll bring the frying pan.” 

A hell of a time to get hungry. 

I reeled him up and prayed. He hung 
limp, the heart fought out of him. 
When a man catches a fish like this he 
sits down and admires it. Seventeen 
inches long, wide as your hand, fat as 
butter, red-spotted, without the ver- 
miculations common to the Eastern 
brookie, or its pale-blue markings. Its 
fins were all red, and there was red on 
its belly. It didn’t have the blue-gray 
patches common to the German brown 
trout. And it certainly wasn’t a rain- 
bow or a cutthroat. I didn’t have 
enough trout savvy in those days to 
inspect the vomer bone for teeth, or 
to make a scale count. And while I 
know that high-mountain water can 
do strange things to the markings and 
colorations of trout, to me that fish was, 
and is, the trout of the Piutes. 

We took three more, between sixteen 
and eighteen inches, on the casting rod. 
After that Gorman took a nineteen- 
inch beauty by climbing down the cliff 
near the falls, a thing that I refused 
to undertake. That seemed to be it for 
the day. We cooked over a cone fire, 
using a frying pan so small that we 
had to cut the trout into three sections. 
We drooled as we waited for each pan- 
ful to brown, and we ate them hot with 
our fingers. Piute trout have a yellow- 
gold flesh, tinted with pink streaks. 
Flavor? Oh man! 

I’ve regretted not staying the rest 
of the day at Livernose’s lake, and the 
night too, for that matter. But the 300- 
foot cliff had me worried. I have al- 
ways planned to go back, and I will, 
someday. 


a of fish, I prodded Gorman. ‘“Sup- 
pose you tell me,’ I said, “how we 
are going to get down that cliff with- 
out a rope.” 

“Easy!’’ he said cheerfully. “Did you 
notice that the stream that dumps in 
here is twice as large as the one we 
traveled up?” 

I sat up and looked at it. 
right. What about it?” 

“Chances are that the thing splits 
somewhere in those alders. The right- 
hand fork below the other lake comes 
from here, too. Look at the lay of the 
land—it adds up.”’ 

He was right as rain. We traced the 
creek flow through the alder swamp, 
located the right branch, and followed 
it down. It wasn’t easy going and wi 
went through some weird places, but 
there were no hair-whitening drop-ofis 
I cussed out Livernose, though, recall 
ing how he had insisted I take the left 
hand fork of the stream. Later, in 
talking to him, I realized that the old 
boy had done his best to give me 4 
straight steer, but simply didn’t know 
his right hand from his left. 

“I go by the sun,’’ Livernose said dis 
gustedly. ‘‘White man damn fool.” 

I wonder if he wasn’t awful close to 
being right. THE END 


“You're 
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ORIGINAL 


icoria 
SMOKIN’ HICKORY 


“HICORIA” is the original Smokin’ 


“HICORIA” is now being made 
Give 
when you barbecue. 


available 


No magic involved, just use “HICORIA” WHEN 
enough 
bags 


BARBECUING. For $2.95 in check or M.O. 
for 10 to 12 broilings; 3 bags $7.95; 6 
$14.95 postpaid. Instructions included. 


“HICORIA” HICKORY COMPANY 


Knob Fork, W. Va. 


Box 10 


Hickory, 
closely selected from a small area in West Virginia 
and specially treated. Noted for its special aroma, 
to you. 
your family and friends that extra treat 





J/Ruptured 














night activity. 


FRED B. MILLER 
MANUFACTURER 
L, HAGERSTOWN, MARYLAND 






If You 
Can then Don’t 
Delay Another Day — 
for now it can be controlled 
with Freedom and Comfort 
in every normal day and 


ENTIRELY DIFFERENT 


Will mail in plain sealed envelope. 





The SPEEDY STITCHER 





Sews quick and strong. making new or re- 
pairing all sorts of leather and canvas 
articles— boots, shoes, coats 
gle . belts, saddles, golf 

. Ski. Football, Base- Each 

‘Ske iting, Hunt- etitcher 

ing tors. grain comes ready 
ing ta ; to use with a 
ap, ete reel of waxed 


needles, 


ried in handle. 


Box No. 300 


















thread and 3 
assorted 
sizes Needles are car- 
A handy 
tool for home or on hunt- 

ing, fishing or camping trips. 
Price Postage prepaid $1.00. 


LYMAN BRADFORD CO. 
KINGSTON, MASS. 
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Available in Childs Site, 5!/, x 7/4 at $4.75, plus .95 Federal Tax 


in GUATEMALA! 
ported Cowhide 
houlder 
Bag 
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SOLD BY MAIt ONLY 


Plus $1.93 Fed. Tax 








BOX 999 — DEPT. 2128 
SAN ANTONIO 6, TEXAS 
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FAMOUS A-6 AIR FORCE BOOTS 


boots have 100% wool-face 
linings, heavy duty conceale 











for and are reinforced thruou 


FARMING, HUNTING, FISHING and STREET WEA 
Women’s made with or without genuine shearl- 
ing collar. 
MEN'S WOMEN’S EN'S 
Without Collar | With Collar 
9-98 8-49 8-98 


PRICES IN U.S.A. « SENT PREPAID « NO C.O.D. 


footwear for the entire family 


COLBERT, Inc. 


DEPT. OL-! 
861 BROAD ST. 
PROVIDENCE, R. 





Rubber covered (over-the-shoe) 


d 
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zippers with leather thongs 
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Give shoe size with order 


Send for our catalog of Waterproof and falee 








W hat Size Thread? 


Question: 
No. 0 and No. 00 silk thread, and can one use 
No. 0 to tie streamer flies on No. 6 or 8 hooks 
for crappie bass instead of using No. 00?— 
Russell Smith, Md. 


Answer: No. 0 thread is rather coarse, and 
I would not care about using either that or No. 
00 for small flies. I use No. 00000 for the flies 
you mention, but would consider No. 0000 per- 
fectly O.K., and perhaps you could get by with 


| No. 000.—R.B. 


Plenty of Bivisibles 


Question: Please tell me how many bivisibles 
there are, and also the standard dressings.— 


M. D. Sheldon, Wash. 











NOVEMBER, 


1951 





| stock some more. 
|} should have 
| petent ichthyologist to see what and how many 
| fish it could support. 


Answer: Bivisibles are merely palmer-tied 
hackles with a few windings of white at the 
heads for visibility. There are as many dif- 
ferent bivisibles as there are hackles available, 
for example: chocolate brown, furnace, 


red, ginger, light ginger, honey, blue-gray in | 
various shades, badger in both cream and 
white, grizzly or natural gray, and dyed | 


hackles of any color you want.—R.B. 


Color of Line 


Question: 


heads when a 6 to 9-ft. 
Herstead, Nebr. 


Answer: I believe that at times the color of 


the line makes a difference, and for underwater | 


fishing I much prefer a dark line because it 
doesn’t reflect light. In some waters, however, 
a light-colored line doesn’t show up as much as 


a dark one, and for surface fishing the light line | 


is far less noticeable because 
against the light. 


the fish see it 


A long leader will minimize the effect of the 


line. Except in very clear water, the color of 
the line is unimportant if you use a leader of 
7% ft. or longer.—R.B. 


Trolling for Muskies 


Question: I’m planning to do some trolling 
for muskies. What test line, 
will I need?—Charles Schindler, Mich. 

Answer: About 18-lb.-test line is the smallest 
I would care to use, although I’ve done fairly 
well with 8-lb.-test. However, this was only 
for small muskies up to 15 lb.—R.B. 


Stocking With Bass 


Question: Our stream already has some 


smallmouth bass in it and we are thinking of | 
Would you recommend | 


Stocking it with more. 
this, and if so should we use adult fish or fin- 
gerlings?—Tom Gelb, III. 


Answer: 
smallmouths I think it would be a good idea to 
Of course, to do it right you 
the stream surveyed by a com- 


It may need some stock- 
ing of forage fish as well as bass. If you're not 
in a hurry to get fish I’d be inclined to favor 
fingerlings over adult fish.—R.B. 


Is there much difference between | 


light | 


Does the color of a line make any | 
difference in wet fly fishing for trout and steel- | 
leader is used?—J. C. | 


and what lengths, | 


Since the stream already contains | 





17 sewet WATER & SHOCK 


INCABLOC resisSTANT WATCH 


A magnificent Swiss watch engineered 
to high precision standards with world 
famous INCABLOC protected move 
ment of 17 Jewels. Not an ordinary 
watch! Radically different! 
xp it.. Drop it ..Wet it! 
Actually runs UNDER water! 
Try it yourself at OUR risk! Has De- 
Luxe quality features usually foung in 
Safeguard Gas- 


more expensive watches 
ket. Radium-Applique numerals, 1{/5th 
A Second Calibration, Sweep-Second, Un- 


















breakable Crystal, Very Thin Design! 


sa EXAMINE iv DAYS AT OUR RISK! 
rr eS) Compare its handsome, THIN design 

a) durable Steel and Chromed construc- 
tion, its amazing accuracy, PRECI- 
SION PERFORMANCE under adverse 
conditions! Full price back unless 
delighted! Send 14.95 plus 10 
tax, total: 16.48 for quick prepaid 
delivery. C.O.D.'’s sent plus post- 
age. Certificate of Unlimited Guar- 
antee exclusive of parts and our 
regular $4.95 Vita-Flex sand sent 
with watch. Get yours NOW! 

THORESEN DIRECT SALES 

ou. 49L-224, 131 W. 33rd St., New York 1, N. Y. 





MARK Ii CHEEKPIECE 


FOR Ri 
WITH TE 


Ter, 2 fi 
Tat, 2 Da 


| Aligns shooter's face with high sight 
Restocking unnecessary on rifles fitted 


Quickly, easily and permanently applied wie 
furnished. 

Made of Neoprene (oil-resistant) walnut color rubber. 

Will fit Models 
F.N. Mauser, Swedish Husqvarna, Issue Springfield and Mauser, 
and many others. Price $5.00 


70 Winchester low comb stocks, 721 Remington, 


Request Descriptive Folder 


L DAYTON -TRAISTER CO. 
| 


34-8 S.E. 66th AVENUE 
PORTLAND 16, OREGON 








SPATZ NEW FIREARM! 
LOW COST RIFLE FOR TARGET AND GAME 


16 mg. powder charge drives 


at 















| 18 caliber pellets at high velocity new 
Powerful - Accurate 

| Easy to handle! development 
heavy construction low cost shooting ! 
shaped ash “ - 

tock Free instructions: “Expert Rifle 
& Shooting “ “Setting up Indoor 
Target Ranges “ Ammunition at your 

dealers 300 for $1. Limited auantity of 

Spatz rifles. Complete with 50 pellets. To be 

sold direct. Adults only — State age. Send $4.98 to 

LUNDE ARMS CORP., Box T 354, San Gabriel, Calif 

















on ALASKA SLEEPING BAGS 


There’s an Alaska Sleeping Bag to fit every need, 
weather condition . . . and pocketbook! Built for 


rough use, these bags are weather-proof, water-re- 
pellent, warm. First choice of western timber cruis- 
ers, forest rangers, hunters, outdoorsme n since 1915. 
| Lowe Ch f fillings. Send f 
| Lowest factory prices. noice of fillings. Send for 
} 
| 


New Catalog describing 22 Alaska Sleeping Bag bar- 
| gains, including Twin (pair model) Bags, Extra Large 
| em (for big men). Also Air Mattresses, Duffel Bags, 
| Sleeping Robes, etc. Alaska Sleeping Bags sold only 

by Money-saving mail order. Available for as low as 
| $12.59. All merchandise guaranteed to satisfy or 
| your money back 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG Kya 
-_= — 
Alaska Sleeping Bag Co. 
309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore: 
RUSH FREE “Sleeping Bag 
Bargain” Catalog to: 
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OW TO SELECT OUTDOOR SHOES 





Upland-bird hunters especially favor the moccasin boot 


resourceful camper can _ handle 

many adverse situations on his 

trail. If the tent leaks he'll man- 
age to patch it. If the grub runs short 
he can often augment it with gun or 
rod. And should the blankets prove too 
thin he’ll kindle a fire for extra warmth. 
But there's one emergency that usually 
stumps him. That is a poor fit in boots 
or shoes and the resulting painful, blis- 
tered feet. There's little he can do 
about that except bear the discomfort 
with Spartan fortitude or cut his vaca- 
tion short. Since either course is ex- 
tremely unsatisfactory, it behooves 
every outdoorsman to select footwear 
with care. 

Selecting an appropriate model of 
boot or shoe is necessary, but getting a 
good fit is just as essential. No matter 
how suitable the style, a poor fit is dis- 
astrous. Good fit means enough room 
to prevent binding and pinching, vet 
not so much space that your foot slides 
back and forth in the shoe as you walk. 

The most common error is to get 
footwear that’s too small. Always re- 
member that a shoe may feel roomy 
enough at home but prove too small 
after several days on the trail. That’s 
because feet swell under an unusual 


110 


amount of exercise, and 
spread when vou carry an 
unaccustomed load, such 
as your pack. And the 
thicker socks (or extra 
pair) generally worn out- 
doors require more room 
than ordinary dress socks. 
All told, your outdoor boot 
or shoe. should probably 
be at least a size longer 
and a size wider than your 
regular footwear. 

It’s much better to err 
in getting oversize shoes 
than undersize ones, since 
you can fill their extra 
space by wearing more 
socks or inserting an in- 
sole. But there isn’t a 
thing you can do in the 
woods with a binding shoe 
except cut holes in it to 
relieve pressure. 

To determine correct 
size, put on the socks vou 
plan to wear outdoors, 
shoulder the load you will 
carry on the trail, and 
then stand on a Sheet of 
paper while a companion 
draws an outline of your 
foot, being careful to hold 
the pencil perpendicular 
as he works. Make a diagram of each 
foot, since one may be bigger than the 
other. Then send outlines with vour 
order, and the factory or dealer can 
provide a good fit. 

When vou buy by mail and have 
some doubt about size, order two or 
three pairs, slightly different in width 
and length, on approval (not, of course, 
when the shoes are being made to 


order). Then try them on at home and 
select the best-fitting pair. Dealers 
are uSually willing to accept such or- 
ders if you return the unwanted goods 
promptly and do not mark up the new 
soles by wearing them outside. 


t is very important to break in out- 

door footgear thoroughly before 
leaving on a trip. Wear it at home until 
all parts are soft and shaped to your 
feet. I find I must wear new footgear 
about six days before it is absolutely 
comfortable. A heavy oiling will sof- 
ten the leather and hasten this break- 
ing-in process. Or you can soak the 
shoes or boots in water until the leather 
is soft and then walk in them until 
they're completely dry. 

Other factors being equal. it’s best 
to select the lightest possible boot o1 
shoe that amply protects the foot and 
wears well. The average hiker lifts his 
feet more than 2,000 times every mile: 
multiply that by five or 10 or 20 and 
you get a notion of how much energy 
you waste daily when shoes weigh 4 oz. 
more than necessary. Light gear is 
particularly important in brush, tall 
grass, mud, or water because you lift 
the feet higher than usual and expend 
more energy with each stride. 

Upland-bird = moceasin boot. Most 
manufacturers of outdoor tootwear sup- 
ply this very useful boot. With a proper 
adjustment of socks it’s comfortable 
in both mild and cold weather. This 
bird or quail “hunter” is popular with 
gunners seeking both upland and low- 
land small game, with big-game hunt- 
ers, fishermen, canoeists, and wilder- 
ness hikers. Made in 9 and 10-in 
heights, the uppers protect ankles and 





Five other popular types of outdoor footgear. Left to right: all-rubber boots for 
cold, wet weather; oxford-height moccasins with composition soles: laceless boots: 
6-in. hiking shoes: combination “pac” boots with rubber bottoms and leather top- 
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legs in ordinary cover and hold tucked- 
in pants legs. The smooth, genuine 
moccasin construction is very com- 
fortable and easy on the feet. Added 
comfort comes from the supple upper 
leather and the flexible soles. All fea- 


tures combine to make the bird or quail | 


“hunter” a natural boot for stalking. 
Built of leather that was water- 
proofed in tanning, and with sealed or 
overlapped seams, this model is prob- 
ably as moisture resistant as a leather 


item can be. If you plan much tramp- | 
ing in low ground, where trails range | 
from damp to plain wet, you can obtain | 


extra protection with the double-vamp 
boot. The single-vamp type is usually 
chosen for higher-ground wear but it 
isn’t necessarily restricted to such serv- 


ice, and if well greased performs very | 


well in mixed cover. 

Genuine moccasin construction gen- 
erally means that the vamp completely 
surrounds the foot, passing underneath 
it and not ending at each side of the 
sole as in conventional shoes and boots. 
The moccasin vamp is made of light- 
weight material and patterned like a 
sock cut off at the ankle. In double- 
vamp styles, an inner layer is cemented 


to an outer one, augmenting water re- | 
sistance. Composition soles and heels | 
are usually supplied. These bite well | 
on a variety of surfaces. Composition | 
material wears better than leather, al- | 


into the ground and give good footing 


though the latter can be obtained if you 
prefer it. 


‘pecial models of the bird or quail 
boot are made with heavier soles 
and heels that provide more arch sup- 
port and greater protection to the bot- 
tom of the foot. These models should | 
be considered by outdoorsmen who find | 
a thinner, flatter sole not very comfort- 
able in prolonged hiking. Increased 
support of the arch becomes more im- 
portant as we grow older, and some 
men may find a special support or steel- 
reinforced insole necessary for maxi- 
mum comfort. If any new outdoor shoe 
or boot feels too “‘flat,’’ you should be 
warned of possible future grief. 

Moccasin-type boots with higher tops, 
thicker soles, and heavier counters are 
also available for very rough service, 
such as mountain climbing. Tops higher 
than 10 in. are not recommended, how- | 
ever, unless you must tramp through | 
very dense brush, briers, or cactus, and 
need maximum protection for socks and | 
trousers. High tops are also more pro- 
tection against poisonous snakes. If the 
snake situation is likely to be serious, 
you should consider the special snake- 
proof boots supplied by at least one 
factory. 

Rubber-leather combination — boot. | 
Boots made with rubber bottoms and 
leather tops are very popular for serv- 
ice in cold, wet weather, for tramping 
over soft snow, and for hunting during | 
the fall and winter seasons on low, | 
marshy ground. This boot is practical, | 
too, for snowshoe use but too warm | 
for summer wear or for use in the deep 
South, where it is likely to cause trou- 
blesome foot sweating. Since rubber 
Construction tends to hold and con- 
dense perspiration, the tops of such 
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You give SO MUCH MORE when 


you give binoculars. You literally open your friends’ eyes 
to life's hidden wonders... Thrills galore, detecting 
elusive game in sharpest detail... jumping rivers and 


forests ... spanning miles and miles. Outdoors... 
even indoors, there's a million lifelong thrills with 
world-renowned BUSHNELL BINOCULARS. 
Give the gift that “keeps on giving’ — the gift , 


you'd give yourself! Here are 8 of Americas “SS 
most popular models—every one an unmatched 


value. For many others (for every use — 
every pocketbook), send for our beautiful 
Xmas Catalog and ‘How To Select” 
book—BOTH FREE! Local 


. dealer on request. 
Mt = 
x a : 
i ae anal A 


7 $65 VALUE! 


7 POWER 2alm-Packet Size 

A real HANDFUL OF POWER! Only 612 oz. All Chrome. 
Field 375’. Size: 2%" x 4”. 18mm objectives. Startling 
value. * Other Palm-Pocket late designs: 6 x 15mm 
$17.95*. 6x 25mm. Broadfield,” 600’ fieid. $44 50° 


COMPARE VALUE! NOT JUST PRICE! 


All Bushnell Binoculars offer: New Superior Optical 
Systems... Achromatic, color-corrected lenses * All 
Lenses AND PRISMS hard coated * Weathertight 
sealing * Lifetime Repair and Service Plan. 30 Day Trial 


EASY PAY PLAN — Overnight AIR MAIL SERVICE 
“Add usual 20% Fed. Tax. + Genuine Leather Case included 
BUSHNELL BINOCULARS 
ortginators of the fabylows “RANGEMASTER" 


—Americo’s Finest Binocular 
Bushnell Building, Pasadena 1, Californie . 





‘THE perfect gift for Mother, Father, Brother, 
Sister, Friend! 











They'll all enjoy the luxurious 


year ‘round comfort that only genuine Ripons 
can give, 
Made of 
and glove leather soles in many beautiful styles, 
colors and patterns. Priced from $1.95 to $3.95 


relaxing, loafing and lounging. 


washable soft, pure wool (or nylon) 


per pair at better stores everywhere, or write for 
descriptive folder. Ripon Knitting Works, Ripon, 
Wisconsin, (In Canada — Forest City Knitting 
Co., London, Ontario.) 


For Men, Women, Children and Infants 












FREE! With EVERY 
PURCHASE, name 
imprinted on genuine 

Leather Case, in 


24K Gold. 


YOUR NAME 







“ae ae 30 pay 
a RETURN 
PRIVILEGE 
* pct 
MONEY 
$5450 cs 
$150 - GUARANTEE! 
VALUE! BUSHNELT 





~{ RIPLE TESTED 


7 POWER, 35mm “4 Purpose 


America's most popular model! Precision designed 
for the entire family. Compact: 4% "x 5%". Sharp 


a o , ~ ~~ IFT Pin-Point’’ clarity with high illumination. Feather- 
\ f { CERTIFICATES light Magnesium (17 02.). Field 375’... Defies com- 
a: IN ANY parison! * Others in same new Shur-Grip design 

AMOUNT! 6 « 30mm $37. 50°, 8 x 30mm $39.50°, 


8 x 40mm $54.50°, 9 x 35mm $58.50° 


17 e 
Big XMAS @\ 
& Binocular 
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g Dept. L 31 
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§ Pasadena 1, California | 
I Rush my FREE Copies of Christmas Catalog and : 
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DELTA POWER-KING 


12-Volt Electric Lantern 
1/4-Mile Light Beam! 







= 


batteries 


2 GOOD REASONS 


WHY SPORTSMEN CHOOSE 
ELECTRIC LANTERNS BY 


Deli ta. 


AT HARDWARE, 
SPORT, ELECTRIC 
STORES 


DELTA 
POWERI|lite 
2-lite, 6-volt 
Electric Lantern 


$495 less 


battery 


DELTA ELECTRIC COMPANY, Marion, Indiana 


Originators and World's Largest Producers 
of Electric Lanterns 


7 JEWELS! 


3 YEAR SERVICE GUARANTEE 


@ Shock Resist @ Radium Dial 

@ Sweep Sec. Hand §=@ Gift Boxed 

@ Chromed Case @ leather Band 
LADIES’ WATCH $8.95 plus $.90 tax 
As described above—smoller size 


Money back guarantee! Order today! Sorry, ne C.0.8. 


7% ELCO PRODUCTS 


Dept. 0-12, 166 W.Washington St. 
Chicago 2, Ilinots 


GIFT IDEAS 
from the ““Deerskin Center of Michigan” 


Piet ape TAX 














Famous along the Alaskan Highway 
Gallagher’s Famous 


ALCAN HATS 


Genuine Mouton with water 
repellent Poplin top, quilted 
satin lining. Choice of dark 
brown mouton with brown 
or red top. Also in solid grey 
and the ALL RED ‘‘Big Game 
Model” sizes 61. to8. $5.95 


SPORTSMEN! 





ARCHERS! 


DEERSKIN SHIRTS 


Very soft leather-green, sad- 
dle-tan, or fawn color. Men’s 
sizes 36-46. Ladies’ 10 to 20 
. . . $29.95. Note: we also 
make coats and gloves from 
your deerskins. 





Genuine Michigan 


DEERSKIN GLOVES 


Softly tanned, can rever harden. 
Toughest of wild animal leathers. For 
active men and women. $3.50 per 
pair. Family Special 3 pr. for $10.00. 
Sizes, Small, Med., Large. Write 
for Circular 0-10, showing coats, moc- 
casins, coonskin caps, and gloves. 


Wu. Gallagher @., FENTON, MICH. 
112 

















| water-laden air 


boots should be laced loosely so that 
is pumped out with 
each step. 

Rubber soles are very comfortable in 
duck blinds and at deer stands, where 
you wait in frosty weather for game. 
But be careful not to wear too many 
pairs of wool socks; if you do, your feet 


| will sweat as you walk to the blind or 


| crossing 


and-—being damp when you 
arrive—-become chilled and cold as you 
wait patiently for action. 

In the rubber combinations, select 
tops no higher than 10 in. for ordinary 


| service, and get the lightweight models 


| made 


especially for sportsmen. The 
heavy logger boot wears longer but its 


| weight puts more strain on muscles and 


tendons. Insoles are advised for these 


boots because they keep the feet away 


| help to 


| must be careful. 


| trash. 


from the rubber sole and permit better 
control of sock dampness. Insoles also 
keep the feet warmer in very 
cold weather. You need two pairs 
one to dry out at camp as you wear 
the other. Rubber-bottom boots are 
generally quite comfortable in the mat- 
ter of fit and seldom need any extended 
breaking in if the uppers are well oiled 
and pliable. 


a rubber-bottom boots usu- 
n/ ally have very rough soles that give 
good footing. When they begin to wear 
smooth, though, the sole is likely to 
slip on rocks and wet grass: then you 
It's a notion to 
have the bottoms replaced when the 
tread shows much wear. Most factories 
sew new rubber bottoms to the old 
leather tops for a reasonable charge, 
and the service is well worth it. 

Other combinations. Combination 
boots for hunters, fishermen, and camp- 
ers are also made with rubber bottoms 
and canvas tops, and with leather bot- 
toms and cloth uppers. Cloth is lighter 
in weight but doesn’t wear so well as 
leather. Most of the cloth are 
dyed a bright red for hunters. 

No-lace boot. This boot is made with- 
out hooks or eyelets and is adjusted 
with two straps; one tightens over the 
top of the instep to prevent the boot 
from slipping off your foot, the other 
constricts the top to exclude snow and 
These boots pull on and off in a 
matter of seconds since there are no 
laces to manipulate. They're light and 
very comfortable and have no gussets 
in front to wear through or leak. 

All-rubber boots are excellent for cold, 
wet weather and in wet cover. As with 
the combination type, breaking in is 
just a minor problem. Some of the 
light models have ankles that stretch to 
eliminate much of the heel rubbing that 
might otherwise occur. This boot is 
quite durable. Most styles have heavy 
soles; some extend up and along the 
sides to resist snagging. The bottoms 
have rough cleats that grip the ground 


good 


tops 


well but do not mar tent and cabin 
| floors. Some models, made especially 
for hunting, are colored scarlet for 
safety. Prices are usually quite reason- 
able, making the boot a good buy. 
Foot moisture can be a problem—as 
it is with the combination boot—-so 


avoid use of too many socks. In ex- 


| tremely low temperatures this boot can 


be worn over felt boots for maximum 
warmth. 

Low hiking shoes. Some very com- 
fortable models are available for the 
smoother, drier trails. You can choose 
among numerous styles of oxford-height 
moccasins and 6-in. shoes with heavier 
soles and higher heels. The latter type 
is splendid for extended walking when 
you do not need the extra protection 
of a 9 or 10-in. boot. The single-sole 
moccasin is not advised for all-round 
wear unless your feet-——and particularly 
their soles--are toughened to it. The 
thin, low, soft moccasin is excellent, 
however, to wear around camp as a 
change from heavier gear or when 
you're paddling a canoe. 

Although most outdoor footwear is 
fashioned on the popular and practical 
Munson last, which permits the big toe 
to point straight ahead as nature in- 
tended it should, it does no harm to 
double-check on that point. Dress 
shoes, as you know, often warp the big 
toe inward. That position becomes very 
uncomfortable on long hikes and tends 
to cause inflammation of the joints in 
the large toe and produce very painful 
bunions. 

Some hiking moccasins and-shoes are 
made of waterproof tan leather and 
unlined, so if water gets into them you 
can empty it out and wear the footgear 
over dry socks. 

All-round outfit. Naturally, no single 
type of footwear meets all the condi- 
tions of weather and trail. That’s why 


many hunters, anglers, and campers 
own two or three pairs of different 
types, not only because of varied con- 


ditions but also because their feet some- 
times get “moods” when even an old 
familiar shoe feels uncomfortable. At 
such times changing to a different pair 
smooths out the road ahead and makes 


life worth living once more. So here 
are some suggestions. 
If you plan on three pairs, one logi- 


cally can be the bird-shooter all-leather 
moccasin boot. Unless you live in coun- 
try where you never meet sndéw, your 
second pair can be a combination of 
rubber bottom and leather or canvas 
top. Big-game hunters usually pack 
both a moccasin boot and a combina- 
tion when they shove off into the wil- 
derness. Then the all-leather boot is 
fitted with hobnails or calks (or both) 
on soles and heels. For the third type 
I suggest a medium-low hiking shoe 
with soft uppers and a moderately solid 
sole. It can be worn around camp, in 
the tent, in a canoe, or when walking 
over smooth paths. These three pairs 
will keep you properly shod on most 
trips. 

Care of footwear, Good outdoor foot- 
gear is expensive and, when comfort- 


ably broken in, can easily be one of 
your most treasured items. Don't fail 
to give it the very best care. Leather 


gear should be oiled and greased as 
often as needed; both treatments are 
usually necessary since one does not 
completely substitute for the other. The 
main function of oil is to penetrate 
deeply and keep the leather soft and 
pliable so that its fibers do not wear 
against each other—such chafing could 
speedily produce cracks and splits. A 
good oiling usually lasts for a month of 
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HEAVY DUTY VIRGIN VINYL 
PORTABLE GARA 


Try [0 Days at OUR risk! 


8 The ideal garage—it travels with 

pel wherever your car—resists the ravages of 

snow, sleet, rain, sun, salt air, 

oe COr ete. Whisks on and off quick and 

easy. Folds away like a handker- 

chief. Takes little storage space 

SURE-GRIP elasticized bottom 

offers complete security winter or summer. Pays for itself 

many times over. Heavy dutv VIRGIN Vinyl withstands 
long wear, Do not confuse with inferior materials. 


Absolutely GUARANTEED to Satisfy 


This is an honest-to-goodness value made possible by sell- 
ing DIRECT-TO-USERS! Send only $10 for quick FREE 
delivery. Or order C.0.D, plus postage. TRY 10 DAYS AT 


OUR RISK. Absolutely guaranteed! Your $10 quickly re- 
funded if not thoroughly satisfied. 

THORESEN DIRECT SALES, Dept. KZ > r tg 4 
New or 


131 West 33rd Street N. Y. 








I made about $900 
ast year with my Foley 
quipment, sharpening 
50 saws and 240 lawn 
owers in my spare 
time.’* Leo H. Mix. 


Make up to $2 or $3 a an Hour 


with a Foley Automatic Saw Filer 

u can file hand, band and cir- 
ilar saws so they cut smoother 
ind faster and bring you 
epeat cash business No 
invassing 
FREE BOOK “‘INDEPEND 
ENCE AFTER 40°’ shows 
iow to start at home I 
pare time with small invest 
ment. Write today—no sales- 
man will call 

FOLEY MFG. CO. 

1154-1 Foley Bidg., Minneapolis 
enn ee NN 


Death- Defying 
Adventure 


Men who live danger- 
ously describe their 
breathtaking adven- 
tures in colourful 
lands all over the 
world every month in 
the famous British 
publication, WIDE 
WORLD magazine. 
Every story true — 
every page athrill! A 
must for all lovers of 
red-blooded adven- 
ture, Subscribe NOW! 
Send only $3 payable to our authorised agent. 

Jeremy North — Bookseller (WW /139) 

“Friendship House,’’ Jamestown, Rhode 

Island, for 12 consecutive issues sent direct to 

your address from London. Two Years $5.50. 


WHAM-O 
SPORTSMAN * 
HITS LIKE A .22 RIFLE— 
KILLS RABBITS, SQUIRRELS. 
































Powerful, silent, accurate. VG > 
For hunting, target, = 
Pepe HUNTING \. 

aelanin’s. dolce SLINGSHOT 


: pwOen A Heovy duty 7” ash stock 

40 steel balls, extra rubber, target. 
GUARANTEED - at dealers, or send $1.25 to 
Wham-0 Mfg. Co., Box 8°, South Pasadena, Calif. \ 
* Professional model of Nat'l Slingshot Assn. 


OWN A PIECE OF GOOD EARTH 
AT A PRICE YOU CAN AFFORD 


a 
a) 





















Farm, ranch, timber, hunting and fish E! 
Oregon ond & 
Washington at $5*to $15 per acre 
Send 10c (coin) for 
» LAND CATALOG 





—) * ing lands in California 














Finest low-cost tractor. 

—- Costs too little to do without 

Engines burn gasoline. Seven 

models. Starter and lights available. Other larger Models 
. hoose from. Over 4,000 in world-wide use. Time-proved, 
sted. At low cost they easily mow, plow, disc, harrow, 
ster cultivate, ete. Sold only direct to user. FREE details 


OTTAWA MFG. CO., 2-166 Garden St., Ottawa, Kan. 
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steady service but apply more as soon 
as the material begins to feel stiff or 
to look dried out. 

Grease seals the surface, filling the 
outer pores so moisture cannot enter 


freely. Grease should be applied often 
enough to keep the shoe or boot as 
nearly waterproof as leather can be 
made. Under very difficult conditions 
boots may have to be greased every 
other day. 

For best results, warm the oil or 


grease and also gently warm the shoe 
by setting it in the sun or in a warm 
place—-but never near a stove or fire, 
for heat is one of the worst enemies of 
leather and can ruin it more quickly 
than hard wear. Apply the warm oil 
or grease and rub in thoroughly with 
your hand. Both materials seem to 
penetrate better when the leather is 
damp. Seams around 
should be oiled or greased with an 
old toothbrush; apply the material lib- 
erally at these spots and give it 
plenty of opportunity to soak in. 

New soles can be waterproofed by 
setting the boot or shoe in a shallow 


soles 


pan containing warm oil or wax. If 
heels are rubber, keep them outside 
the container, for oil attacks rubber. 


Let soles soak for an hour, 
them clean and dry so they 
other articles in your pack. 

Keep oil and grease strictly away 
from the rubber bottoms of combination 
boots! To prolong the life of rubber, 
apply a mixture of 3 parts glycerin and 

part alcohol once or twice a year. 
Coat the surface, let it stand 15 min- 
utes, then wipe off the surplus mixture 
with rags. The seam joining leather or 
cloth top to rubber bottom may leak if 
neglected but don’t grease it. Instead, 
coat it with thinned shellac; this seals 
the stitching holes and strengthens the 
threads against wear. 

Wash badly soiled leather gear with 
saddle soap and lukewarm water, then 
oil or grease it well. During long 
periods of nonuse watch leather goods 
for mold. If you see any, remove it 
with soap and apply oil. Keep stored 
shoes and boots on stretchers to pre- 
serve their shape and prevent them 
from settling into wrinkles that later 
split or break. Store footgear in a 
dry, cool place, and hang it by the soles. 
Examine it now and again 

Repairs. Repairs—even slight ones 
should be attended to promptly. Then 
your gear escapes fast deterioration and 
is ready for service on short notice 
Minor jobs can be given to local repair 
men but because special seams, stitch- 
ing, construction, and materials are 
often used in the more costly outdoor 
models, major jobs should be sent to 
the factory. This is especially impor- 
tant if the manufacturer uses special or 
exclusive processes to exclude water 
from his goods.—Maurice H. Decker. 


then wipe 
do not soil 


What's the Law on This? 
(Question on page 64) 


he judge didn’t think so. He in- 

terpreted the law to mean that it 
was illegal to “hunt” with a spotlight, 
but held that “preparation and plan- 
ning’ were not hunting. 





before 
you build or remodel your 


FIREPLACE 


be sure you have complete 
information about 





=|HEATFORM- 








The S'ufr een 


Cinculdting Fireplace 





HEATFORM— a double-walled metal unit 
(firebox, throat, smoke dome, damper) a 
perfect guide around which anyone can build the 
masonry to complete a fireplace of any design 


The HEATFORM Fireplace will produce sufficient 
heat to make your cabin livable the year ‘round, 
because the air chambers which surround the 
firebox and dome, capture and circulate a large 
amount of heat lost up the chimney by the old- 
fashioned fireplace. 





2clé for FREE 8-page folder 


describing HEATFORM 
... or enclose 50c for 
( 11” x 9" ) 36-page 
Book of 50 beautiful 
Interiors and Fireplace 
designs selected from 
our National Prize 
Photo Contest 
& 
HEATFORM 
1S SOLD BY 
LEADING 
BUILDING MATERIAL 
DEALERS EVERYWHERE 





SUPERIOR FIREPLACE CO. 


Dept. OL 511 
301 North Point Rd. 
Baltimore 8, Maryland 


Dept. OL 511 
1706 E. 15th St. * 
Los Angeles 21, Calif. 





ONLY 


$7.75 DOWN INSULATED 


mee ALASKA /oafotd 


Insulate your feet this winter with toasty warm 
down-insulated Alaska ‘Loafers’. Soft black 
slipper-leather soles, smart red leather trim, heel- 
hugging knit wool backs. Smooth tackle twill lin- 
ing. Outside covering of quilted poplin in Ice 
Blue, Dry Grass, or Hunter Red. Wonderful gifts 
..ideal for after skiing, inside boots or cozy loaf- 
ing. Specify shoe size, whether for man or woman 
and color choice. Only $7.75 plus 20c for packing 
and postage. Guaranteed to satisfy. Order today! 
Folder on request. 


ALASKA SLEEPING BAG COMPANY 
309 S.W. 3rd Avenue, Portland 4, Oregon 
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FAR NORTH 


m SLEEPING BAGS 
AS LOW AS $11.95 
BY MAIL 





* 


<9 


Now, 


l‘or the first time famous FAR NORTH" sleeping 
bags may be ordered by mail, at a tremendous saving 
to you, Priced to fit every budget, FAR NORTH. offers 
the discriminating sportsman a sleeping bag to fit his 
every need, including pair model bags to sleep three. 
Kapok, wool or down insulated, FAR NORTH bags are 
built for rugged outdoor use, Send today for new value 
packed catalog of FAR NORTH. sleeping bags and ac- 
cessories. Sold on a positive guarantee of satisfaction 
FAR NORTH challenges comparison, Enjoy the best rest 
of your outdoor life in a ‘““FAR NORTH” sleeping bag. 


‘*‘More for your money or your money back’’ 





FAR NORTH SPORTSMENS SUPPLY INC. 

1729- S. W. Front Avenue, 

Portiand 1, Oregon. 

PLEASE RUSH TO ME FREE OF CHARGE THE NEW 
‘FAR NORTH" C ATALOG OF OUTSTANDING SLEEP- 

ING BAG VALUES 


NAME. ..-coccocceccecsessersessecsescose Covercorsorcecss 
ADDRESS .ocecoccecsecsercessecsessecsecsessercerssssess 


CITY . .ncccccccsvcccsece ZONE... - STATE, 22. ccccccccece 




















Genuine 
Army Air Force 


JACKET 


TROUSERS 


Heavy Nylon 


bol S98 


Limited?) 





A prize find for hunters, fishermen, 
farmers, truckers, mechanics, every- 
one! Unbelievable but true. Brand new, 
— government surplus Air Force 
lying Jackets and Trousers in orig- 
inal, unopened boxes. Actually cost 
government many times this price. 
Full yd front jacket and knit cuff, 
coverall type trousers. Of genuine olive 
green NYLON with satin sheen finish. 
Extremely wind and weather resistant. 
Maximum warmth with free body 
movement. A value that cannot be du- 
plicated anywhere. When they're gone 
there'll be no more! Made for govern- 
ment as electrically heated flying suits 
—a few wires attached but can be re- 
moved. Hurry! Both NYLON jacket 
and trousers complete for only $4.98 
plus 40c postage or sent C.O.D. State 
size (34-36-38-40 only). Allyn & Co., 
Dept. 03/4, 271 Vance, Memphis, Tenn. 
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“ ag 3INAL CHIPPEWAS 
et your feet rest in 
STYLE snug comfort that 
4302 seems custom-built for you. 
Sturdy, lightweight and pliable, fashioned 
from only top grade, water-proofed 
leathers, ORIGINAL CHIPPEWA Boots ie 
and Shoes stand years of rugged use at (<, 
work or play. See your CHIPPEWA P 
dealer today. ee 








“ORIGINAL FAMOUS 
CHIPPEWA SHOES FOR MORE THAN 
CHIPPEWA SHOE co 50 YEARS 


CHIPPEWA FAs. WIS 


@ LOOK FOR THIS LABEL 
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LET ’EM COME TO YOU 


(continued from page 51) 


fifty or sixty yards in two directions, I 
scraped snow off a log behind a clump 
|of low evergreens and sat down. 

I had made a bit of unavoidable rack- 
et in getting myself established, what 
with gathering the shin-tangle and all, 
and I’d have bet that for at least five 
or ten minutes no deer would show up. 
But a minute or so after I got.in po- 
sition, with my .300 Savage lying across 
my lap, I happened to glance around at 
the road behind me, and when I turned 
back, a fine little buck with a six-point 
rack was standing in the open just be- 


‘yond the forks. I’d heard no brush 
break, had had no warning of any 
kind. He’d just stepped out of the 


cedars like a rabbit popping out of a 
magician’s hat and there he was. I 
anchored him with a shot in the base 
of the neck, at about forty feet, and he 
went down without a quiver. 

The point is, I could have hunted that 
deer the rest of the day out there in 
the thick tangles of the swamp and not 
seen so much as his flag. Had I kept 

going, instead of sitting on the log, I’d 
| never have known he was there. 

Up in northern Wisconsin early one 
season I was on a stand at the edge of 
an abandoned clearing. There had been 
|an orchard there once, and a few of the 
ancient trees still stood, gnarled and 
half dead, but bearing a crop of scrubby 
fruit. An old orchard of that kind, 
walled in by brush and timber on all 
sides, is an excellent place to look for 
deer at the beginning of the season. I 
| knew a big buck had been feeding regu- 
|larly in this one, mornings and eve- 
nings, for more than a month. 

I picked a stand at the edge of the 
brush on one side of the clearing, where 
half-a-dozen summer runways fanned 
out between the apple trees. I had the 
wind in my favor and I figured I was 
reasonably sure to kill a deer. 

About fifteen minutes after I got set, 
and just as it was getting light enough 
to see both sights, another hunter came 
into the far side of the clearing. He 
looked the place over, apparently liked 
| it, and sat down under the low branches 
| of a big spruce tree that stood by itself 
a few yards out from the timber. His 
red hunting coat and cap loomed up 
plainly against the trunk. I was more 
carefully hidden and, so far as I could 
tell, he did not know I was there. 

Ten minutes later the buck I was 
awaiting walked into the lower end of 
the clearing. There had been no shoot- 
ing in that neighborhood, so he was no 
more than normally cautious. He came 
to the edge of the brush, took a long 
look all around, and started up the far 
side of the old field, 400 yards from me, 
headed straight for the hunter at the 
spruce. I sat there--cussing under my 
breath but grinning in spite of myself 
and watched the whole performance 
like a scene on a movie screen. 

That deer should have seen the red 
cap and coat, but he didn’t and strolled 
on. When I realized I'd get no chance 
to shoot, I picked up my binoculars for 
a close-up view of the climax. 

The other hunter was no rookie. He 








didn’t get buck fever or make any false 
moves, but twisted slowly around into 
a better position for shooting. Then he 
brought his rifle to his shoulder, cov- 
ered the deer, and waited until the 
range closed to less than fifty yards. At 
his shot the buck wheeled and started 
straight toward me. But his flag was 
down and before he had moved five 
times his length he collapsed in a heap. 

I walked over and congratulated the 
stranger, admired his deer, and moved 
on to do some stillhunting. I had in 
mind a series of small swamps and 
hemlock ridges farther to the west. 
The orchard, I told myself, would be no 
good for at least three or four hours. 

At the top of the next ridge I sat 
down on a log to think things over and 
mourn my carelessness. 

I was deeply preoccupied when I 
heard a stick break down toward the 
foot of the ridge—-and saw as handsome 
a buck as any man ever looked at step 
out of the cedars. He stopped in a little 
opening, knee-deep in _ frost-seared 
brown brakes, and the morning sun 
turned his rack into antlers of polished 
mahogany. He stood with head up and 
ears cocked forward, alert and watch- 
ful, and every hair on his sleek gray 
body seemed to shine and glisten. I 
admired him as long as I dared, which 
wasn’t long. His manner indicated 
plainly that he was uneasy there in the 
open. I killed him with a spine shot 
high in the shoulder. 


‘Raed a deer a chance to come to me 
never paid bigger dividends than it 
did then—-even though my stopping 
was purely accidental and I had no 
reason to expect a deer after the com- 
motion in the vicinity. 

I still remember the first buck I ever 
killed. Two of us were stillhunting, 
moseying along, “taking one step and 
standing still two.”’ Some other hunters 
put a buck out of an alder swamp a 
quarter mile ahead of us, but we didn't 
know it. He trotted toward us, blunder- 
ing into me at the edge of an old burn, 
and I nailed him with a shot just over 
the heart. 

One point in all this can hardly be 
overemphasized: Watch the direction 
of the wind and make sure no ribbon 
of scent betrays your presence. 

Man smell is one danger signal that 
no deer ever disregards. The stupidest 
buck in the woods is not going to come 
within shooting range if he gets a whiff 
of you in advance. 

I know hunters who won't smoke in 
the deer woods, but I can’t go along 
with their reasoning. A white-tail can 
smell a man about as far as he can 
smell tobacco fumes, and of the two he 
likes the man scent a whole lot less! 

Every once in a while, when condi- 
tions are right, you may want to try 
to match Art Nantell’s stunt of track- 
ing a buck to its bed. Sooner or later, 
if you're skillful, you may succeed. 

But remember that of the two basi 
methods of hunting white-tails— going 
after them or letting them come to you 

the latter pays off far more fre- 
quently. As an old-timer told me many 
years ago, “You kill a lot more deer 
settin’ than walkin’!” THE END 
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DEERSKIN GLOVES 


We'll tan your skins and from 

them make fine custom-made 

GLOVES for you for less than 
one-half the retail price. Choice of men’s and 
ladies’ styles fashioned by master craftsmen. 
Makers of fine gloves since 1791. Write for 
folder and prices. E. L. HEACOCK CO. 
Dept. 2. Gloversville, N. Y. 











FALSE TEETH 


KLUTCH holds them tighter 


KLUTCH forms a comfort cushion; holds dental plates 
so much firmer and snugger that one can eat and talk 
with greater comfort and security; in many cases al- 
most as well as with natural teeth. Klutch lessens the 
constant fear of a dropping, rocking, chafing plate 
25c and 50c at druggists . If your druggist hasn't 
it. don’t waste money on substitutes, but send us 1l0c 
and we will mail you a generous trial box. 


KLUTCH CO., Box 5191-K, ELMIRA, N. Y. 


cad HIDDEN TREASURES 


GEIGER COUNTERS for Urani- 
um Detection. (see at left). 
TREASURE DETECTORS for 


gold, silver etc. Lightweight, 
ultra sensitive. None finer at 
ANY PRICE. Information FREE. 


Ditectione CO. Dept. 11-E 





Ky U. S. AIR CORPS 


FLYING HELMETS 
Ow 3 FOR $1.00 


Brand new! For pilots, racers, 
sportsmen, scouts, etc. Excellent 
gift. Send only $1.00—we will 
prepay one small, one medium 
and one large size genuine Air 
Corps Flying Helmet. Rush 
your order! 

SHAW’S SURPLUS Dept. 0-1 
2250 McKinley Fresno, Calif. 





REVERSIBLE PARKA °'"\\"' 


brand new, fur trimmed hood,  slash-side 
pockets. OD color, For skiing, hunting, fish- 


ing. work. Cost to make $35. 

Sizes S.M.L. Great Bargain..... $12.95 

RAIN COVERALL;:":."°:"" *:: 
erproof, for 

hunting, fishing, camping, outdoor work. 

Will fit over winter and = work 

clothes. Special low price : $2.95 

NoC.O.D.’s, Add $1. postage. Money back guarantee 

J. H. SURPLUS DISTRIBUTORS CO. 
Box L, 478 Broadway, New York 13,N. Y. 

















Clean and Mothproof rugs and up 


holstery ‘in the home.’’ Patented 
equipment No shop needed Dura 
clean dealer’s gross profits up to $15 
a day on EACH serviceman. These 
Nationally Advertised services create 


repeat customers. ws y to learn, Quick- 
iv established, Ez terms, Send to 
lay for FREE Booklet Full detail 


1-95N Duraclean Bidg., Deerfield, Ill. 






DURACLEAN (O., 


Oe ee 


BED ROLLS 


@ WATERPROOF @ EXTRA HEAVY DUCK 
@ Genuine Govt. Army officers issue 


UNUSED .95 “A Fraction of 
BRAND NEW $7 Government Cost” 


Complete with ail straps, will hold entire outdoor bed 
jing, has pockets and compartments for extra gear. Lim- 
ted stock send vour check now we prepay postare 


STERN SALES CO., Box 2165, Dept. 0, Wichita Fulls, Texas 


FUR Fist Gane FUR: fISH-GA ME 


ies been looking for. It 
contains 64 or more pages 
of thrilling, true stories of 
HUNTING, FISHING, TRAP- 
PING, FUR FARMING, Trav- 
el, Guns and Ammunition. 
Camping, Woodcraft. Dogs, 
Coon and Fox Hunting, Fur 
Markets and Prices. Get a 
copy (20c) at newsstands 
or take advantage of this 


SPECIAL OFFER 
9 months only $1 00 
(saves you80c) . 

Clip ad, attach address and send with $1.00 tc 
FUR-FISH-GAME, 170 E. Long St., Columbus 15. Ohio 
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Dress for Hunting Trip 


Question: What kind of clothing would you 
suggest I take with me on a hunting trip to 
Maine?—Eric Gudat, Ohio. 


Answer: I'd suggest wool shirts and trousers, 
and part wool underwear. Take two shirts, one 
medium-weight and one lightweight. If it gets 
very cold you can put both on. Take two suits 
of underwear, also, one moderately heavy and 
one lightweight, so that you'll have something 
to change to if the weather becomes unseason- 
ably warm. Wear hunting shoes (rubber bot- 
toms and leather tops and not over 10 in. high) 
and wool socks. A well-worn felt hat will be 
satisfactory under most circumstances, but if 
you anticipate bitter-cold weather take along a 
fur or wool cap that you can pull down over 
your ears. A waterproof hunting jacket in- 
sulated with down would be a suitable outer 
garment for the trip.—M.H.D. 


Leaky 


Question: Is there anything I can do to pre- 
vent my rubberized air mattress from gradually 
going down? There are no holes in it. The 
air just seems to ooze out all over the surface. 
—Ben Burgstahler, Calif. 


Air Mattress 


Answer: Some campers coat their porous air 
mattresses with rubber cement thinned with an 
equal part of white gasoline, but I'm not sure 
the benefits received from this treatment are 
justified by the results. It pays to patch leaks, 
of course, but when the entire structure fails to 
hold air a permanent correction is impossible. 
Unfortunately, mattresses made of rubberized 
canvas, I find, are among the most difficult of 
all to repair.—M.H.D. 


How To Make Rawhide Thongs 


Question: Please tell me how to make raw- 
hide thongs.—Don Neal, Oreg. 


Answer: Soak the skin in weak limewater 
until the hair can be scraped away. Then scrape 
both sides well to remove fat, grain, and tissue. 
While the hide is still damp, lace it inside a 
frame made of poles or timbers. Draw the hide 
as tightly as you can to stretch it. Then let it 
dry for several days in a shady place. Dampen 
the hide until it is flexible, cut it into thongs, 
and soak the thongs in water until they are 
soft.—M.H.D. 


Preserving Logs 


Question: What should I use on logs to pre- 





serve their natural color and prevent deteriora- 


tion from the elements?—A. Thompson, 
N. Dak. 
Answer: Paint them with a solution of two 


parts boiled linseed oil and one part turpen- 
tine. Apply warm with a brush. Practically any 
solution applied to wood surfaces will tend to 
darken them, and linseed oil is no exception. 
The change in color shouldn't be excessive, 


however.—M.H.D. 


The Forester Tent 


Question: Is there something called the for- 


| ester tent?—R. W. Grant, Vt. 


Answer: Yes, and at one time the forester 


| tent was quite popular with campers who stayed 
| at timbered sites. 


It is quite light. It has an 





| open front, however, and can hardly be used in 
| regions where strong winds 


can blow into the | 
opening or where insects are troublesome. When | 


| set up in sheitered places and used during sea- 


sons when mosquitoes and flies are inactive, a 
forester tent can be quite satisfactory.—M.H.D. 











This Flask CANT 


It’s the wonderful new 
PARKER Plastic Travel 
Flask! Featherweight on 








vour hip or in your bag. 
; } Leak-proof, chrome metal 
/ { jigger cup top, double sealed. 
j ] Holds 101. ounces. An inex- 
j pensive, practical 


/ gift men love. 
Each $1.50 
If not available at your store, 
send check or money order to Dept. P-O-2 
PARKER OF LONDON, LTD., 660 Fifth Ave, New York 19, N. Y. 








10% 


postpaid 


NEW WONDER PLASTIC, GUARANTEED 
NOT TO STICK OR MAR CAR PAINT 
OR MONEY REFUNDED 
@ Protects against rain, dirt, dripping trees, etc. 
@ Made with double weight bottom, elastic trimmed 
with 8 grommet holes to tie cover securely to car. 

@ Important—State make and model of car. 
@ Special orders accepted in any sizes. 


Ay TRU-VUE PLASTICS CO.. Dept. OL, 22 W. 22 St., N.Y. 10 
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handsome 
accurate... 


FITS ANY CAR 


America's 
FIRST manufacturer 
of Auto Compasses 


DINSMORE 
INSTRUMENT CO. 





1805 REMELL FLINT, MICH. 


RRO-PING the Original Arrow 4 $ = 
Sling-Shot has accu ( i} Ly 
racy and power for small game or tar- . ys 
et with swift ping of an arrow. Sturdy 
smoothly-made wood stock, guided 
flight barrel slender = metal 











tipped l2-in, arrows. Power 

ful rubber propulsion 

sends arrow 300 feet. Tr 

skill in a new hunt- p Postpaid 

ing thrill with Five 
ARRO-PING CO. oe. 3 

Box 258 West End Station, \ Or Arrows alone 

Colorado Springs, Colo. bs 20 for $1 

—_—_—_——__—_——.._ LOCK-STITCH vst. 

f SEWING AWL 










Famous, pat- 
ented lock-stitch 
sewing awl complete 
with needles, waxed thread 
and direction folder. Hundred 
uses sewing, repairing leather 
goods, canvas, belting, harness, sad- 
dies, gun cases, awnings, golf bags. Extra needles 
} and thread available. Money back guarantee, Send 
|; currency. check. or money order 

i | Yates Mfg. Co., GII-T Main 8t., “Lake Geneva, Wis. 


Postpaid 


























AMAZING VALUE! 
Compare with domes- 
Binoculars 





reed 
“GERMAN “KI AROVIS 





struction. 
ground lenses ane he, rrifie magnifica 


tion wide field « “ and sharp 
brilliant detail! Smooth SYNCHRONOUS cen 
tre focusing mechanism. 42 mm objectives. NEW 


Different! CAUTION! Io not confuse with crude. 
ly made binoculars claiming 18 mile ranges! You can depend on 

GUARANTEED KLAROVIS QUALITY! Manufactured by German 

—— Te, Ay Gun StSns 

SEND NO MONEY! Pay only 2.95, plus postage on arrival 
Or send only 2.95 and save postage!) Try 10 days at our 

risk! Thrilling satisfaction GUARANTEED or money back! 

THORESEN DIRECT SALES, Dept. 491-134 
131 West 33rd St., New Vork 1, N. Y. 





115 









BOATING 


J. A. EMMETT 
Editor 





SOME TIPS ON PORTABLE CRAFT 


able craft—-one you can keep at 
home and take with you to the 
water when you want to use it—don’t 
make the common mistake of consider- 
ing only the way the boat will handle 
on land. True, there are certain points 
that must be taken into account in 
connection with the manner of transpor- 
tation. A boat you'll carry stowed in 
the trunk of your car should be easy 
to set up and take down; for auto-top 
use it should be of a size and weight 
that won’t be too difficult to load and 
unload; and a trailer outfit should 
handle well both on the road and at the 
water’s edge. Far more important, 
however, is what the boat will do in the 
water—whether it will be tight and 
how well it will suit your needs. 
Tightness is an important considera- 
tion in portable craft, because this in- 
and-out use is much harder on a boat 
than the type of service in which it is 
left in the water all season. A folding 
or collapsible hull is not likely to give 
trouble in this respect, until age begins 
to tell on it. But other hulls must be 
able to withstand exposure to hot sun 
and drying winds while being trans- 
ported, to say nothing of out-of-water 
storage. Also, they must not be af- 
fected by the handling they will receive, 
including the stresses and vibration of 
highway travel. 


[ you are thinking of buying a port- 


ageing boats are, as a whole, barred 
from portable use. For the tight- 
ness of their seams they depend more 
or less on the tendency of wood to 
swell when wet, and this also contrib- 
utes to the strength of their hull struc- 
ture. Aside from its weight the com- 
mon skiff type is entirely unsuitable, 
particularly if the bottom is cross- 
planked. Nor is a better-built all-wood 
boat likely to be satisfactory; those 
with calking in their seams are pretty 
sure to leak eventually, and the same 
is true even of those whose seams are 
backed by battens. Lapstreak-planked 
boats have the same fault, and even a 
strip-planked hull is not always de- 
pendable in this respect. 

By keeping one of these better-built 
craft well painted, particularly in white, 
and giving it the best protection you 
can while it is out of the water, you 
might keep it tight for a season or two 
in a section where the summers are 
cool, but not where the weather is hot 
and the season long. Sooner or later it 
will start to leak, and in that case you 
must either leave it in the water or run 
the risk of ruining it. 
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There is no need for this nowadays, 
when you have a wide choice of con- 
structions that are suitable on all counts 
for portable service. These include can- 
vas-covered craft, or the new variation 
in which a layer of fabric or plastic is 
sandwiched between two layers of thin 
planking; molded-plywood or laminated 
construction; metal, particularly alumi- 
num; and, recently, plastic or Fiberglas. 
All these give hulls that are virtually 
in one piece or have only a few seams 
to be considered. 


anel-plywood boats can be included 

here, but rightly speaking only when 
they are built for such service. The 
framework should be engineered and 
built to couple strength with lightness, 
and the comparatively few seams should 
be made up with the edges bedded prop- 
erly and correctly fastened. Fortunate- 
ly there are many plywood craft that 
meet these requirements and are rea- 
sonably priced as compared with the 
other constructions mentioned. 

Or, if you must buy with your pocket- 
book very much in mind, galvanized 
steel is another rather low-priced ma- 
terial. The weight of such a boat will 
probably make it necessary for you to 
use a trailer, but then the same is true 
of panel plywood as you work up in 
size. The other types of construction 
have a ratio of weight for size rang- 
ing from very low to reasonable, and 
are priced accordingly. 

As for the claims made for the vari- 
ous materials ana types of construction, 
don’t be impressed by any of them to 
the point of losing sight of the main 
issue. Naturally, if you’re going to be 





up against special conditions you'll se- 
lect the type that seems to be best 
suited for them. For instance, if you ex- 
pect to encounter a lot of rocks and 
snags, you may favor an aluminum 
boat or perhaps a plastic one. Other- 
wise, you should be more concerned 
with the way the craft will suit your 
purpose than with the material it is 
made of. 

First you must consider where the 
boat will be used. Is it a smooth, shel- 
tered body of water, or one that is 
large enough to get rough? In the 
latter case you'll want a craft that will 
be seaworthy and safe, one of better 
shape or model than would otherwise 
be necessary. This may call for a 
fairly large boat, too, which will require 
a construction that gives light weight 
in a fair-size craft, or perhaps even a 
different method of carrying. On the 
other hand, for shallow waters where 
you may have to coax the craft over 
bad spots or even make actual portages, 
you will want something light and 
small enough to be manhandled easily. 

Next, how many persons will you 
want to carry in the boat? Don’t make 
the common mistake of figuring on too 
large a crew or number of passengers. 
Especially with an auto-top boat or one 
that is folded for carrying, this is a 
point on which some compromise must 
be made. But don’t go to the other ex- 
treme, either. You may think you'll al- 
ways use the boat alone, but there will 
be many times when you will want to 
take somebody along. In all this you 
must remember that a manufacturer's 
seating recommendation for a given 
boat is apt to be optimistic or at least 
based on ideal conditions. So, for safety 
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on a large body of water, or for room 
for fishing, you should count on a small- 
er number. 

Then, what about speed? If you're 
easily satisfied on this score, you'll have 
a wide choice. But to get a boat that 
will be even reasonably fast, you may 
have to be content with smaller seating 
capacity. Or, if you insist on the com- 
bination of speed and seating capacity, 
you may have to go to a higher-priced 
lightweight construction or again 
change your method of carrying. 

You'll probably have to compromise 
on one or more of these points, losing 
in one feature to gain in another. The 
best plan is to choose the craft to suit 
your requirements and then the carry- 
ing method to suit the craft. Each kind 
of transportation has its advantages 
and disadvantages. 

Folding and other stowable craft. This 
type should be favored only where 
compactness in carrying form is a ma- 
jor consideration. Such craft are fre- 
quently used where a rigid boat of the 
auto-top type would serve much better. 
Too often the boat actually is left set 
up and carried on top of the car. Or, 
what is worse, the setting up and tak- 
ing down gets to be too much of a 
chore after the novelty has worn off, 
and the owner doesn’t use his boat as 
much as he would if it were rigid and 
didn’t have to be put together. 

However, if you have no place to 
store a boat except in a basement or 
closet, or if you want something that 
can be carried inconspicuously, don’t 
hesitate to buy a folding craft. They 
have great advantages, too, when you 
want a boat for packing in, either by 
horse or on your own back, to isolated 
waters that can’t be reached by car. 
And, of course, if you need an extra- 
light folding boat to carry aboard a 
small plane, the inflatable type will be 
just the thing. 


ing is gained in variouS ways. 
Some of the boats have plywood sides, 
bottom sections, and transoms hinged 
together with fabric. In others a water- 
tight fabric covering is held rigid by a 
collapsible or folding framework of 
metal or wood. Or there may be a 
tailored cover of treated fabric which 
pulls over a number of formed sec- 
tions that are locked together to make 
the hull. When taken down, most of 
them fit in one or two luggagelike bags 
that can be carried in the trunk of a car 
or shipped as baggage. 

Weight is light or reasonably so, 
ranging from 30 lb. up to 100 depend- 
ing on type, model, and size. The choice 
includes canoes, kayaks, rowing models, 
and boats with sterns to take outboards 
of low or moderate power. You can 
even get an inflatable hull that is boat- 
Shaped rather than formed like a raft. 

The mere fact that a boat folds or 
collapses need not make it less sea- 
Worthy than a rigid hull of similar 
Shape and size. The various folding 
methods have been so thoroughly tried 
Out that there is little danger of any- 
thing failing under ordinary conditions. 
Similarly, the process of setting up and 
taking down has been simplified until 


: feature of compactness in carry- 
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WORLD’S SPEED KING 















Tells Why He 
Recommends 
CHAMPION 
Spark Plugs 
for Every Engine! 


AB JENKINS 
World’s Speed King and former 
Mayor of Salt Lake City, Utah 





As the holder of more World and American speed 
records than any other man, I believe I can speak 
with authority on spark plugs. In over 30 years of 
racing against the clock you acquire a lot of prac- 
tical knowledge about the equipment that will give 
you top performance and dependability. At 200 
miles per hour my spark plugs take more of a beat- 
ing in an hour than the spark plugs in your car do 
in over a year’s normal driving. From my own 
experience Champion Spark Plugs have no equal 
and I’ve tested them all. I hold hundreds of Ameri- 
can and World speed records and just recently 
added 24 new ones, all made with Champions. 
I unqualifiedly recommend Champion Spark Plugs. 
Ab Jenkins 


CHAMPION SPARK PLUG COMPANY, TOLEDO 1, OHIO 


FOLLOW THE EXPERTS 
DEMAND DEPENDABLE CHAMPIONS FOR YOUR CAR 
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LARGEST 
CATALOG 


EVER OFFERED! 
16 pages, 80 construc- 
tion and action photos 4 . 
PLUS specifications an ° 

performance data. SKM FES: LINE — 







95 ARDS RACERS. 
re] $ . CRUISERS. 23 mod- 
gy up els! Kits, Semi-fin- 







BOAT CATALOG 35¢ 


Boat Catalog PLUS booklet 
on boat building, $1.00 











MARINE 
MART 


DEPT. 63 
micoata 7,N.Y. 





Over SO modern plans and full size 
atterns. Racing classes, cruisers, in- 
boards, outboards, sail—by famous de- 

signers. 6'-30’. DESIGN CATALOG 

35c. Design Catalog and boat building 
handbook, $1.0) 
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it shouldn’t take too much time or 


| trouble once you've got used to it. 


As for inflatable boats, the ones 
manufactured nowadays for sportsmen 


|are much superior to the old surplus 


| maximum 
worthiness by 


rafts. Not only are better materials 
used; the craft are designed for re- 
peated inflating and deflating rather 
than for emergency use, and the re- 
packing has been as easy and quick as 
possible. 

Auto-top craft. While any boat of 
reasonable size and shape might be car- 
ried on a car, the popularity of this kind 
of transportation has led to a special 
type of craft being offered for such use. 
All are characterized by roominess and 
good carrying capacity for their length, 
by light weight, and by suitable con- 
struction as described above. 

Length alone does not bar a boat 
here. Indeed, a long boat may even be 
more easily handled on and off a car 
than a short, chunky one of the same 
| weight. However, it is easier to get 
carrying capacity and sea- 
going to beam rather 
than length, particularly if the beam 
is carried well into the ends and the 
sides are made rather high. 

A weight of 100 lb. is generally con- 
sidered the maximum for an auto-top 
boat, but actually much depends on 
your set-up for loading and unloading. 
Craft weighing as much as 175 lb. are 
sometimes transported this way, but 
the handling on and off is more of a 
job than the average two-man crew 
wants to tackle. A boat within the 

100-lb. limit can be managed nicely by 
two men and even by an unusually ca- 
pable man-and-wife crew. From there 
down, handling becomes corresponding- 
ly easier, and the average couple can 
safely consider a 75 to 85-lb. hull, par- 
ticularly if a roller or other feature is 
included in the mounting to make the 
job easier. 
| This reduction of weight can be 
carried too far, giving you a boat that 
is too small for comfort and safety. A 
length of 814 or 9 ft. is about as low as 
you can go and still have a good meas- 
ure of these qualities. Also, it’s easy 
to over-power one of these smaller 
boats; keep well within the manufac- 


turer’s recommended horsepower. Even 
the medium-size craft have a limited 
speed capacity, but in the larger sizes 
say around 12 ft.—quite fast ones can 
be had if you can afford a construction 
that keeps the weight within. manage- 
able limits. 

Trailer outfits. It’s not so easy to de- 
fine the typical trailer boat, becaus 
nowadays craft of all sizes and types 
including inboard runabouts and even 
cabin craft, are carried this way 
Usually, however, the trailer boat is 
merely one that is too heavy or to 
bulky to be managed easily on top of a 
car. To be satisfactory it must be of 
one of the constructions mentioned as 
suitable for in-and-out use, with the 
added consideration that trailer servic« 
can be harder on a boat than auto-top 
carrying. 

Many a man is led astray by the ap- 
parent ease with which a sizable craft 
can be carried on a trailer, buying one 
that is too large or too heavy to be 
practical. Perhaps the outfit tows 
easily on a highway, and the boat can 
be loaded and unloaded nicely under 
ideal conditions. But it’s another mat- 
ter when you want to reach isolated 
waters over poor roads where there is 
no place to turn a bulky tow. And 
there may be few launching places 
where you can safely run the trailer in 
and out, or even get close to the bank 
to manhandle the boat up and down. 

Next, you must remember that the 
trailer will be a big part of your out- 
fit, not only in what it does but also in 
cost. Naturally, your choice will be 
governed by the price you care to pay, 
but it should meet at least the basic re- 
quirements: good road clearance, pro- 
vision for carrying the boat without 
straining or chafing it, and the ability 
to tow loaded without being a hazard 
or even a hindrance to your driving. 

The main point is to have a properly 
matched outfit, a trailer to suit the 
particular boat. Perhaps the _ boat- 
builder sells a trailer to match it, or 
can suggest a suitable make and model. 
Otherwise, it will be up to you to get 
in touch with trailer makers, giving 
them the details about your craft.— 
J. A. Emmett. 





THE FOX WITH WINGS 


(continued from page 43) 


hall, yet on summer evenings I have 
| flushed a dozen or more pheasants at 
once out of the blueberry bushes be- 
hind my house, in true Midwestern 
fashion. It’s a different story in au- 
tumn, when the families are broken 
up, but I always found good gunning 
within a four-mile radius of my home. 
At least, after trailing a savvy old cock 
through a weed field, two mowings, a 
corn piece, and across a river into a 
swamp, I felt I’d had an exciting 
morning. 

I still vividly remember one of those 
chases. Nels Berggren and I were out 
;/on a sparkling October day hunting 

along the edge of a boggy alder run. 
We had my springer, Ruff, along, and 


all at once he started making game 
close beside a little brook which writhed 
through the alders. 

“Watch it!” Nels called. 
hot!”” And he _ splashed across 
stream behind the dog. 

That was a mistake, because pretty 
soon the dog came out on my side again 
and cut across a weed-grown potato 
piece. He’s had enough experience to 
work out a few angles for himself, and 
now he ran a big circle, going wide 
open, to intercept the bird and push it 
up. It didn’t work this time, though, 
and he took off again across the furrow- 
ridged field. We knew then that 4 
cock, and a smart one, was ahead of 
us. 

“Get down to the end of the field,” ! 
said, ‘‘and I'll follow the dog.” 

Nels jogged off and Ruff kept follow- 
ing the trail, zigzagging across the 
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weed-grown turrows. Finally I came 
to where Nels was waiting and still no 
bird was in the air. From there the 
trail led down a juniper-covered hill, 
through a piece of brush, and into a 
brambly swale—with the dog almost- 
belly-crawling in his excitement. Nels 
and I walked wide apart, the dog first 
in front of me and then veering across 
to him. We had our guns up, ready, 
expecting any second to see an old 
cock go clattering out ahead of us. 
And if you think there isn’t excitement 
in a hunt like that—well, adrenalin 
won’t help you, either. 


he old boy took us to the end of the 

field, but his sands were running 
out. Getting rattled, he finally elected 
to sit it out in a flaming clump of scrub 
oak beside a brushy fence row. When 
the vivid-hued old rooster cackled up, 
Nels was there to smack him down with 
a load of chilled 6’s, a good mile from 
the spot where the dog first picked him 
up. 

New England pheasants have had to 
smarten up to survive the gunning 
pressure. Today the ringneck cock has 
progressed to a point where he’s be- 
come a sort of fox with wings. He’ll 
sprint across the landscape like Rey- 
nard and even resort to some of his 
tricks, like running along a stream or 
hiding in a tree. As a result, some gun- 
ners have taken to trailing pheasants 
with beagle hounds. 

For my money, though, there’s just 
one dog for the job, and that’s the 
springer spaniel. I’m not saying that 
other dogs—-the pointers, setters, and 
even the beagles aren’t good—but the 
beagle is a bunny specialist and the 
pointing breeds are likely to end up 
with deep-seated neuroses after tan- 
gling with the heathen Chinee. The 
springer, though, is just as much at 
home in the swamps and briers as his 
quarry is, and there isn’t a tempera- 
mental fiber in his make-up. 

I’ve been out with friends who owned 
setters and pointers—good ones, too— 
and here is what happened, time and 
again. Champion Calcutta’s Queen 
would freeze tensely and we'd close in, 
only to have the dog break point and 
race forty or fifty yards to lock up 
again. This performance would be re- 
peated half-a-dozen times till both dog 
and gunners were on the verge of the 
screaming meemies. And half the time 
the affair ended with the bird slipping 
out from under a statuesque point and 
getting clean away. For egg-walking 
up on a nervous grouse, you can’t beat 
the pointing breeds, but for pheasants 
the springer gets the nod. 

They won’t stand for any dawdling, 
but even so, it’s sometimes a job for 
them to get a smart old racer into the 
air. Last season Ruff picked up a trail 
in some thick cat-tails and pushed the 
bird hard through a swamp, over a hill, 
across an orchard, and into someone’s 
backyard. That pheasant simply would- 
n't fly. But, finally, there in the flower 
garden, the cover ran out and I knew 
Where the bird would be—in a little 
Patch of dead vine close beside the 
house. He came cackling out to hang 
like a great colored balloon above the 
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garden and I had to watch him sail 
away unharmed lest I put a blast of 
6’s through somebody’s window. 

If you wing a rooster, you've got a 
real chase on your hands, and here 
again the springer’s nonslip retrieving 
qualities stand him in good stead. I 
tipped a big cock one day and he sub- 
stituted legs for wings and kept on 
going. Bird and dog disappeared over 


the horizon with me a poor third, stum- | 


bling after them through the tangled 
grass. I lost the trail completely and 
the dog, too, in thick woods at the end 
of the field. I called a few times, but 
Ruff didn’t appear. Then as I stood 
wondering what to do, I heard a little 
whine near by. I finally found the 
dog digging furiously into the bank of 
a little brook. I reached my arm up 
to the shoulder in the muskrat hole he 
was enlarging and there was my pheas- 
ant. The springer is plenty fast on his 
feet, but that old cock had stayed ahead 
of him in a 400-yard cross-country race. 

Another thing that’s contributed to 
the pheasant’s survival is his ability to 
hide. It’s remarkable how these birds, 
with their vivid hues, can disappear in 
the scantest of cover. Once I was walk- 
ing across a mowed field of close-cut 
stubble when Ruff started making 
game. There just wasn’t any place for 
a bird to hide and I stared bug-eyed as 
the springer circled frantically around 
me. I never did see the pheasant till 
he suddenly boiled up cackling, not 
thirty feet away. 

Another time, Charlie Drake and I 
were heading out from the car across 
a pasture. We hadn’t even loaded our 
guns when the dog’s tail started shout- 
ing: Birds! 

“He’s nuts,” Charlie said. 
had just time to slap a couple of shells 
into his double before a big cock clat- 
tered up from beside a tussock in the 
middle of the pasture. 


L fiw won’t often catch a pheasant 
out in the open, though. An hour 
after the season opens every survivor 
in the country has headed for the thick- 
est cover he can find—or has taken up 
residence in the nearest game sanctu-| 
ary, posted farm, or village backyard, 
where he seems to know he'll be safe 
for the duration. It isn’t like the open- | 
ing day of the trout season, when | 
hatchery fish are still ganged up in| 
pools for those who like their fishing 
that way. Even pen-raised pheasants 
are wild when they’re released, and 
don’t let anyone tell you different. I’ve 
helped release them and I’ve seen them 
fly fast and far the moment they left | 
the boxes. Shoot at them a couple of | 
times and a hawk becomes tame by 
comparison. 

Another thing that makes pheasant 
hunting rugged is the fact that even 
after you kill them they may refuse to 
remain dead. One day Charlie Drake 
plastered a pheasant as it topped a hill 
and I saw it plummet down in a shower 
of feathers. When we reached the spot, 
the feathers were there but the bird 
wasn’t, and the dog was industriously 
vacuuming the hillside thirty yards 
away. He couldn’t find a thing, and 
after a twenty-minute search we were 
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forced to conclude that, somehow, the 
bird had taken off again. 

We hunted on down the hill and 
through a swamp. Then, abruptly, 
the dog started vibrating. He circled 
up to a brier tangle, dove in, and came 
up with Charlie’s pheasant fluttering 
feebly in his jaws. That bird had 
flown a good quarter of a mile riddled 
with No. 6 shot. 


Map more startling was the experi- 
ence of another friend of mine. He 
was driving home from an unsuccess- 
ful hunt when he saw a cock pheasant 
sprint across the road in front of him. 
He tromped on the brake, let his dog 
out, and took after it. The bird raced 
through the dusty roadside weeds into 
a thick, brushy tangle, and it took some 
time to maneuver him into a flush. He 
went up at last, though, and Ted blasted 
him at twenty-foot range. 

The pheasant came down with a 
thud, the dog picked it up, and Ted 
carried it back to his car. It was clearly 
dead, but Ted knew his pheasants, so 
just to make doubly sure, he rapped 
its head smartly against the rear 
bumper a couple of times and tossed it 
into the trunk. As he drove into the 
yard, his spouse was standing in the 
back doorway, wearing the anticipa- 
tory smile that all well-trained wives 
affect when the mighty hunter returns 
from the field. 

“Any luck?” she inquired. 

Grinning a bit smugly, Ted threw 
open the trunk with a flourish, where- 
upon the cock boiled out and disap- 
peared, cackling, over the garage roof. 
It didn’t go far, and the neighbors down 
the street had a pheasant dinner. 

From all this it might be supposed 
that no one in New England ever shoots 
a pheasant or, if he does, only with the 
greatest good fortune. But it isn’t 
quite so bad as that. Not all pheasants 
run like foxes; young roosters, espe- 
cially in their first season, frequently 
become rattled and lie close. Ring- 
necks aren't too difficult to hit, either, 
as game birds go. At least, that’s what 
the books say. Certainly they don’t 
hurtle off with the jet blast of the ruffed 
grouse. But neither do they dawdle, 
and their long tails frequently delude 
the gunner into shooting behind them. 
If you hold on their heads and realize 
they're farther away than they seem, 
you'll bring down a fair percentage. 

Thousands of cocks are killed an- 
nually in my state of Massachusetts, 
but most of them are shot by hunters 
who have a knowledge of the pheasant’s 
habits. Few, if any, succumb to gun- 
ners like the party I met floundering 
through a deep swamp at high noon 
and who advised me disgustedly: “It’s 
no use, Mac. There ain't a pheasant left 
in the county.” 

There weren't, either, where he was 
looking. Not at that time of day, except 
maybe for a stray bird that had been 
pushed into the swamp ahead of a dog. 
Pheasants, like most wild creatures, 
follow a rather circumscribed routine, 
and the gunner who adapts himself to 
it is the one who has roast pheasant 
instead of hamburger on his table. 

In New England, at any rate, pheas- 


120 


ants spend their nights in the heart of 
deep, impenetrable swamps, the deeper 
and more impenetrable the better. With 
the first light of dawn, they begin mov- 
ing out to feed in the surrounding corn- 
fields, potato pieces, weed fields and 
orchards. They eat grain, seeds, fruit, 
and insects in season, and where you 
find these tidbits, there you'll find pheas- 
ants, especially if there is cover near by. 

After a leisurely breakfast, the birds 
wander cross-country, just as you and 
I stroll abroad to see what’s going on. 
They tend to work toward high ground, 
where they spend the midday relaxing 
and dusting on sun-warmed slopes 
Old, brush-choked gravel pits are also 
good places to look at midday. 

From 10 a.m. or so till midafternoon, 
you'll find the birds in a wide range ot 
fields, hills, and—-in the late season 
dense woods. Just last fall, on a gray 
November day, Charlie Drake and I 
were combing a thick hemlock stand 
for grouse. We had Charlie’s white set- 
ter, Jerry, with us. He stretched out 
taut in front of a tangle of laurel and 
Charlie and I carried out our customary 
Operation Box. I walked in, tense for 
the explosive burst of a pat, while 
Charlie came in from the other side. 
Instead of a grouSe, a great gaudy cock 
pheasant racketed up and withered 
back in a blast of 6’s. He’d been sitting 
out the season in the deep woods and 
he'd almost made it, too. 

As the afternoon shadows lengthen, 
the birds work back into the corn 
pieces, the weed fields, and the orchards 
to feed industriously against the night. 
Then in the gathering dusk, they slip 
silently back to their roosts in the sanc- 
tuary of the swamps. 

A cloud of pheasants busting out of 
a Midwestern cornfield must be every 
bit as exciting as the man from Ne- 
braska described it. But there’s a satis- 
faction, too, in outwitting a crafty old 
cock that you've come to know indi- 
vidually as a result of several encoun- 
ters. And that brings me back to the 
old philanderer behind Charlie Ly- 
man’s shed, the one I told you about at 
the outset of this piece. 


e pulled the same trick on me a few 
H days later, when the season was 
nearing its end. Then, one cold autumn 
afternoon, I came again to Lyman’s 
farm. This time I entered the field 
through the barway in the fence and 
approached under cover of the shed. 
When the springer started making 
game among the standing corn I paid 
no attention, but ran as fast as I could 
to the corner of the shed. 

That maneuver wasn’t in the old fel- 
low’s book; it threw him off balance. 
Caught between the dog and me, he 
tried desperately to slip out into the 
brushy ravine. Ruff wasn’t buying 
that, though, and he put the cock up 
with its long tail inches from his nose. 
I swung from behind and when twin 


muzzles blotted out the white-ringed 
neck, I squeezed the forward trigger. 


Nitro jarred the air and the old warrior 
came tumbling down, just at the mo- 
ment his faithful hens went scaling 
across the frozen fields in the blue No- 
vember twilight. THE END 
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head, folding handles. 
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PARK AS 
U. S. Marine Corps Surplus 


Water repellent outer shell with remov- 
able alpaca lining and alpaca lined hood. 
Full Zipper. All guaranteed perfect con- 
dition. Sizes large, medium and small 


Only $4 J-95 Postpaid 
Same parka new $25.00 postpaid 
MARINE CORPS STORM HELMETS 
made of water repellent poplin with quilt- 
ed lining and alpaca ear flaps 
$2.95 Postpaid 
WRITE FOR CATALOG 


TED BERMAN Co. 
4920 FRANKLIN BLVD. SACRAMENTO, CAL. 














READ ABOUT TRAILERS 
BEFORE YOU BUY 


TRAILER TOPICS MAGAZINE 


brings you the latest in Trailer Coaches—Equipment 
—Accessories—Trailer Trips—Trailer Parks and many 


other interesting features at only—$3.00 for 2 years. 


(G6 month trial subscription 81.00) 
Send your subscription to 


TRAILER TOPICS MAGAZINE, (Room 1522) 


28 EAST JACKSON BLVD. CHICAGO 4, ILL. 
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All diamonds reset in brand new modern mountings. Sold with o 
written iron-clad money back guarantee Over 100,000 satistied 


ustomers have bough! diamonds from Ber 1mon's 


Berman's Diamond Loan Bank 


Dept. OL—BERMAN BLDG., BALTIMORE 1, MD. 


at substantiay 
Savings 








Outdoorsmen will get the same com- 
fort from their hunting boots that 
they get from the Wright Arch Pre- 
server Shoes. Special selected stock 
uppers—slip proof soles. Sizes to 12 
in A, B, C, D and E widths, $30.00. 
Postpaid or C.0.D 

WRICHT ARCH PRESERVER 


SHOP Dept. B 
&7, BY. 








A really fine Telescope which extends to 26 inches: 
closes to 13 inches. Perfect for Spotting. Spying. 
Hunting, Land and Sea observation, studying Stars, 
other heavenly wonders. Scientifically con- $ 

Structed, polished precision lenses. Satis- 35 


faction guaranteed or money refunded. Post 
md check or money order to Dept. LT7 paid 
CRITERION CO., 438 ASYLUM ST., HARTFORD 3, CONN. 
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Winter Storage 


Question: I have a plywood racing boat, 
covered with canvas. Would it be harmful to 
leave it out in the cold this winter Is there 


any special way I should lay it ng bottor n, top, 


| or on its side?—S. A. Moaw Jr., 


your boat to leave it 
provided you keep it covered 
with a tarp in such a way that ice or 
can’t get at it. I'd much prefer to store a boat 
that way than in an overheated place. Be 
to support the hull so that its weight is shared 
by a number of bearers, and that not all the 
load is thrown on a couple of parts of the hull 


Answer: It won't hurt 
out for the winter 
snow 


sure 


or the extreme ends. Whether a boat should 
be stored right side up or upside down depends 
on whether or not it has a deck. If the deck 
is light, or will interfere with the blocking, 
store the boat right side up; otherwise, the 
reverse. Air should be allowed to get to the 
hull from below, but not so much that wind 


can strike the planking.—J.A.E. 


Surfboard and Aquaplane 


Question: What is the difference between a 
surfboard and an aquaplane? Is an aquacions | 
a racing boat. and if so does it use an inboard 
or outboard motor?—Arie Vooys, Lacomb, 


Canada. 


Answer: 
behind a boat, it is rightly 
coasting down sea rollers or 


use in 
on 


for 
lie 


intended 


just to and 


paddle around. An aquaplane is meant to be 
towed behind a boat, and it doesn’t make much 
difference whether the boat has an inboard or 


outboard motor so long as it can matintain a 


speed of, say, 10 miles or more. Possibly what 
you have in mind is the hydroplane type of 
craft with a stepped-up bottom, which can be 


inboard or outboard powered depending on the 
hull design.—J.A.E. 


Strip Planking 


Question: Can I get plans to build a 14-ft 
strip cedar-bottomed rowboat, with either white 
pine or plywood sides?—Joseph Kestelik, Wis. 


used for 
and what 


Strip planking is seldom 
other than round-bottomed hulls, 
plans are available are for that type. This 
would rule out having plywood sides. Cedar 
would be ideal, and in using it you could have 
the edges straight across, not shaped, as in 
most manufactured boats. Setting the frame- 
work for any round-bottom boat isn’t easy, and 
it takes a good craftsman to turn out a tight 
boat of this sort. But one beauty about such 
a boat is that it can be covered with canvas— 
canoe fashion—in the event the planking hasn't 
been done too expertly.—/J.A.E. 


Answer: 


Canvas for Hull Covering 
Question: Will it be all right to use 12-oz. 
duck in covering the hull of my 10-ft. boat? If 
so, should I put it on over white lead or marine 


glue?—T. J. Carstens, Iowa. 

Answer: The 12-0z. duck should be satis- 
factory provided it is wide enough so that a 
single width will do for each side. Seam the 
two widths together over the keel location. 
For the laying I'd suggest marine canvas 
cement. This will adhere to old paint or what- 
ever was previously used on the hull. The old 
surface should be smoothed down with coarse | 
sandpaper, and any loose places or bubbles 


should be scraped off.—J.A.E 
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How MUCH DOES YOUR DOG SEE? 


\ That the heck is he looking Bt2"’ 
Jimmy asked out loud as he 
rolled over on the pine needles 
and trained his glass down into the 
valley. “Hey,” he said, after a minute’s 
observation, ‘“‘there’s half a dozen cows 
moving across the flats about 3 miles 
away. Do you think he could possibly 
be looking at them? It doesn’t seem 
possible.” 

We continued to study the move- 
ments of the big gray wolf that had 
crept out of the shadows to silhouette 
himself against the evening sky. He 
was on the far ledge of a draw which 
emptied into a broad valley. His gray 
form seemed almost to be a part of the 
ragged rocks. 

When he first appeared he turned his 
head in a full swing as he cased the 
valley below, but now it was fixed and 
intent. We swung our glasses in line 
with the direction of his gaze and soon 
picked up the cows in the distance. 
They were moving slowly toward a 
near-by thicket. 

Both Jimmy and I felt certain that 
this wolf was seeing with his naked 
eyes in the dusk of early evening what 
we needed 4X binoculars to locate. 
Without the glasses we couldn't see 
either the color or the movement of 
the cows. They were just dots. It 
wasn’t possible that the wolf had 
picked up the scent of the cows; scent 
couldn’t possibly have carried that dis- 
tance. Moreover, the wind was up the 
valley, and at right angles to his line 
of vision. It was blowing from us 
toward him, and behind us were two 
sweat-scented horses that should have 
smelled good if the wolf were scenting 
food. But the wolf appeared to be 
totally unconscious of us and our 
horses. His interest was exclusively 
with those cows 1,000 feet below him 
and 3 miles out in the valley. 


hat was our conclusion, anyway, and 

the following morning we decided 
to investigate to see how nearly correct 
we were. As we rode across the valley 
we headed toward the thicket where the 
cows had gathered the previous eve- 
ning. Sure enough, we found a range- 
cow’s carcass—unquestionably the re- 
mains of a kill made by the wolf with 
the gimlet eyes. 

It occurred to me then—and has 
many times since—that there must be 
a close resemblance between the type 
of vision dogs have and that of their 
cousins the wolves. I can recall many 
instances where dogs have paralleled 
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this ocular feat of the gray wolf. One 
involved an 80-lb. pointer that was 
casting through Florida palmettos. His 
tail beat a rhythm on the air and could 
be seen at a distance, but as the dog 
neared the end of his long cast he might 
just as well have been a bobtail dog so 
far as I could see. Still, far away as 
he was, he turned easily at a single 
gesture of his handler’s arm. 

You don’t have to be around kennels 
long to realize that sight in dogs differs 
in many respects from that in human 
beings. For example, dogs may not be 
totally color-blind, but they certainly 
are not color-conscious. Apparently 
color plays little part, if any, in the 
ability of dogs to see. 

I witnessed a laboratory experiment 
not long ago which illuminates this 
point. Only six dogs were used in the 
test, and for that reason, perhaps, some 
scientists would dismiss the findings as 
inconclusive. But the results were most 
interesting and shed light on a subject 
which few seem to know much about. 

As is usual in most laboratory work 
with dogs, the hunger reflex was used 
in the test, but it was the ability of the 
dogs to see and to interpret what they 
saw that guided them to the feed pans. 
Three small doors led from a relatively 
soundproof room to locations where 
food might be found. Many dogs 
passed through these doors each day 
so that canine scent marked all doors 
alike. At first the dogs being tested 


found the hidden food behind each of 
the doors, and that was the only place 








they could find it. Then, when they had 
learned this thoroughly, the procedure 
was changed. A yellow triangle was 
marked on the only door which hid 
food. It didn’t take the dogs long to 
learn this and to disregard the other 
doors. 


hen a red, a blue, and a yellow tri- 

angle of exactly the some dimensions 
were put on the doors. The dogs went 
into a tailspin trying to find the door 
leading to the food. They associated 
the triangle with food, all right, but 
even though the test was repeated many 
times the dogs never were able to dif- 
ferentiate between the colors. Later 
the dogs were exposed to doors which 
were marked with a yellow circle, a 
blue square, and a red triangle. The 
food was put behind the door with the 
triangle on it. The dogs never hesi- 
tated. They went immediately to the 
door marked with the triangle. 

This helps to give substance to the 
theory that dogs, like many other ani- 
mals, have little or no appreciation of 
color. They seem to depend largely on 
outline. Deer appear to do much the 
same. So long as the bright red cap of 
a hunter is motionless a buck rarely 
will detect it in the brush. He will spot 
its round skull and peaked brim as 
something new that has been added to 
the landscape. Several Mexican bull- 
fighters have told me that bulls have no 
special antipathy for the color red. 
The scarlet cape must be in motion to 
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attract the bull’s attention, it appears. 

There’s another habit of wild animals 
that further supports the belief that 
they are acutely aware of motions. A 
deer, no matter whether he’s wearing 
his warm, reddish coat of early spring 
or his drab gray of late fall, apparently 
thinks that if he stands still no one can 
see him. That act undoubtedly is born 
of his instinct to sense danger more 
readily in moving objects than in sta- 
tionary ones. 


Or" of the most difficult tests of ca- 
nine vision that I’ve ever seen took 
place in the Tensas swamps of Louisi- 
ana. There the towering oaks reach 
out in a desperate effort to beat one 
another to the sunlight. Their trunks 
and branches are heavily hung with 
gray Spanish moss. Yet from limb to 
limb and tree to tree, through the great 


tangled masses of that moss, gray 
squirrels run and jump. pause, and 
rest, their color blending perfectly 


with the surroundings. 

I've seen trained dogs spot these gray 
squirrels at distances as far away as 
90 ft. in the air, with the air currents 
upward. Squirrels have a habit of 
flicking and twitching their high-curled 


tails when they're on the alert. I’m 
convinced that it is by observing this 
slight flicking of the squirrels’ tails 


that the dogs detect them. 

In another field, I’ve seen a shepherd 
dog working so far into the hills that 
his black-and-white coat was just a 
blur, yet the dog had no difficulty tak- 
ing directional signals from the herds- 
man’s crook. 

These incidents, you may say, illus- 
trate only a dog’s ability to see things 
in motion. But motion and outline are 
so closely related that they must be 
considered almost as one. 


Keen as their vision may be, there is 


ample evidence to suggest that dogs 
are deficient in detecting details. Dur- 


ing the laboratory test described above, 
contrasting circles and squares were 
imposed on two of the three vellow tri- 
angles on the doors. Food was placed 
behind only one of the doors. Faced 
with three yellow triangles with only 
one leading to food put the dogs in the 
same dilemma as when they were con- 
fronted with triangles of different col- 
ors. They were unable to detect the 
inner details. 

George Baker has German shepherds 
ina kennel some 50 ft. from his kitchen 
door. To the south is an open field of 
about an acre that has never been 
mowed and is seldom walked over. 
George usually approaches the kennels 
from either his kitchen or the garage 
on the north of his lot. 

One afternoon when the wind was 
blowing toward the south—-away from 
the dogs—George arrived home earlier 
than usual. This eliminated from con- 
sideration the time-expectancy element, 
for dogs learn to anticipate an owner's 
appearance quite readily without bene- 
fit of watches or clocks. 

George dressed himself up in his son's 
Slicker, which was much too small for 
him, and cocked his hat at an entirely 
different angle, but he left his face in 
full view. Then he entered the south 
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lot from its tar side and plodded down 
the slope in a wry-shouldered, halting | 
stride. | 

“At first the dogs looked at me as| 
though I were the freak I felt, and I} 
wasn't sure for a minute or two whether 
they were just going to give me the} 
horse laugh,” George reported. ‘Then | 
they all broke loose. Some barked, | 
others growled, and all had their hackles | 
up. | 

“Old Max is my special pet. I take 
him in the house every night, and he 
holds one of my feet down while I read 
the paper. But Max lunged viciously 
at the fence as I approached, and I’m 
sure he would have bitten my foot right 
off if he could have got near it. I 
stopped about 10 ft. from the kennel, 
but none of the dogs showed any sign 
of recognizing me. It wasn’t until I 
was almost within a foot of the wire 
that they calmed down and were sure 
of my identity.” 

Strange? Not when we realize how 
little details appear to mean visually to 
dogs. Had these dogs been able to ap- 
preciate detail they would have recog- 
nized George’s face at some distance. 
But to them he always appeared in a 
certain lovable outline—and a delight- 
ful odor—and the grotesque figure they 
saw coming across the field was cer- 
tainly not that. 

I remember an amateur who trained 


For Better Fishing 


and Hunting ... 
ORGANIZE A 
SPORTSMEN’S CLUB! 


oO promote conservation and ensure 

better fishing and hunting for all, 

sportsmen must work together. If 
vou don’t have a club in your com- 
munity, why not organize one? You'll 
find many who are eager to join. 

As a service to its readers OUTDOOR 
LIFE offers a special handbook, How to 
Form a Sportsmen's Club. This authori- 
tative and informative guide was pre- 
pared by Frank J. Valgenti, attorney, 
sportsman, and chairman of the Fish 
and Game Council of the State of New 
Jersey. It tells you all you need to! 
know to get the organization started 
and keep it going——-how to prepare a 
certificate of incorporation, draw up a| 
constitution and by-laws, and plan pro- | 
grams of activities for the various 
committees. 

How to Form a Sportsmen’s Club is 
made available to all interested groups 
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to cover handling and mailing. To ob- 
tain a copy, simply write to Sports- 
men's’ Service, OUTDOOR LIFE, 353)! 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., and 
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one 205 or 0 lb. package of Ken-L-Meal. Deliver thi 2 
certificate to our saicsman or mail to Redemption 24 
Box 6015, "De “pt. 220, Chieage SO. Illinois. We will pa 
you 15¢ plus 2¢ if mailed in, or 15¢ plus 1 ! 2¢ it han 
dled through our salesman. Certificate oid unk 


signed by customer "The 
Offer expires January 31 


C ompany 


OQ uaker Oats 
1 to tamuly 


52. Limit one 


123 











Keeps Dogs Off 
Furniture, Rugs, etc. 

Protects anything you want your 
dog to let alone. Shake on a little 
Powder Chaperone—you can’t smell 
it; dogs avoid it. Easy way to train. 
Use on slippers, drapes, etc., to stop 
puppy damage. Harmless to every- 
thing in the home. Keeps male dogs 
away from females in season. 

SEND NO MONEY — Order Powder 
Chaperone C.O.D. $1 plus postage (or 
send $1 bill at our risk and we will 
pay postage). Money-Back Guarantee. 

Kitty Chaperone--specially for cats to keep them off 

anything you want to protect from hairs or clawing. $1 
Chaperone Dog Cleaning Powder--better than a bath. Shake 
on, rubin, brush out. Stops scratching, odor. Giant Pkg. $1 

Liquid Chaperone--keeps dogs, cats, other animals away 

from garbage pails, evergreens, gardens, etc. 8-0z. $1 


SUDBURY LABORATORY, Box 891, S. Sudbury, Mass. 


___ Stores: Write for Special Ofer. 
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hottle. postpaid 
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Finest show & hunting stock. 
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Perfect Specimens—All Solid Color. Dam: Ch, Silver 
Blue Lura, AKC Reg. S-256466; trained on quail in 
the south, Sire: Templehof’s Oxner ‘‘Karpey’’, 

Reg. S-329939; trained = a gun dog by Clare L. 


Wildner, Solon Springs 
These pups are from Sine bloodlines of hunting 
Stock. 
Ss. H. CAPPS 
249 N. Edgeworth St., Greesboro, N. C. 
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and handled his own dog for appear- 
ances at field trials. On the course the 
man was always immaculately dressed. 
The dog, however, always ran wild and 
as though he were being handled by a 
total stranger. Often outriders had to 
help turn him into the bird field. The 


| owner would shake his well-groomed 
| head and moan, 


“I just can’t under- 
stand it. He works and handles per- 
fectly when I’m training him. But here, 
he goes crazy.” 

Just out of curiosity I joined this man 
one day when he was out training his 
dog. Instead of wearing jodhpurs, sleek 
leather jacket, and sweeping hat, the 
owner was dressed in old _ riding 


| breeches, a bulging hunting coat, and | 


| an old slouch hat. The dog worked and 
handled perfectly. It took a bet of a 
gallon of corn squeezings to induce this 





RP. 
Bonservation Pledge 


1 GIVE MY 
PLEDGE AS AN AMERICAN 
TO SAVE AND FAITHFULLY TO 


DEFEND FROM WASTE THE 


NATURAL RESOURCES OF 
MY COUNTRY - ITS SOIL 
AND MINERALS. ITS 
FORESTS. WATERS. 
AND WILDLIFE 





This pledge should be recited regularly 


| by school children and by all patriotic 


| groups to 


inspire every American to 
save our irreplaceable natural resources 





owner to wear the same old clothes at 
the next trial. He did, and his dog 
placed second and handled as nicely as 
on his training course. 

I’ve known many field-trial men who 
nursed “lucky” hats or jackets. They 
felt they couldn’t win unless they wore 
these garments. Actually luck had lit- 
tle to do with it. It’s much more likely 
that their dogs recognized the clothing 
and the. outlines of it both when still 


|and in motion, and they responded. I 


can recall many professional handlers 
who, over the years, never seemed to 
change the appearance of their clothes 
or their posture on the horses. In the 
eyes of their dogs, these fixed patterns 


| the riding gallery. 


| 
| set the owners apart from the rest of 
| 


I have always felt that it’s better to 
know the why of a situation than to 
fumble around with it, even though 
eventually we might find ourselves on 
the right track. It’s just common sense 
to get to know a dog’s natural limita- 
tions—such as those invoiving his vi- 
sion—and to make allowances for them. 
Years of association with dogs has con- 
vinced me that if we make life easier 
for our dogs by trying to understand 





their minds and their ways we make it 
| 
' Dowell Lyon. 


WEIMARANERS 


Finest bloodlines of two continents repre- 
sented in our domestic and imported stock. 
Puppies that will hunt this fall, at prices that 
the average man can afford. 

Started pups, brood bitches, trained dogs. 


— MASTER’S KENNELS, REG. 
AUGUSTA, WIS. 














possible for them to enrich our own | 
| lives with their companionship.—Mc- | 


WEIMARANER PUPS 


For Sale 
SIRE: Y-MAR'S HAPPY. DAM: LADY VOM LECHSTEINHOF. 
A.K.C. registered. Excellent bloodline. 
For information, write: 
M. F. PLUMMER 
203 N. Madison 


Lincoln, Illinois 








SOLID LEATHER DOG COLLARS 


With Your Name and Address 


61.00 Each Six for $5.00 
The ne Leather Buckles and Dees 
hat Money Can Buy 
aioe breed of dog for size. 


BALLARDS LEATHER COLLARS 
212 N. College St. Charlotte, N. C. 
OF 00G 


DO G YOUR NAME 


EACH \ Avpress 
SPECIALTY PRODUCTS 


BOX 345, WILKES-BARRE, PENNSYLVANIA. 
































Arkansas Coon Hound Kennels 


Pointérs and Setters—Reasonably Priced 
Outstanding COONHOUNDS, nape TREE HOUNDS 
and extra-nice, started TREE HOUN . Also Fox, Wolf 
Cat Hounds, Outstanding Rabbit Hounds. Smal 
iS, Silent trailers, good tree barkers 

UNDS, ready to start hunting. All one 
hounds SOLD ON 10 DAYS TRIAL; MONEY-BACK GUAR 
ANTEE. 


Write for free literature and price list. 
JOE STRATTON and SONS 
Phone 554-3 ROGERS, ARKANSAS 


Cie STAKE YOUR DOGS 


-+. YET LET ’EM ROAM $9.25 | 








simply drive 16-inch all steel 
rust resistant stake into 
ground, Postpaid $2.25. 10- 
foot chain snaps at both 
|} ends; $1.70 for chain alone— 
| 10 ft. $3.95 for tether and 
10-foot chain. Longer chains, 
I5e per ft., addl. No C,O.D. 
Order today. 

MODEL PATENT MFG. CO. 
1019 Cook St. Denver 6, Colo. 








SHOOTING DOGS TRAINED 


Complete job strictly guaranteed. Staunch 
on point, steady to wing and shot, back. 
Retrieve tenderly and promptly on com- 
mand and stay and hunt dead and crip- 
ples. ALSO training and boarding by 
the month 


LUCAS KENNELS 
Phone 3301 Rose Hill 


HUNTERS! 


Did you get the limit last Season? Buy from a man who star 
hunting, and training dogs, when he was fifteen vears 
Every dog sold on trial 








Newton, ill. 











Dogs of the hunting breeds: 


NII x sssacssscessevcocanscins $25.00 COMBINATION ........ $20.00 
SEMI-SILENT. ............ $20.00 SQUIRREL ............. $15.00 
RDI: sciccciecostieesnesss RR NEON  scssecssscsscscsnseccsonstes $25.00 


10 DAYS TRIAL 
Write for literature containing terms of sale. 
J. N. RYAN KENNEL 


KENTUCKY 


GET RESULTS AFIELD! 


How experts hold, lead and fo! 
low through. How to develop 
natural shooting instincts. How 
to hunt waterfowl, woodcock 
quail and grouse. Valuable 

bles and illustrations. 96 pages 
Only 35c! Address Dept. 1151 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N.Y 


MURRAY 
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Varmint Dog and Guard 
ois 
Question: My husband wants a dog that will 
keep the place free of small varmints—skunks, 
weasels, mountain beavers, and the like. Since 
~ I'm alone a great deal, I’d like one that would 
be a companion and watchdog. But neither of 
RS us wants a vicious animal. I know that this is 


1 big order, but can you suggest a breed?—Mrs. 
Peter Frisk, Wash. 


Answer: There are several that will fill the 

bill. Dogs with sound dispositions—those that 

1. C. are not shy or hostile to strangers—are not 
likely to become vicious. 

Some beagles make good watchdogs, but as 
a rule the breed is not inclined to pay much at- 
2 tention to strangers coming on the property. 
} The dachshund is an excellent small-varmint 

dog, and is sharp in barking at strangers. The 
Norwegian elkhound fits into your combination 
of wants, and so does the Irish setter and the 
Brittany spaniel. However, the German shep- 
herd may be the best bet of all.—McD.L. 








va Beagle Won't Bark If you love me like | love you 


Question: I have a registered beagle that e - ' 
has been raised as a house dog. She is 9 Oo | S% * i] d 
sate old and : Ret to ne but will not bark | n y ergean Ss ca re WI °o a 


on the trail. How can I get her to “open up’’? 





Volt —C. L. Fagan, III. | You'll find there’s a Sergeant’s Dog Care Product for nearly 
ae every need. For worms, Sergeant’s SURE-SHOT® (for big dogs) 
lined Answer: The simplest method is to run her and Puppy Capsules (for small dogs) are safe, fast-working, easy 


with other dogs that give tongue on the trail. 
You may have to do this a number of times be- 
fore she gets the idea, but generally speaking 


to use. Like other Sergeant’s products for fleas, skin irritation, 
ear troubles. All veterinarian-tested. Trusted by dog owners for 








ISAS one dog will imitate another. 76 years. FREE: Helpful, easy-to-read Sergeant’s Dog Book. 
—— Or you can teach her to bark on command, Colorful, illustrated. At drug or pet store. Or write Sergeant’s, 
then lay a drag trail for her to run and call the Dept. S-21, Richmond 20, Virginia. 
‘ bark command as she runs it. Or you can call 
the bark command on a natural trail. This 


trail she will soon change to the natural beagle 
tongue.—McD.L. 


) takes more time, but once you get her to bark on Sergeants d09g, care products 








#5 
\ Yellow Labrador ULTRA-SONIC 
Question: Is it possible for black Labradors SILENT DOG 


to produce yellow offspring? Both sire and dam Pai, . - ; ~- 
, are supposed to be purebred. Will the yellow Widen Shee Wh mt ee - nisin nai WHISTLE 
rice -00. ill no istur ' s S 

D pups grow darker?—Bob Wynn, Iowa. Most effective for Field Wis’ thas eae miadmatines cline Ge a te bile ous eae tae ee oN i: 
tance. 36” Metal bead neck chain $1.00 extra. 

Answer: Yellows and reds show up some- SANBORN PRODUCTS CoO., Box 132, Dept. P-11 Mentor, Ohio 
times in Labrador litters; they do not indicate 
inferior breeding in the parents. The pups tend 

























































. a , iss des ° 
to get slightly darker as they mature but they'll When W riting To Advertisers. 
always be a shade of yellow or red. Some breed- 
ey ae > 
ers dislike these variations and destroy the I lease Mention Outdoor Life 
il. pups at birth.—McD.L = 
2a | ee aa ee \ f 
Wei ; Trail = algal nai | CEDAR TREATED 
etmaraner as fratler Money refunded Filled with first 
star if not satisfied quality combed 
. Question: Will a Weimaraner trail and give cotton . . . cedar 
10.00 voice like a beagle?—Perry Preziosi, N. Y. QO MIG TARE: ee for flea 
m on 0 
5.00 
5.00 Answer: If you want a dog strictly for rab- GET YOUR DOG OFF THE 
. bits stay with the beagle. The Weimaraner | 
does a good job as a combination dog on feather COLD, DAMP FLOOR AND 
and fur, and he'll bark some on the trail, but he OFF THE FURNITURE! 
UCKY is not a consistent tongue dog.—McD.L. Kumfort mattresses are soft 
warm and comfortable—pro- 
FLD! . P , vide permanent protection 
F ¥ ; > against d: at rafts 
aya Springer for Gamebirds against dampness and drafts. Sizes and Prices 
i of Four inches hick and eyele DEALERS — write for 21°x32", $ 4.50 
‘iow Question: Can I successfully use a springer tufted. A fine quality cedar folder, price lists. 24" x36", 6.00 
won Spaniel on pheasants and partridge, and also as treated cotton filled mattress Made t eae eres ; : ; 27"x44", 10.00 
le i a duck retriever?—Eugene Falkowski, Wis. made to order. select your size from table on right. 36°,59°, 12.00 
yages WASHABLE SLIPCOVERS Send cash, check or money order: — 
1151 Answer: The springer makes an ideal dog Made to fit these mattresses: have snap fasteners C.0.D.s 50c extra plus shipping charges 
On pheasants or partridge and is also a good slip on and off easily. Price for each slipcover is 
retriever. There are other breeds that are faster 1 the price of mattress it fits. (See size table) (@) 24 G " @ oO ‘ 
but I feel sure that tl ori Buy two so that one can be clean at all times. 
UN.Y a le springer will do a good Dept.OL-11,79 Sudbury St., Boston, Mass. 
job —McD.L. 
LIFE 
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DOG TRAINING MADE EASY 






Get excellent results with any sporting dog...save 
hundreds in training fees! SNIF works because it 
is the true scent of live birds... from glands of 
wild ducks or pheasants...developed by a lead- 
ing dog trainer. Kit includes training dummy— 
tube of SNIF—professional trainer's whistle—and 
training program—$4.95. Extra tubes of SNIF 
$2.75 each. Shipped postpaid. Mail coupon today, 
Money-back guarantee, 


Norm Thompson 
Field and Stream Outfitter 
5095-Z $.W. Barnes Rd., Portland 5, Ore. 











SEND_WSCOSNIF TRAINING KITS 
Send___________ Tubes of [] Duck [[] Pheasant SNIF, 
(.] Money Order ((] Check enclosed. 

Nome 
Address 
City ee 





FAMOUS BREEDERS for 38 years 
of this most popular hound breed. 
Field Ch. Sam Patch Grit our 
FOUNTAINHEAD, Supreme pup- 
pies and youngsters that develop 
naturally into specialists on rab- 
bits. Great for pheasants, Some 
trained mons. 25¢ brings entire 
record, picture and Creare 
OUR OWN TESTED QUICKM 
OD RABBIT HOUND TRAINING 
peek Ae BURLIICNECK. aroo 
AGAINST GUNSHYNESS. $1.00 
E. A. Kopp, MASTERLY BEAGLES, Reg. 
Route |, Desk OL, Johnson Creek, Wis. 


BEAGLE MONTHLY MAGAZINE, 





7, et 
Ur, nv 
"7 Rorn we 


Featuring Beagles For Sale, Stud offerings, helpful arti- 
cles, stories, Working, Breeding, Showing, Running, Train- 
ing Beagles, Field Trials, Twenty-five Cents Per Copy. 
Twelve issues $2.00. 2 years $3.25—3 years $4.50. Desk OL 


_BEAGLE HOUND SPORTSMAN, Johnson Creek, Wis. 


Conhioettne Tree 


FOR SALE sexe 


Hounds 
dogs. High-Class Fox-Hounds, Rabbit dogs 











STRAIGHT 
COONERS 


and Beagles a Specialty. Prices reasonable. 
Free literature and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWED. 


RACCOON MOUNTAIN KENNELS 
Dures Themes. Ow 
LBERTVILLE, 


Box 268 ALABAMA 








OUTSTANDING GUN DOGS 


Hunters, I have a paw out- 





standing setters. ond poin 
ers, medium, cinse and 
wide rangers. From 3 to 
5 yrs. old, well trained, 
easy to handle, a pleasure 
to shoot over. Priced rea- 
sonable on trial, write me, 
I will describe each indi- 
vidual dog. 
BILL A. MOORE 

SESSER, ILLINOIS 





BEAGLE HOUNDS 





SCIENCE DISCOVERS 
NEW MIRACLE SCRATCH 
POWDER FOR DOGS 


Relieves Fungus Irritation 


Kills Ticks, 
Fleas, Lice 


NOW, a revolutionary 
new medical discovery 
relieves 98% of all causes 
of dogs’ itching and 
scratching! Dr. A. C, 
Merrick, famous veter- 
inarian who discovered 
that most cases of dog itch are due to cer- 
tain types of fungi, has deve loped an amaz- 
-ing new powder which destroys the fungi 
—KILLS fleas, lice, even ticks and mange 
mites—then soothes and heals irritations. 
Also curbs doggy odor. Acts swiftly—pro- 
tects for days. Ask your dealer for Dr. 
Merrick’s SCRATCH Powder or send $1.00 
for big 4 oz. can to Brookfield Laboratories 
—Dept. M-51—Brookfield, IIl. 
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| It is possible, of course, 





DOG 
HEALTH 


by 
Dr. JAMES R. KINNEY 


Dr. Kinney is glad to answer per- 
sonally all letters from readers 
regarding their dogs’ health. It 
should be remembered when writ- 
ing him that serious illnesses can- 
not be treated successfully by a 
person unable to examine the dog. 
In such instances, a local veteri- 
narian should be consulted at once. 





Infected Deer Liver 


Question: When we shot a buck last season 
we fed the liver to the dogs. The liver had 
several pockets in it, and when I opened them 
I found some worms inside. Could this be 
harmful to the dogs?—P. McKinney, Wis. 


Worms and the larvae form of 
worms lodge in liver. I wouldn’t recommend 
feeding liver so infected to any dogs. Ap- 
parently cysts were developing, and a labora- 
tory examination would have been indicated. 
If the liver is thoroughly cooked, however, it 
wouldn’t be injurious.—J.R.K 


A Balanced Diet 


Question: I’ve been feeding my dogs cooked 
cornmeal and a few scraps from the table with 
sweet potatoes mixed in. Is this a balanced 
diet? —E. Anthony Delgado, N. J. 


Answer: 


Answer: No, it isn’t, though some dogs 
thrive on almost any diet. The diet should 
consist of beef mixed with stale whole-wheat 
bread or kibbled biscuits. Some cooked vege- 
tables. Milk and cereal. A raw or soft-boiled 
egg three or four times a week. Beef liver, 
kidney, lamb heart, poultry, or fish may be sub- 
stituted. Also cottage cheese.—J.R.K. 


Broken Teeth 


Question: The tips of my dog’s two front 
teeth have broken off, and I have been told 
I’d better have them capped or the dog will 
become vicious. Is this true?—Mrs. Virginia 
LeMore, N. Y. 


Answer: I don’t see why the broken teeth 
would tend to make him vicious, though it 
may be necessary to have the teeth extracted. 
Consult your local veterinarian to determine 
whether the teeth are causing any disturbance. 
to have a dog’s teeth 


| capped.—J.R.K. 





Bitten on Nose 


Question: Not long ago my dog was bitten 
on the nose by another hound, and since then 
we've noticed a very bad odor coming from the 
nose. Can anything be done about this?—P. D. 
Badley, Ark. 


Answer: I suggest you have the nose X- 
rayed. Meanwhile, you might cleanse the part 
with warm boric-acid solution (2 percent) and 
apply aureomycin or penicillin ointment twice 
a day.—J.R.K 


Worms Under Eyelids 


Question: My pup has little red, thready- 
looking pieces under his eyelids. Could these 
be worms? If so, could my children get them? 
—Mrs. Emil Dunn, Ind. 


have been found in dog’s 
eyes and under their eyelids. I suggest you 
have your veterinarian examine the eyes. Mean- 
while, bathe the eyes with warm _ boric-acid 
solution (2 percent) and follow with one drop 
of argyrol (5 percent). Wash your hands thor- 
oughly after handling the dog, and keep your 
children away from it for the time being.—J.R.K. 


Answer: Worms 


Drinks a Lot of Water 


Question: My bulldog seems to be in grand 
health but he drinks a great deal of water, and 


as a result we have to let him out constantly 
Could there be anything the matter with him? 
—M. B. Cockrell, Miss. 


Excessive drinking of water may 
be due to various ills. Substitute weak tea or 
barley water occasionally. Add five grains of 
hexamethylenimine to the drinking water once 
a day. If the trouble continues, have the dog 
examined by your local veterinarian.—J.R.K. 


Answer: 


Collie Jumps on People 


Question: Is there anything I can do to stop 
my 2-year-old collie from jumping up at people 
all the time? —E. Korowotny, Conn. 


Answer: Speak firmly to him and discourage 
him whenever he attempts to jump on people. 
Keep him on a leash at all times, especially 
when there are people around. Isolate him 
when you have company.—J.R.K. 


Sores on Feet 


Question: My 4-year-old cocker has had sore 
feet for over two years. Though I’ve tried every 
remedy suggested, the skin around the toes and 
pads is moist and red, and the dog is now very 
lame. Could you suggest anything?—Harry A. 
Hubbard, Lil. 


Answer: It’s probably a fungous infection. 
Clip the hair on the feet and bathe them in a 
warm solution of Epsom salts (1 tsp. salts to 1 
glass of water). Then use cotton to apply a 
solution of tannic acid and salicylic acid in 
alcohol (5 percent), followed by ichthyol oint- 
ment (10 percent). Cover with cotton, and 
bandage. Treat once a day for a while, and 
then every second or third day.—J.R.K. 


Bones Can Be Harmful 


My dog chews bones up complete- 
this 


Question: 
ly, regardless of how hard they are. Is 
harmful?—Mrs. James O. Stewart, IIl. 


Answer: Il effects frequently are encoun- 
tered when dogs chew bones into small pieces 
and swallow them. I don’t recommend giving 
bones to dogs, but a large knuckle or shank 
bone to gnaw on is all right. When the bone 
starts to wear, replace it.—J.R.K. 


Chews on Everything 


Question: My Dalmatian, which is no pup, 
chews on everything he can get hold of. Could 
there be something lacking in his diet? If 
not, how can we cure him of the habit? —Clyde 
Rensted, Minn. 


Answer: Watch the dog closely all the time 
and discourage him whenever he attempts to 
eat or chew various objects. Keep at it until 
he learns. His diet should consist of rare beef 
each day mixed with whole-wheat bread of 
kibbled biscuits. Include some cooked vefe- 
tables and also milk and cereal. Add % tsp. 
calcium gluconate to his food once a day, and 
1 tbs. cod-liver oil.—J.R.K. 


Garlic and Worms 


Question: Will a clove of garlic given once 
a week prevent worms in a dog?—Walter F. 
Harley, N. Y. 


Garlic has some effect on worms, 


Answer: 
1 free 


but it will not necessarily keep an anima 
of them.—J.R.K. 
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LIGHTNING-ROD DOG 


(continued from page 45) 


the lightning-rod dog. He was my dog 
now, bill of sale and all. 

“Now, if I was you,” he said, 
keep him tied up for a day.” 

“You don’t have to worry about 
that,” I told him. 

“Then if you'll just take him out the 
second day and let him find a covey of 
birds and shoot one for him, why he’s 
your dog for life. He’ll stick right with 
you. I never saw such a dog. The way 
he loves to hunt, you couldn’t pull him 
away from the man who shoots birds 
over him. Just tie him up good for a 
day, then shoot a bird over him.” 

I had a hard time keeping from 
laughing while he was telling me all 
that. I didn’t tie that dog—I chained 
him. And I chained him inside the 
house so he’d have to chew through a 
wall or pick a lock even if he broke 
the collar. 

Roy had told me about that salesman 
—and that dog. 

“He goes around the country throw- 
ing in the bird dog to clinch sales,’’ Roy 
said. ‘He tells the sucker to tie the 
dog up for a day, then take him out 
and kill a bird over him the second day 
and the dog is his for life. The sucker 
does that—you know you can hardly 
wait to take a fine dog out and try him. 
You're like a kid with a toy. You want 
to see the dog work. 

“Well, that infernal salesman is 
camping down the road maybe twelve 
or fifteen miles, just waiting. And the 
minute the sucker takes that dog out 
hunting, the dog goes ranging out wide, 
hunting in fine style, and when he’s out 
of sight he takes off. He circles back, 
picks up the trail of those old bay 
horses the salesman drives, and fol- 
lows the trail. Pretty soon he and the 
salesman are heading out of the country. 

“The sucker usually don’t have any 
idea what’s going on until it’s too late. 
Then the salesman throws the dog in 
on another sale.” 

“How do you know all that ?’’ I asked. 

“How do I know it!”’ Roy snorted. “I 
bought him. He’s my dog. I bought a 
set of those doggone rods to get him. 
If I ever see that salesman again- Ss 

About noon of the second day that I 
had Spike—-still chained up—I thought 
I'd have some fun with the lightning- 
rod salesman. So I got on my horse 
and rode along his trail. There he was, 
camped beside a spring. He seemed 
surprised and a little worried when I 
rode up. 

“How’s the dog?” he asked. 

“Fit as a fiddle,” I said. 

“You take him hunting this morning 
like I said?” 

“Sure did. Killed a dozen birds over 
him. Say, that dog’s got style. Makes 
me feel like I traded a little hard with 
you. That dog’s worth money.” 

“That’s right,” the salesman said, 
and his lower jaw sort of sagged down 
a little. 

“And you were dead right about him 
not wanting to leave me after I shot a 
bird over him,’’ I went on. 

“That so?”’ he mumbled. 

“Well, be riding on,” I 


“Eo 


guess I'll 
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said. “Good luck to you—-and thanks!” 
The salesman just mumbled and sat 
scratching his head. 
When I figured he was out of the 


country, I rode over to Roy’s house and 
told him to come back with me—I had 
something I wanted to show him. When 


HERE’S A FEEDING TIP 


he walked into the house and saw that | 


bird 
dog.” 

“No, he’s my dog,” I said. 
him. Got a bill of sale right here in 
my pocket.” 


dog, he said, ‘Why, that’s my 


“But I’ve got a bill of sale for him, | ~ 


“T bought | 


too,” Roy said. “He’s my dog.” 

“No sir, he’s mine,’’ I told him. “My 
bill of sale is newer than yours—that | 
makes it better. That’s the law, you 
know—like a will.” 

“Aw, fiddlesticks!’”” Roy said. “I 


never figured you'd do a thing like that 
to me.” 

“Oh no? How about that hound you 
traded me that would run home and 
hide when he smelled a bear, and 

“And how about that wind-broke 
horse ?”’ he asked. 


We argued for a little more. “Why 


didn’t you tell me that swindler was) 


around?” asked Roy. 

‘“‘Because I was afraid you’d do some- 
thing you’d be sorry for later. You’re 
pretty hot-tempered. Anyway,” I went 
on, “I figure we'll always hunt the dog 
together. What difference does it make 
who feeds him?” 

Roy said he still figured I’d done 
pretty shoddy by him, but he guessed 
we would have some good times hunt- 
ing with the dog. We did, plenty of 
them. 
wagon and hitch my 
it and we'd ride down to 
and hunt. 


the prairie 


B we didn’t do any hunting at all 
for three weeks after that salesman 
had gone, and we rode way down the 


| tainers. 


We’d put Spike in my spring | 
fastest team to} 





road and talked to people, to be dead 
sure he really had gone. 

You take a really fine bird dog and 
put him in birdy cover like we had on 
that prairie tl.en, and you see some- 
thing that makes a man feel glad he’s | 
alive. That big pointer would race off 


at top speed, then ease down and freeze | - 


on a covey. He was solid as a rock— | 
and what a nose, and what style! We'd 
shoot on the rise and he’d retrieve the 
birds,-then off he’d go. And chances 
were he’d bang into a new covey while 
he was hunting the scattered birds. 
That’s the way it was then 

We bagged many a quail over him. 

And if he ever felt sad because he 
couldn't follow that lightning-rod sales- 
man all over the face of creation, why 
I couldn’t tell it, except that he did do 
something that seemed a little odd. 
Once in a while when he was hunting 
he’d seem to forget about it and stand 
looking way off, holding his heac high 
in the air and sort of sniffing, like he 
was wondering which way to go. Then 
sometimes when he was around the 
house he’d trot out to the road and look 
down it and hold his head high and | 
sniff. | 
I didn’t pay much attention—but I) 
should have. 

The next year that 


lightning-rod 





FOR YOUR NEXT TRIP! 





Easiest food to feed in the field — MILK- 
BONE DOG BISCUIT! Nothing to mix or fix 

. just give your dog these crunchy bis- 
cuits and know that he’s well-fed. Slip 
him an “extra” now and then for ’spe- 
cially good behavior! 
cause it’s concentrated 
nourishment, MILK- 
BONE DOG BISCUIT is 
baked for digestibility 
— sealed in lined con- 
Take plenty! 
MILK-BONE DOG BISCUIT 
contains nutrients your dog needs: 
Vitamins A, B1, B2, D and E... 
Meat Meal... 


Economical be- 



















Fish Liver Oil... ot oe Pe 
Whole Wheat $ "Guaranteed by 
Flour... Min- Good Housekeeping 
erals ... Milk. 2 08 aneransin WE 


BAKED BY NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 













"x ational Biscuit Co., Dept. OL-11 i 
(MILK-BONE Bakery) FREE 4 
446 E. 10th St., New York 9, N. ¥. SAMPLE : 
Send me free MILK-BONE DOG BISCUIT Als 0 Book 1 
let: ‘‘How to Care for and Feed Your Dog.’’ (Paste i 
coupon on penny postcard if you wish.) 1 
I risicniieitniimattic : 
Address i 

i 

i 

y 





City and State 
This offer good in United States only 
See eee eee i diniicedionl 


| vour voc. (3¢ NIX | 


Keep Dogs Away While Female ts In Season 
Simply pat NIX on back and tail once a day and you can 
hunt, show or exercise your dog without danger. NIX is 
non-poisonous and harmless. Wash off before mating. $1.00 
buys enough for full period. Ask your dealer or send $1.00 
for bottle postpaid. 

* Knock-Em-Stift Products Co.,Brockton, Mass.,Dept.C-11 * 








for Coon, Fox, rabbits and 





combination game We offer 
black and tans, blueticks, 
Redbones Walkers Good 
mans, Beagles and _ others. 
Write for free picture list 
showing types and breeds, 
price list, ete Shipped with 
trial at reasonable prices 
ILLINOIS 





OKAW RIVER KENNEL, COWDEN, 


a NAME PLATES 


YOUR NAME __ or KEY TAGS 
“/STREET/AND NUMBER 
40. each 


CITY AND STATE 
ONE NUMBER 
Half actual si for $1.00 
QUANTITY PRICE—SAME ae. 
Stor$2 | - 15fors$3 - 2S for $4 ~ Se SOfors6é 
RGER QUANTITIES ON REQ ae 


oO. Box 203L, 
TAGCO, Ple anend Valley. N. Y. EQUIPMENT 


He Barks! He No Barks!! 
Anti-Bark Bridle 

Stops Barking and neigh- 
bors’ complaints. Easy on 
dog. Practical muzzle for *‘ 
dogs at large. Insurance . 
against killing sheep and poultry. 

ade in 3sizes. each adjustable Name 
breed wanted for. Price postpd—$ 
Extra large Dogs over 60 |bs 

Send for FREE Cataieg 

WARNER'S PROD. CO. “Dept. L. Baldwinsville. N.Y. 
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PROTECT CHILDREN 


Pola Cleave 
ee FLEA-NO 


S76 - 
Ps 
36" 605 
POST paid 
$495 PAID Vey ay 
Use this revolutionary, chemically treated mat 
on regular bed of pet, or separately —rids cats 
or dogs of fleas, ticks, nits. Pleasant, clean odor 
counter-acts animal smell. Kennel-tested by vet- 


erinarians. Order today —money back guarantee! 
Check or Money Order. 


V. F. GARRETT ¢ 


P. 0. Box 1143-61 
DALLAS, TEXAS 





German short-hair pointer 
Ch. DON ALERJO DE VILLARICOS X 
BOBERHOEHES ROXY QUEEN 
Real Hunting Stock 


JOHN H. STRAIN 
Lee 715 MORSE, ROODHOUSE, Il, —— 


DOG TAGS 


THICK ALUMINUM 
35c each 
3 for $1.00 
FREE PRICE L/ST 


| CASAS veF QT WEST ezANON 
~~ is HUNTERS 


We offer hounds of all types 

and breeds. 

Coon, Combination hounds, 

Fox, Rabbit and Squirrel 

dogs. 

Ten days trial; list free. 

HILL-SIDE KENNELS 
__SESSER 1, , ILLINOIS ; 


ORIGINAL GOSSETT’S 
Old Fashioned Cold Nosed, 
Bugle Voiced Long Eared 
Black ond Tans. 

Breeds finest distinctive coonbred 
and foxbred strains. Trained 
hounds, bred bitches, puppies. 

Colorful catalog 25¢ 


THE GOSSETT HOUNDS ,.00%.27 Chic 
NAME PLATES 


° 


































...40¢ each, 3 for $1.00 
Free Price List 





FREE 10 You FEED SAMPLES OF 
PURINA’S THREE — GAME 
BIRD CHOWS 






Don’t wait to try 
feeding these three latest 
a Game Bird Chows for your 
birds... new Checker-Ett form ... more palat- 
able. "less waste. . improved. formula. Act 
now by sending in this coupon for your free 
sample of Purina Game Bird Checker-Etts today. 


RALSTON PURINA COMPANY ° 
2103 Checkerboard Square _ 
St. Louis 2, Missouri : 
Please send me samples of Purina , 
Game Bird Checker-Etts. - 
ONES Gin wevenseennsdbaedee 

e 
Address. ..cccccccccccccccece ° 











—PUPPIES FOR SALE 


salesman came driving by my place 
again. He was careful to go way 
around Roy’s place. 

| I always did believe afterward that 
Spike put on an act that day. He 
| growled at the salesman, and he never 
| did make the least show of knowing him 
|or the old team of bay horses. He 
| acted the way he should have acted— 
| like he was my dog and we were good 
| friends. That tickled me, and when the 
salesman was gone, I said to Spike, 
“‘He’s just another stranger to you, isn’t 
he, old boy?” 

Spike wagged his tail, which was his 
way of telling me I was dead right. 
Then Spike trotted out in the road, 
raised his head, and sniffed—and he 
had that far-away look in his eye. I 
called and he came on back to the 
house. 

The next morning he was gone. I 
got on my fastest horse and headed 
down the road. I was going to fix a 
lightning-rod salesman so he wouldn't 
want to ever see another bird dog. That 
salesman was really getting out of the 
country in a hurry. It was long past 
noon when I overtook him. 

I rode up beside him and said, “All 
right, fellow. I want my bird dog.” 

He pulled up his team and looked at 
me in surprise. “Why, I don’t know 
what you're talking about,’ he said. 

“T’m talking about that bird dog——— 

I stopped then, because I saw there 
wasn’t any place in the hack to hide 
a bird dog. He didn’t have Spike, just 
like he said. I didn’t know what to say. 
I said, ‘I thought—oh, forget it. I’m 
sorry.” 

“It’s all right,’”’ he said. He seemed 
anxious to get moving again. It should 
have struck me at the time that he 
acted a little peculiar in not getting 
riled up when I accused him. 

I rode back home, getting in long 
after dark. No Spike. I sat up most of 
the night, thinking maybe he’d come 
in, and wondering what might have 
happened to him. Maybe a snake had 
hit him and he was out somewhere in 
the hills, sick. Maybe he’d followed 
my hound dogs out the night before and 
a bear had killed him. Maybe.... 

The next morning when I was sad- 
dling my horse, thinking I’d ride around 
my ranch just on the chance, why it hit 
me like a flash of lightning hitting one 
of those lightning rods. That salesman 
had tricked me. He’d tied that dog in 
some brush along the road. That’s 
what he’d done. Then when I left, he’d 
gone back and got the dog. The more 
I thought of it, the surer I was. 

I got on my horse and headed out. 
I was going to follow that salesman a 
hundred miles if I had to. I'd fix him. 

I met Roy on the road. He was rid- 
ing toward my house, and he had a silly 
smirk on his face that I didn’t like. 
“You got time to ride over to my 
house?” he asked. “I got something I 
want to show you.” 

“No, I’ve got a little job to do right 
now.” 

Then I looked carefully at him, and 








I began to figure out that smirk. “You 
talking about what Im thinking 
about ?’’ I asked. 

“IT don’t know what you mean,” he 
said, still smirking. 

“I mean a bird dog named Spike—a 
lightning-rod dog.” 

“I’m not saying a thing,” he told me. 
“IT just want you to ride over to my 
house. Got something I want to show 
you.” 

“If you’ve got him, he’s mine,” I 
said. 

Just as I’d figured, Roy had Spike— 
chained up inside the house. 

“All right, a joke’s a joke, but this 


has gone far enough,’’ I said. “I want 
my dog back.” 
“Not so fast,’’ Roy said. ‘That’s my 


dog.” 

“And how do you figure that?” 

“I figure it because I’ve got a brand- 
new bill of sale for him.” 

“I’m the one that’s got a bill of sale 
for him,’’ I said. 

“Yes, but mine’s newer, that makes 
it better—-just like a will. Remember 
you told me that?” 


H° had me. 
could do. 

“You ought to be glad I got him,’ 
Roy added. ‘He was sitting up in the 
seat beside that salesman, and they 
were getting out of the country as fast 
as that old team of nags would take 
them.” 

“What I can’t figure out to save my 
life,’ I told Roy, “is why that dog 
sneaked off in the night and went back 
to that salesman after having a good 
home and plenty of hunting for a year 
Why, Spike acted like he didn’t know 
the man—growled at him.’’ 

“An old love is a mighty strong thing 
in a dog’s life,” Roy said. ‘“‘He neve 
forgets. And dogs are wanderers. H¢« 
just couldn’t watch those horses jog 
on down the road and leave him. Now 
about that bill of sale. I’ve got it right 
here——”’ 

“Aw, throw it away,’ I said in dis- 
gust. ‘How much did you pay fo 
him ?” 

“Well, right down here after the part 
that reads ‘for and in consideration of 
you'll find ‘twenty-five cents.’ That's 
to make it legal.” 

“You bought him for a quarter ?”’ 

“That’s right.” 

“And I paid $22 for him. 
robbed.” 

“You was robbed!’”’ Roy shouted. “1 
bought a set of lightning rods to get 
him. Talk about being robbed 2s 

We looked at each other, then, and 
we both laughed. 

We never saw the lightning-rod sales 
man again. We heard later he met a 
sad fate when lightning hit that hack 
full of iron rods. But maybe somebod) 
just made up that story. 

I know one thing, though—we saw 
plenty of bobwhites flush in front 0! 
Spike. He was a great dog—a light 
ning-rod dog. THE ENO 


There wasn’t a thing I 


I was 
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RESTOCKING 








HAVE 
YEAR 
AROUND 
SPORT 
DESTROY- 
ING 


energetic 
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DANDY 
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For Pictures 


o) and Details 
WRITE GILMAN wi’ RS.AALL 





ROSE, N. Y. 














~@ Raise TURKEYS 
THE NEW WAY! 


Write for free informa- 
tion explaining how to 
make up to $3,000 in your 
own backyard. Address: 
NATIONAL TURKEY INSTITUTE 
DEPT. 185, COLUMBUS, KANSAS 


CHINCHILLAS 


Not a Rabbit 


QUALITY BREEDING STOCK 
SAWYER CHINCHILLA FARM 


Established 1938 
711 So. East Street 


CHINCHILLAS 


Not Rabbits! 
REGISTERED, proven breeders . and bred 
pairs... guaranteed to litter. Also, young mated 
pairs. REASONABLE. Write for FREE informa- 
tion about this sound and fascinating business: 

C & B CHINCHILLA RANCH 
WYOCENA WISCONSIN 






> 





Bucyrus, Ohio 

















Earn Money! ~ 
ADO IT WITH HAMSTERS! 
FREE BOOK! 
EASY—PROFITABLE! Can be raised in garage, 
or basement, by anyone. No odor or noise. Thou- 
sands needed for laboratories and pet trade. 

Write postcard for free information. 


SOUTHERN HAMSTERS 
Box G-685 GAFFNEY, S. C. 

















SAVE MONEY 


ON HOME REPAIRS! 











New Book Saves 
You Up to 50% 


TINKERING 


WATOOLS TINKERING WITH 
new, REVISED COLTON TOOLS shows how to 


do hundreds of odd jobs 


@ 


HENRY H, SAYLOR 


around the house—jobs 
that 
money if you called in 
the plumber, painter or 
electrician. Shows how 
to refinish 
furniture, repair faucets, renew sash cords, lay 
sidewalks, shingle roofs—and a wealth of 
other improvements and repairs that you can 
do yourself. 260 pages, cloth-bound, an un- 
beatable value at only $1.49! 


SEND NO MONEY NOW! 
Just write today for your copy of TINK- 
ERING WITH TOOLS and pay postman 
$1.49 plus a few cents postage, on delivery. 
Or, if you remit now, we pay postage. Money 
back guarantee. Address 


OUTDOOR LIFE—Dept. NW-2 
353 Fourth Avenue @ New York, N. Y. 


would cost real 
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ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 


Natural Foods will bring and hold 
large numbers at your favorite 
hunting or fishing ground. Used suc- 
cessfully 56 years. Northern grown 
for northern waters, southern grown 
for the South, brackish water kinds 
for the coast. Wild Rice, Wild Cel 
ery and many others adapted to all cli- 
mates and waters, described in free illus- 
trated book. Write, describe area, receive 






Wi 


expert planting advice and book. Wm. 0. Coon, Naturalist 
GAME FOOD NURSERIES, P. 0. Box 371-8, Oshkosh, Wisconsm 


















RAISE CHIN-CHINS 


PURE BRED, PEDIGREED, PROLIFIC 
CASH MARKETS SUPPLIED for your Produc- 
tion. Pleasant- Easy —Full or Part Time 


i 
4 
Learn HOW these round money-makers ff 
i 









year-rou 
can produce REAL PROFITS for you 
WRITE TODAY! 


37, 


FREE illustrated Booklet 
ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 










INTEREST YOu 


It is easily possible to earn up to $400 a 
month raising Guaranteed Thoroughbred 
ANGORA AND NEW ZEALAND WHITE 
RABBITS. Good markets for Wool, Pelts, 
and Meat. WRITE TODAY for FREE IN- 
FORMATION, prices and where to sell. 


WHITE’S RABBITRY 
iaeriteeniaiiee ee. 


weet DUCK HUNTING 
by piting the cods 






HU 


Planting aquatic foods is one 


thing 


getting results is another My 25 
years of experience with wild rice 
sage. celery duck potato etc is 
our assurance of foor ‘ 


for planting advice stating cond? 
tions. JACK SPANBAUER 
WINNEBAGO AQUATIC NURSERIES 
226 Lark St. Oshkosh. Wis. 


Cash in on the growing demand for . 
SYRIAN GOLDEN HAMSTERS recently ‘ 4 
clean, odorless. Easily and profit- Sue 
ably raised anywhere. of 


it’s fun to earn aon S 
RAISING HAMSTERS ;} **™, 
introduced into the U. S. Ideal pets 

. . big laboratory demand. Hardy, 
AKOPIAN HAMSTERY write for 
the largest in the West FREE booklet 


_3759-BF Cahuenga Bivd., North Hollywood, Calif. 


$$$ EVERY MONTH $ $$ 


Raising Angora Rabbits for our 
market. We furnish starting 


stock. Pay from your earnings. 
WILSON’S, Stanton 36, California 

















NOVEMBER, 1951 


Meat and Cash. 


Plenty. Do what others do. Raise 
your own meat, Royal SQUABS 
Nothing easier to raise, nothing 


better to eat. Ready to eat or sell 
in only 25 days. Sell for poultry 
TOPS. Profitable. Write today for 


FREE SQUAB FACTS, revealing 
particulars. SQUABS FOUNDATION 
429 H St.. Melrose 76. Massachusetts 





PURE NORTHERN 


BOB-WHITE QUAIL 


Reared on wire. Specializing in breeding 
stock or propagation. 


CROSWHITE QUAIL FARM 
ABINGDON, VA. 


HAMSTERS | 











Money in the new wonder 
animals from Syria. Often 
called Toy Bears. Delight- 
ful pets. Everyone wants 
them. Laboratories use 
thousands. Clean, odor- 
less. Raise anywhere. 
White, golden breeds. 
Profitable hobby or busi- 
ness. Write today. 


Basil, Mobile, Ala. 





GULF HAMSTERY, 1548 





MINK ‘25 


All shipments made subject to 5 days 


inspection before acceptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 


of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 


duced during past 10 years. 
Silverblu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 
Sapphire and Aleutian 
Priced on request 
Book “Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point,N.Y. 








WILD ANIMAL PETS 


Deodorized Skunks $15 ea. 





Also Raccoons, Squirrels, Monkeys and dozens of other 
wild & pet animals, birds & reptiles of all kinds for sale 
in our Zoological Department. 
ae Oi Send us $1.00 for new ilius- 
CATALOGUE! trated catalogue, booklets and 
| other literature containing price lists, feeding & care 
information, how to build cages. Trails End News, etc., 
etc. Refunded if you order animats. Send for your 
| copies today! 


SEND TODAY— 
| TRAILS END Zoological Dept. OL, St. Stephen, S. C. 














BIG oe BOB-WHITE 
or 


Restocking—Food—Propagation 


All Quail sold for restocking are WILD- 
CONDITIONED in 300-ft. pens, and able 
to take care of themselves. 

Ten week old Quail are ideal for restocking. 
Immediate delivery. Ten or more $1.50 each. 
Special prices on orders of 10,000 or more 
Live delivery and satistaction guaranteed. 

Ten or more QUAIL shipped for FOOD, 


oven-dressed and frozen, $2.00. 


L. and M. QUAIL FARM 


1730 PICHER Pony JOPLIN, MO. 
Cari Lowrance Partners Glenn Moore 








Original Animal Call 


Calls wolves, coyotes, 
4 foxes, ‘cats, bears, hawks, 
: as owls, etc., two miles! 
we Shotgun range! Imitates 
to rabbit's scream! Also, 
Deer and Elk Calls. 
Phonograph record and 
instructions so you can't 
fail. Trappers: Un- 
beaten scent, lure, 2 oz. 
for price of 1 oz. with 
free methods. Write to: 


S. V. HIGLEY 


Dept. OL Burley, Idaho 














Choice breeding stock available in natural dark 
and mutation minks. which have won top award 


for the past twenty years. For complete details 
write 


PURE BRED MINK FARM BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 
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THIS FALL and 
NEXT SPRING 


Hunt with us, at a reasonable price, in the 
world’s finest bear country. We have a good 
camp with electric lights and running water. 
ALL our Spring hunters GOT THEIR KO- 
DIAK BEAR in 1951 and were satisfied! 
We also offer good trout fishing. 

We are experienced, licensed guides with 
lifetime of trapping, hunting, and prospect- 
ing. We give each sportsman the best of per- 
sonal guide service, Write AIR MAIL for rates 
and full information. 


BILL PINNELL and MORRIS TALIFSON 
Box A-745 Kodiak, Alaska 


kk U.S.A. 


BIG 
JIM POND CAMPS 


Fine Deer, Grouse Hunting, Fair Bear Hunting 
in the Famous Dead River Region 


A Few Reservations Available during November 
Large pleasant log cabins at water’s 
edge. Lodge and Central Dining Room. 
Wholesome home-cooked fare. Friendly 
and informal. Enjoy a real vacation; 
rest and relax in the big woods. 
Trustworthy guides. 
Reasonable rates. 
For folder and reservations 
Otho N. Record, Prop. 
Dept. 8, Eustis, Maine 
(Tel. 16-5) 
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DURN (on 
Since 938 we've publishec é 
magazine for you-—and you've 


never seen a copy of 





magazine for the AVERAG 
sportsman—one crammed w ith truc 
adventure, big game hunting, fish 
ing, ghost town stories, Indian 
fights, bad man accounts, 
counters with ‘*gone-mad’"’ griz 
zlies, guns, exploration—a mag 
zine that’s ALI TRUE and 
western as the tangy smell 
sagebrush! 

It covers ALL of our great, 
wild, rugged WEST (22 states 
Durn yo’ hide, Podner—look int 
the magazine we're publishing 
tor you! An & Tora —_ plus 1 
back issue s just 
measly ink. “SP RC 1 AL ! A 20 

issue sub. and two back issues free for only 


WESTERN SPORTSMAN, Box soos- E, Austin, Tex. 
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We know you want a “ty rent 


DEER FARM CAMPS 


DEER PARTRIDGE BEAR 
REAL COMFORT: Genuine log cabins, 
veniences, the best of home-cooked meals 
in beauty spot at foot of Maine's blue 
This quiet, informal 


and 
board 


and $8.50 daily 
weekly per — 
ATS. Write 


BO 
E. S. WINTER i‘ Birch Road 


per person, 


$50.00 
including i 


cabin, 


modern con- 
All set 
mountains 
camp offers FUN AND COM- 
FORT for the whole FAMILY. Moderate rates: $7.50 
$55.00 
and 
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FINE DEER HUNTING 
Buck or Doe Nov. 1-30 
individual Log Cabins. Main Lodge & Dining Service. 
Guides Available 
> Mr. & Mrs. H. E. Plante, Managing Owners 
>» FIRST CONNECTICUT LAKE PITTSBURG, N. H. 
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4 
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> 
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PHEASANT SHOOTING 


NO BAG LIMIT ON GAME PRESERVES 
ALSO DUCK, CHUKAR PARTRIDGE AND QuAIL 
N. Y.-N. J.-CONN 


Open Sept, Ist to Feb. 28th (Sundays included) 
Birds restocked daily, Priced to suit each party. 
Pheasants in = eg $12.75 
per brace bd 2 brace 


GAME BREEDER 


1819 Broadway CO 5S-1290 New York 23, N. Y. 
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Kingfield, Me. 








| bushes. 


| or 8 ft. from him. 


| office of 


| Gallatin, 


FISHING 
VACATIONING 
HUNTING 


A aS ape ot pas SN te NR a 


All Over the Map 


with P. A. 


un bad timekeeper. Tourist at Kin- 

cardine, Ontario, last summer 

squawked because sundial on mon- 
ument near local post office was hour 
slow. Was informed sun doesn’t observe 
Daylight Saving Time. . . Human bait. 
Lt. Neal C. Ryan, fishing at Sault Ste. 
Marie, Mich., last summer, caught small 
perch. Taking it from hook, he washed 
his hands over side of boat. Northern 
pike, 6 lb., nabbed at him, Ryan grabbed 
fish behind gills, heaved it into boat. 

West Virginia cougar? James E. Free, 
Charleston, W. Va., camping recently 
on Middle Fork of Williams River, that 
state, had two steaks in grub box. 
Hovering over campfire after nightfall 
to get warm, he heard noise in near-by 
Out came tawny critter with 
long slender body, long tail. Free’s only 
weapon was a knife. He turned 5-cell 
flashlight full on beast, by then only 7 
Big cat fled. Free sure 
it was a cougar. Appearance indicated 
it was female, nursing young. 

Irish Wilderness. Missouri Ozarks 
hold large, thinly settled, wild area 
known as Irish Wilderness, bounded on 
east by Current River, on southeast by 
Eleven Points River, good bass streams. 
Area boasts at Handy a post office only 
9 ft. by 6 ft., probably smallest in coun- 
try; has ravines named Bear Pen, 
Fool’s Catch, Hungry Horse, Devil's 
Horn. 

What, no ambulance handy? Last 
summer agitated woman rushed into 
Louis Haney, Grand Haven 
Park, Mich., manager, asked veteri- 
narian be called immediately. Noting 
Haney’s bewilderment, she explained 
that it wasn’t her spouse who was sick, 


| but her dog was having pups. 


John Smith, 
foiled by 


Man bait traps coyote. 
Mo., repeatedly 


| supersmart coyote, at last scented his 


traps with a cheap perfume of type 
favored by some humans as suhstitute 
for a bath. He got his coyote. . . Pos- 
sum meat licks H.C.L. Two St. Peters- 


| burg, Fla., grocers, Sidney Harden and 


James Nelson, have by-passed high 
meat prices by raising their own opos- 
sums. Say these now are their most 
popular meat item, selling as fast as 
they can be raised. A year-old plump 
possum weighing 4 or 5 lb. sells for 


PARSONS 


$1.50, tastes very much like roast pork. 

Friendly pheasant, Floyd E. Sawyer, 
pi ee Idaho, visiting sister in 
Lodi, Y., saw flock of pigeons ravag- 
ing yet newly planted to buckwheat. 
Took shotgun to scare them away. As 
he stalked pigeons, pheasant appeared, 
trailed him. Pigeons flushed; Sawyer 
fired, killing two. Pheasant went out to 
investigate dead birds, returned to Saw- 
yer, fed tamely on green oats, out of 
his hands. 

Many coyotes, few antelope. Arizona 
Game and Fish Commission was about 

give up on antelope in 1945. This 
game appeared to be headed for swift 
extermination in that state, according 
to National Wildlife Federation. Coy- 
otes were then numerous. During win- 
ter 1945-6, state commission and U.S. 
Fish & Wildlife Service co-operated in 
coyote-control campaign. Before cam- 
paign fawn survival ratio was only 
24.7 for each 100 does. In 1946 fawn 
survival stepped up to 64 percent. Sum- 
mer of 1948 survival soared to 79 per- 
cent. By 1949 antelope had so increased 
that open season was declared, only the 
fourth in 33 years. Open seasons fol- 
lowed in 1950, 1951. Predator control 
had paid off. 


Biggies. Mako shark weighing 858 
lb., world record catch for woman, was 
taken by Mrs. E. Beaver, Whangaroa, 
Australia, last June, according to Tight 
Lines, published by New South Wales 
Rod Fishers’ Society. Broke previous 
woman's record by 211 Ib. Finn 
Magnus, Newark, N. J., inventor, last 
August caught 104-lb. white marlin be- 
lieved to be biggest ever taken off New 
Jersey coast. .. Utah waters this year 
have yielded big brown trout. Pat Lind- 
say, Beaver, Utah, caught 21% Ib 
brownie on a fly at Little Reservoir, in 
Beaver Canyon. Logan River in that 
state some years ago produced monster 
brown of 35 lb. Record for species was 
391,-pounder that was caught in Scot- 
land, 1866. 

Huge wild boar. Keith W. Walker, 
Nelson, New Zealand, advises us of two 
big wild boars recently shot in that 
country. One, killed in Nelson district. 
measured 6 ft. 3 in. from nose to tail, 
stood 3 ft. high at shoulder. The other, 
killed at Glenhope, was 6 ft. 6 in. long, 
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CLEWISTON INN 
Finest Small Hotel South—Open Year-round 
CLEWISTON, FLORIDA 





Cocktail Seaetiihies Room 


Fishing, Hunting, Golfing and Restful Relaxation 
For further information and folder write: 
EDDIE JONES, Manager 


GATEWAY FISHING CAMP | | 


Are you wishing you could come to Florida this winter 








6 enjoy our sunshine and Black Bass fishing? You can 
afford to come to our Camp, located on the St. John’s 
River We have nothing fancy, but have clean housekeep- 
ing cabins and boats. Community restrooms and showers 


and gas hot plates, and vented heaters. $15 & $24 per week, 


H. W. Pugh — Box 45 — Welaka, Fla. 
BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD 














Fish w aia you 


CATCH THE BIG ONES! 


SPEND YOUR VACATION AT MAGNOLIA BLUFF, which 
is located on the St. Johns River, famous for years as 
the finest Large-mouth fishing See in nore America! 

Modern HOUSEKEEPING ¢ OTT AGES ompletely fur- 


ished, with toilet and shower, screenc 4 porch, and a 
boat for the week . - from $28.00 to $42.00 per counle! 
Outboard motors. wuides bait ate ws available ‘or 


r 
eservations, or write: 


phone Pomona Park, Ex. 2443, 

Arthur E. Cooper, Manager 
MAGNOLIA BLUFF 

BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD 


SATSUMA FLORIDA 


Hew PERKY LODGE 


Under new management 
“WHERE THE WORLD-FAMOUS HAVE FISHED” 


ON HIGHWAY =1, 15 miles from Key West 
64 ACRES sda RE STFUL ela DE . . half-mile off 
highway. Hotel . . cottawes . . dining room and cock- 
tail lounge, SWIMMING voor Two FISHING docks 
. and SPLENDID FISHING. Plenty of boats: your 
choice of many games. For full information and reser- 
vations, write: 








PERKY LODGE 


PERKY Phone Perky—3 FLORIDA 








“AT THE BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD”’ 


Choice of accommodations, American Plan or 
completely furnished housekeeping cottages. 
Clean rooms, boats that don’t leak, native 
guides, live bait, tackle and motors. 

Most of all, we are located centrally for the 
BEST BASS CAPITAL — Write for de- 
tailed booklet—it's FR 


CAMP GEORGE Pusnrectt MUNTINGTON. Fla. 


PHONE: PomonaParkExchange2588 | 











John B. Reid’s 


MARINE TERRACE HOTEL 


2719 COLLINS AVENUE 
MIAMI BEACH FLORIDA 
DIRECTLY ON THE OCEAN FRONT 
OCEAN BATHING . . BOATING AND FISHING . . 
CONVENIENTLY LOCATED 


BE OUR GUEST—‘‘WE"’ DO THE REST 





“you” 


—_ 





BOATS—MOTORS—BAITS— GUIDES 
NEW ULTRA MODERN HOUSEKEEPING COTTAGES 
PRIVATE SWIMMING POOL 


BASS CAPITAL RESORT 


ROUTE US 17. CRESCENT CITY, FLORIDA | 
BOAT SERVICE TO 65 LAKES 
AND ST. JOHNS RIVER 
TEX L’ARGENT, Proprietor Telephone 1705 
THE BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD 


TKINARD’S F FISHING ¢ CAMP 


Located on the famous St. John’s River 7 miles south 
of Palatka, Fla., 4% mile off highway # 17. Good | 
BASS fishing -WARMOUTH- PERCH & BREAM. 
Modern cottage . furnished-linen, dishes, utensils, gas 
refrigerator heaters, private and 
Hath (ood) boats live bait motors 
Write, wire or phone 
A. J. KINARD 
P. O. San Mateo, Fla. Phone: 841-R2 


ENTRANCE TO THE BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD 





community 
tack le native 
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Spend the Fall and Winter months this 
year in Florida. Wonderful sunny days 
for fishing, bathing, boating, duck 
shooting or just plain loafing. A grand 
time for the entire family is within 
everyone's means in this sportsman’s 
paradise. Be your budget large or 
small, your money goes farther in 

Florida. 
Write today to the Florida Chambers of 
Commerce and the famous resorts 
listed on this page for informa- 
tion and reservations. Come 


SAN\MATEO to Florida this Fall and 
CRESCENT CITY Winter for your finest 
HUNTINGTON vacation in years! 








SATSUMA 
\ WELAKA 
GEORGETOWN 
OCALA and MARION COUNTY 
WINTER GARDEN 







CLEWISTON 


BOCA GRANDE 





KEY WEST 

















$ CAMP STONE—IN THE HEART OF THE 
2 BASS CAPITAL oF THE WORLD! 

a IDEAL LOCATION, right on the famous St. Johns River 
ee. - Big Lake George ooo et 7 ptr south = aaeee 
@ OUSERERPING with ae a Slade, aaae 
@ light, hot and cold running er and modern bath; inner 
oe a gt ae ‘a 
e NORTON AND TESSA STANARD 

® CAMP STONE Georgetown, Florida 





SPORTSMEN -— Attention! 


It’s ready—new printing of SPORTSMAN’ 


Ss 


ENCYCLOPEDIA—most exciting outdoorsman 


book 
Ray 
getting top fishing, 


ever created! 


hunting results. 


Experts Jack O°Connor, 
Bergman, others tell you everything on 
Lavishly 


Illustrated! Claim your copy today. Remit only 


$2.98 to 
OUTDOOR LIFE, Dept. 1151, 
353 4th Ave., 





_N. Y. 10. N.Y. 





BEST 
In the Americas 


Sports 
Fishing All Year-Round. 


Many varieties. Capable guides and boats. 
Home of SILVER KING—TARPON, April—mid-July. 


BOCA GRANDE Hotel 


Gasparilla Island—Boca Grande, Florida 
Directly facing Gulf of Mexico 


Modern, restful, different! Brick construction. 2 
miles private beach. Golf. Superb cuisine. Cock- 
tail Lounge. Amer. Plan Rates from $14 single, 


$24 double. Write, wire, phone. 
Joseph Spadaro, Owner-Mgr. since 1931 
Boca Grande, Fla., Ph. 2701 or 4251 
N. Y. Office, 51 E. 42nd St. MU 2-3341 





West Palm Beach 
Florida 


‘World Famous For Its Fishing’’ 











> 
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FLORIDA FISHING LODGE 


FOR SALE 


ONE OF a S FINEST tishing lodge properties 
loc: do oon renowned Bass lake in Central 
Florida Pate rludes 10 rental units (5 are duplex) 
and - ire completely furnished, 20 boats and 

9 motors; rhs and machinery Full price for all, 


$65,000 


. WOOSLEY 
LAKEVIEW: Bh ag LODGE 
On Lake Apopka 
ee FLORIDA 


P. O. Box 72 wi 
Phone 318-R 














RETIREMENT 


FLORIDA 


Let us send you our free color booklet 
about the wonderful retirement advan- 
tages of Ocala, Marion County, Florida. 
Opportunities for citrus growing, cattle 
raising, farming—in a land where good 





fishing, comfortable, healthful, low-cost 
living reign supreme. Send coupon 
today for full details. 

Mr. Harold A. Goforth 

Ocala & Marion County Chamber of C ce 


Ocala 10, Florida 
Please send free color booklet about wonder- 
ful Marion County to 


NAME... cc cccccrcccecnscccescceeeseeee 


DENN aint cg cice eit hewe hndawnewen eas 


State 








NOVEMBER, 1951 




















HUNTING AT ITS BEST!!! 
DEER — BEAR — Partridge, Rabbit, etc. 


Deep in the Adirondacks at 


WILDERNESS LODGE 


INDIAN LAKE, N. Y. 
eee nt Guides American Plan Housekeeping 
abin Heated Private Kooms, Game Room and Bar 
Under new management. 
Write for Folder 


‘PRINCESS MOTOR COURT 


Gay 


< 
OMMEN® 
6 MILES hr oe OF TORONTO . . on the Queen Flizabeth Was 
2 miles ot Highway 27, on the road to the CANADIAN 
Hit NTING. ‘AND FISHING LANDS 
Breakfast, and light reals serve Write 


ap. DB. MackKENZIE 

Princess Motor Court 
Port Credit Ontario, Canada 
Phone: Port Credit—2964 


FLORIDA$779 itt fins 


Each tract Appr 100 x 640, fronting on TWO 
PAVED STATE HIG HWAYS. only mile ee beaut dee 
MANASOTA BEACH on GULF ICE, SAR 
SOTA, and ENGLEWOOD 

Poultry. Fine wgigee ood Salt : 

Oysters, Clams ibs oe im} 

DEPENDENCE rhe re ptic 1) rood $100 
Down, S20 Monthly. Free Titerature. 


Write EDWARD G. MATHEWS, OWNER 
P. O. BOX 1406 ASHEVILLE, N. C. 


Reservations Phone 2398 











R. R. No. 1 





IDEAL HOMESITES 











05- Florida Homesites: 145% 


: 
i] 
i] 
ay $10 monthly. Large, be ark ee Tracts, 1! 
his he . in delightful PANAY Pleasure 
Kk ‘ , seac hes akes. @ 
ie st fishing hunting y life Ps +F a is g 
glorious climate and desirable Community a x 
low living costs make this 
or Retirement Home. § 
Bookiet FREI r 
' 
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suilding co 
Place for Your Vacation Lodge 
You get MOST for Your money here 
ANDREW WOOD 

a ox 873 Houston, Texas 
Lana Re 


RUPTURE 


RELIEF ...0R YOUR MONEY BACK 
Simple, easy to wear truss 
made by old surgical house. 
You risk nothing. Write for 
free booklet. Don’t delay. 

WEB TRUSS co. Dept. OL-11, Hagerstown, Md. 


“Men afflicted with Bladder 
Trouble, Getting Up Nights, 


Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 
PAST Nervousness. Dizziness, 
ry. Physical Inability and Gen- 


eral Impotency send for our 
amazing FREE BOOK that 
tells how you may correct these condi- 
tions and have new health and Zest in 
Life. Write today. No Obligation. 
Bn nnn ee 1801, Excelsior Springs,Mo. | 


ach, Headach 
Navsea, Upset Sto™ es 

FEEL GREAT...IN A JIFFY! 
STADE works four ways Overcomes Alcoholic Depres 
sion, Absorbs Gases and Toxins, Reduces Gastric 
Hyperacidity Relieves Pain Doctors’ tests prove STADE 
is safe, effective and contains no laxatives Sold on 
Money Back Guarantee. At your dealer or send today 


UNITED PHARMACAL PRODUCTS INC. 


Dept. C-11, 176 W. Adams, evicage 3 
Canada: 36 Yonge St., Toronto 1, On 


and address on 

postal. Pay Mailman 
$1.00 plus postage 
Or send $1.00 now 
and we pay postage 








Don’t Neglect Slipping 
FALSE TEETH 


Do false teeth drop, slip or wobble when 
you talk, eat, laugh or sneeze? Don't be an- 
noyed and embarrassed by such handicaps. 
FASTEETH, an alkaline (non-acid) powder 
to sprinkle on your plates, keeps false teeth 
more firmly set. Gives confident feeling of 
security and added comfort. No gummy, 
gooey, pasty taste or feeling. Get FASTEETH 
today § at any ly drug store. 


Free Book on Arthritis 
And Rheumatism 


HOW TO AVOID CRIPPLING DEFORMITIES 
enlarged 44-page book 
will be sent free to any- 





An amazing newly 
entitled ‘‘Rheumatism’”’ 
one who will write for it 

It reveais why drugs and medicines give only 
temporary relief and fail to remove the causes 
of the trouble; explains a proven specialized 
non-surgical, non-medical treatment. 

You incur no obligation in sending for this 
instructive book. It may be the means of sav- 
ing you years of untold misery. Write today to 
The Ball Clinic, Dept. 532. Excelsior Springs, 
Missouri 





| flush out of 
| slowly 





height at shoulder 3 ft. 8 in. This boar 
had killed many lambs, had attacked 
full-grown sheep. 


Sandhill Shooting 


prone unsung, the “sandhill” 
country of western Nebraska hands 
out a brand of hospitality and courtesy 


|which would warm the heart of any 
| sportsman in search of an enjoyable 


holiday of pheasant shooting. Although 
it is within driving distance of its more 
highly publicized sister state—South 
Dakota—my choice of the best spot for 
fine pheasant shooting would be in the 

rea around Scottsbluff, particularly 
the region which extends from that town 
to Mitchell, Nebr. Primarily farming 
country, the two main crops—corn and 
sugar beets-—-provide perfect cover for 


| the ringnecks. 


The visiting sportsman is impressed 
by the amount of posted land in that 
vicinity, but a courteous request to the 
landowner for permission to hunt may 
result in a surprise. Nine times out of 
ten you find yourself facing one of the 
most friendly and hospitable persons 
you have ever met. And don’t be sur- 
prised if the farmer makes a grab for 
his gun and offers to go along too. If he 
does, you are in for one of the most en- 
joyable days you have ever spent. He 
knows every nook and cranny of his 
land, and you are in for some exciting 
gunning. 

Don’t take your dog with you, is my 
advice. The country is infested with a 
sharp cockleburr which is rough on the 
feet of a dog not used to such going. 
Of course dogs are used there, but the 
burrs annoy even those that are ac- 
customed to the country. 

In the corntields the birds will run 
ahead of you, if pressed too hard, and 
range, but if you move 
and stop often to reconnoiter, 
you will find that the pheasants try 
to double back a row or two away, and 
will flush as soon as they are discovered. 


| In the best fields the birds will lie close 


until the hunter almost steps on them, 


| and then suddenly explode into the air 
|}at the end of a short run. 


Some fun 
for the gunner! 

Accommodations are plentiful as long 
as you do not stray too far off Route 26, 
which is dotted with motor courts in 
this section. 

The North Platte River flows through 
Scottsbluff, so there is opportunity to 
vary your sport with some really good 
duck and goose shooting.—Ted Vincent. 


Squirrels plus Bass 


W: have, in central Florida, during 


the squirrel season, a fascinating 
and lazy method of squirrel hunting. 
We combine it with a bass-fishing trip. 
Late fall usually brings good bass 
fishing. There is a small river entering 
the St. Johns about 10 miles north of 
Sanford. Its whole length is through 
mostly swampy country, and squirrels 
feed along the banks. There is not much 
undergrowth beneath the big trees. So 
when we shoot a squirrel it is found 
without a great deal of trouble. 


132 


We leave the fishing camp early 
enough so as to be two or three miles 
upriver by the time it is light enough 
to start fishing. As soon as a squirrel is 
spied feeding in a tree on the bank, 
fishing gives way to hunting, and is re- 
sumed after the squirrel has been 
bagged—a matter of two or three min- 
utes. Within two or three hours we're 
back at the camp with a few bass and 
enough squirrels to satisfy any reason- 
able person. 

Thus the hunting is done without 
walking through a lot of wet grass and 
water; you’re not spotted with mosquito 
bites, nor tired out from mucking 
through a swamp. Also, the method 
usually gets more squirrels than the 
common method of hunting. 

A fishing camp at the mouth of the 
Wekiwa River provides boats, rooms, 
and cabins. If you wish to camp or 
park a trailer, there is a park on the 
shore near the house. Barring the clear- 
ing, the place is in its natural state, a 
contrast with the usual citified camp. It 
is reached from the south through San- 
ford and northward on Route 17-92 
across the St. Johns River. The camp 
lies on a dirt road to the left, 5 miles 
off the main highway, marked by a 
camp sign. From the north it is about 
15 miles out of De Land.—W. C. Hart- 
line. 


Yakima County Pheasants 


rom Ellensburg in central Washing- 

ton, the Yakima River winds its way 
south for 120 miles through a broad 
valley of farms, and here the pheasant 
abounds. California quail are plentiful, 
and there are Hungarian and chukar 
partridges. The city lies 110 miles south- 
east of Seattle on Highway 10. Accom- 
modations throughout the valley are 
good, with plenty of cabins, and there 
are good sport stores. 

You should arrive a day or so before 
the season opens to spot the land you're 
to hunt, for many places are posted; 
but, if you talk to a landowner, you'll 
usually find him co-operative. Naturally 
he doesn’t want his fences torn down 
and his stock shot, and wants to size 
you up. A punch card is required and 
must be carried on your person while 
you are hunting. 

The best spot for chukars is the El- 
lensburg Canyon, a stretch of about 25 
miles which begins about 10 miles be- 
low the city. These birds are found in 
the sage and along the stony rimrocks. 
Quail are found mostly along the river 
and streams in brushy spots. The 
pheasants and Hungarian partridges 
are found in the open fields. The first 
two or three days of the season they 
can be flushed without a dog, but from 
then on it’s a lucky hunter who can get 
his limit without one. If you don’t have 
a dog, hunt the fence lines and ditch 
banks. 

An old cock will often run across a 
full 50 acres of stubble ahead of you 
and probably you'll never see him, but 
when he hits the heavy growth along 
the ditches, he'll likely stop to hide, 
and you can get close enough to kick 
him up. That will give you a nice go- 
ing-away shot.—Fred Oldfield. 
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‘ SPECIA 7 . or hunting 55.00. Same in service- ot : 
lito Rifles oe Bargains List 10c. Spring ——— West Conshohocken, Penns. ealneactaiaiiuass Reppert’s eh eS Z ci Satta 
ing suns. Your py ge Rifles. War (deer tn 30-06 GUNS repaired. Rebl ’ reas — ” lumbus’ 13 at Central Ge um "Manaxement Si is a 
& eulars woh Ree os De terion y to 30-06 Guns Hand _gun to P. E. Hall, ued. Reasonable prices. Mail your PI z 1, Kansas, nin 
hod 3 re a paired Art Cooke bares gaa ge oe Hunters aS ta, Texas. aia miei ah Ringneck. B “Be ; ; : 
EARN Gunsmit ing p ent deer-varm s—Farmers—Shooters - : i enins sts : 
the nithing’’ 25c, dha h copy “Guns and Gun- monte, 201 Waveesem, _ $16.50—Li oane excel- ae Sonam a Gress Phe : ante. 
age Gane . ; . _ Yonkers 2B List 25c, Agra- »-HEASANTS tee a. 1easantry, 
2 ‘Gan ee 1,_¥ 2B, New York NTS — Fall del - 
’ * . —na r foreign g = Rite nn packaged test a eee a ; 
SECRETION er ti = i New York. — uheemad tea € oe K-Wood. P  Dress¢ d — Gift 
“guns, Post card nen 2d. Cincin 27 heasantr 
ard eeneoed nati 27, Ohio ples 
seese—als 
e—also handraised wild Mallards D 
alg 18 UCKS 


chicago 18, Ill. 
AMMUNITION. Am 
erican-Foreign 
gn and Obsolete. New er oy Guns— Prepaid | In 
Mags ee sured: Winche: 7 
d Ss, $63.45: M94’s spa — mrO's SMD soe ww 
M94’s, $72.15 > : hite 
ster | M70's, Suan Bos Wi * a bert Rogers, Kearney, Neb 
hite, alifornia Gamb 
amble, Chukar, Par- 












































































































































































































































































































the ‘Guns. Dime for list. Central Sport 
ms =W Rifles, Immediate Deli ports, Delphos 25, Obie. 
Remington 72 r 2livery, Prepaid and - ton M721's, $92 
or fagnum $10: 1 Bolt, 30-06, 270—$92 Insured. $86.55; Savi 92.35: 300 Magnum $103 ¢ m 
th ne h66.5 3.90; Remington 722 Bolt : oth 721-300 $70.75 Rent M99EG’s. $111.50: 103.90; M722's tridge. D 
Le Bish Savage 99E. 222, 257, 300 » Here emington 1 148° 50; Marlin M3 36's, African’ ucks. Gray Call W 
svage—$111.! 99} G.Lever 250/3000, 3 $80.80; Browning ¢ 1148's, $115.45 pee tid African Cape and R all Wood ducks Cinn: 
-ar- IRS Beaverte "Dp 2 Beavertail forea }00 M12’s, $93.15 ng automatics, $ C M87OAP, Sebastopol >} - Ruddy Shell . nnamon Teals, 
ee avertall Redfield micrometer e127.0 $114.50, $91.00: Cc « 15; Magnums Re ahs 90: Winche ster Farm, Tive " Pheasants, ao k, Geese Pilgrim 
EF a )-06, 270 — 22 Hornet, 220° ein” Win- Used gun olt, S&W Hi-Standard Ri Ithaca M37's re = on, Rhode Island l. Eight Rod Stock 
achester 70 00 Magnum, 375 Magnu wift, 257, mers S s. Reloading compone . Rugers. 350 New- HEASANTS — Fall del 
.. It inchester 70 Super Grade 5 Magnum $126.50; s Sport Shop, Cz mponents, List stamp. S packaged Re il delivery | Fly 
‘inchester 94 Carbine ade same calibres $187 70: WANTED p, Cape Girardeau, Missour ee See Kenwood Rd estocking K-Woo i, P - Dressed — Gift 
an- vinchester 64 Lever Ri 30-30, 32 Special,— 1.70; frien, 10 gauge Magn ae I OEE td., Cincinnati 27 “ Pheasantry, 5700 
9 64 DeLuxe 30 Ar Rifle, 30-30, 32 rgetnd 2 Sentral Bank Building — wii Ray Meyer 703 PHEASANTS, Quail, I 7, Ohio. 700 
-99 a1 oe, See See 32 Speci: > on al $99.8 BEDF = g, Oakland : , Despla . 3 aul, Ducks ‘oe 
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imp z:71 DeLuxe oon checharoke 348 pn se 10480, nine oa gg ie Man facia =13. “re- THOUSANDS = ve Game Farm Munde in. HL 
ester '07-Autoload sered, sling—$121.: 2 nders. Want Colts, W chlocks, Double Pcl e- stocking Bree gneck Pheas: : undelein, Il 
. ading 3: i : Win- PPT ea < Colts, W shea des fe rifies over- : ing, Bree 7 “ asants. Cl = 
iles eT <= 218B. Fn on a 46. 65: Win- ities, Magnums. inchesters, gold inlaids nantes coe paca gy Rea Satie aemeaeet Re- 
oo, + Specia is 29 0, 20— 7vame Farm 1  1¢ Within 50¢ sip — arge 
y a a Soe Fecal ee gg moet game ES 35: 2. ANTIQUE FIREARMS PHEASANTS al waa 
out 7 Carbine "35 calibre $80 a0; } Special,—$70.95, 120 PAGE protusely i dressed pt ae or 5000" for st 
)-30, 32 Special—$83.95, =: é Mz irlin 336A R antique 4 y illustrated catalog cr Seni { pheasants. MacFar! shooting, breeding 
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ing ¢ swivels $101.05; Savage ecial, checkered ngton Ave.. New Y 50c. Robert Abe rs n r SANDS fine ali , 
49.75. Trade-ins 5; Savage 340-Bol ed, — . New York 21 t Abels "K860 “pk flying. Als : quality Ringnec 
oe re s acce d Ad 3 ‘Bolt 30-30 GET cat: —— C a x Also Mallard Ducks gneck Phea - 
eck. Free gun Me gen Send money or < atalog #17—S - ville, Per ucks. Sunny sants. Free 
vor g st ¢ ae \ jer or 20.001 ' 7—Selling 500 I : , ina. awny Acres Farm ! 
cified gun. Lay-z and illustrated (iter: Rags or Rad a ) Indian Re = listorical Firearms sTIRE hr arm, Seely 
ann» FR sco Mg away plan, disco age oy of any Revolutionary ae s, Coins, Collectors 2 ee PURE bred India Blue and 
: g Goods Compa an to dealers. ake Rites 2 ilwar, Indianwar dges— Special prices aa and Black Sho : 
New pany, 10 . < ’ Rifles ) ’ r Mus 19 : uldere > 
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erceedes 2, Texas. alibers, M. L. Mowr —Mounted P 5 s, Minerals, Fossil zempoints Kenw testocking. K-W Ss Dressed —G 
ing + YEARS Hoch Ee Mowrey, cain” ec R, heasants, Hecrheads poo Marine Shells. ood Rd.. Cincinnati oa = Wismuantee. ea 
s ; ambering Jap ” 5, SCCGr 10rns, Blo-hor saggy oe wis, Quail, Squir- = 27, Ohio. ei 
es ete Write for informat P Rifles to American cali- Butfalohorns —_Kentuc 1orns, Bo-wood, Violin we x 8 FO 
Vay Cressona, Penna ion. Albert Jap Romber Dollars. Carbines. P ky Rifles, Winchester fms RAISE MIN ees X & MINK 
° v x 5t 5 Ss. - acai ches rs Xol tATS MINK: ect 
‘oad SAVE ammunition! You'll get mc —— ger, Heike, Wenona 22, linois. illustrated catalog 8g crets”’, one § Pans Bn appa pen plans 
shells with a Poly-Chok get more hits - nt sate todz , Care. Mink are n plans, inside ‘‘se- 
sant Write for f Secale oly-Choke on your fav« Ss, use fewer = BINOCULARS ; day. Lawrence Molgard Brine makers investi 
iful hy The Poly-Choke Co.,409 1 lo ee ee: 50% On New le 2.000 MINK reasonable, I Rist toe jtah. 
ifu day. -Choke Co 409 Tun: ote andbook'? to. a < c aw Miniedlicar 3 ntario Mink Ré é >, booklet per . Utah. 
’ eo — eo BU xis St., Harti ; xk, “How T culars! Free catalog. F k Ranch, Gre 1 plans free. Lz 
NEW Shotguns, i : ., Hartford, Conn Bushnell’ o Select Binocul: e catalog. Free MINK, Bo avel Road, W sake 
kar cure guns, immediate delivery - Ss, 43- L211 G oculars Write todav! oking orders f ebster, N. Y 
od. err ge 11° elivery, Prepaid E reen, Pasadensz og areal list. Gen s for Septemb = 
N 48 five id and in- 3INOCULARS sadena 1, Californi eral Fur Farr er delivery, F 
uth- portsman °48 three e shot autom: . telescopes, se ia STAR 1, Route #1, ree price 
Ventilated Rib $1: 38. 3ao ele 16, 20,—$115 3 ith arencuucene O in optical wales. ta Our 20th vear De na with mink while on tl Jamestown, N. 
om- 2, 16, Gauges,—$119.! elgian Browning Auton 1 — cope Co.. 24 West 45th Bargain catalog free San F s tree. Manville Gord 1e job. Be independe 
a 16,—§$129.85, with Holos Belgian Light 12 2, sweet ASie-00' prices, brand St.. New_York in Fernando, Calif ordon Thoen, 12629 R ident. 
are ated rib $21.80; ollow Rib add $13 “date $16.00 up. Free rand new | precisi i ; ae oe 
sane £33.98: Remington 870 - x 13.10, Venti- ricelist free Pre trial. Folder PP ae mo binoculars. , CHIN 
nere $92.35 some Remington 870ADL A, arg 13, 46, .os Angeles 25 bor Importers “paced Ego ‘ PROLIFIC Breeding CHILLAS 
meu aca 37 Feather . DeLuxe Grade,— FREE : a sin dg.. West I eeding stock, = 
$91.1 : eatherlight ; . e, FREE 20-page well for er ock, our 
re with Rib $109.30 nam d 12, 16, 20,— mod a page Binocular Catalog Chinchil us—They will do wel a ge hillas have don 
2,16, 20 gauges $9 ; Winchester 12 a . els. United, De Catalog. Over 60 differ illa Farm, West ll for you. S e 
fore Sane’ ib uieate back 5° shsiin, 9109.46, i. mp 6Cieewe 29 Taek. LMGSOL, 0048 Wane, ate are st Branch, Mich, pring Creek 
, $127.0 The CK shells,— 49, Win- ; _ sha estern, SY papper Chinchillas > = 
ure wg Ms rae ee 42, 410 pi Lat +44 as _ BIN at aes 2S where you're cert: PR ot Viaat Gilbert Pubee a reproductive quality 
sen a p, hammer, 12 ge a >.45, Win- cifications, high 1in of size i 7» 110 aber, 420 Tyler Str ee 
ted: nd Money Order x , 12, 16 gauges—$80.85 catalog and t ghest quality and | weight, GENUIN yler Street, San- 
’ ated Litere or Check. Free oe 0.85. Scientifi nd booklet, ‘‘Ho owest prices, Free 2NUINE Sou 
u'll oted. ‘a. anus s Sad specified ‘yon — — ilus- Sa S55 aad Binoculars Lite Hes high pc, rag enon Chinchillas. Limited 
R ay plan. Di . ade-ins ac- 5, Texas m Circle, Sz ealthy BPD. oem yreeding “sy -d amount 
orting iscounts to 4 ee . San An- y, vigorous stock no goad: 
ally ew — Company, 100 Gene — lea Fo s BINOCULAR specialists since 192 Hawkes Chinchilla Ee ros aad Pack rman) 
8 , ica, pairs and hi 3. Free estimates on : “ni, 2 So. M ‘egistered. 
own 100 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Fire : pescata, ponees a aa or bargains at tm- 9A BULLFROGS ain, Belen, N. M 
ize Ptiotosy ar Relics. Catz Neg irearms, Binocu- Mirakel Repair C ree informativ cattate. AVAILA = for 
a me: New —= 50c. Smith Gunshop BINOCULARS! eat Mount Vernon 3. N. y eens Delite Neuse delivery, Famous Lee D 
ant EBARRE ‘ oculars, coat y ‘em for less ve , breeders. $18.0 : ee Domesticate 
abante LING in all popular calib ; —— sa lars, coated optics, case s. 6-power Jupiter Bin- Ts F.O.B. Instructi O per pr. Yearlings antes 
rhile Sop, ted properly, Custom st ers. Bluing. Scopes postpaid. Save on all S ise. $17.94, tax included, an, Live Dalbvese Guammimand ead feeding $13.00 
P, Pleasant Gap, Pa. stock work. Ben’s Gun you want—Buy from — Goods! Tell sah dec Order. Lee's Frog ae Send che ing of these 
NSMITHING! Military Conversions. Rutland, Vermont ankee Traders, Box 1 a Calif & Hatchery, Box 24, Ca ‘ts or Money 
7 fo American “4 Conversions—Japs BINOCULA 2S: N ——r x 188-0, RAISE Frogs . - CASAS Springs, 
t : gan: ree NE, "Gri oe Ra Zequest ental eau merican, Germ: “Is eee , Box 549, Whiting lars Free! 
a r : tapids, = atalog. Louis D a. Een Japanese 1 ing 9, Indiz 
be : Ammunition—7.7 $4.00, 6.5, $4. BINOCULARS Con s Domingues, Kerrville 1, T« waa i — BOATS & M “vane 
a er, D eg hunting aoe ‘i oom Box of 20, seein penmmumaae a Repaired. Lenses cleaned apr a Wheels, windsh eee 
d in . Drake's Custom Loadi end check or money mates. Workmanst »d, duplicated, coated. Fre gpesiv ty Modern fittings, lov shield brackets, fror 
COLT Frontiers | ading, Hartford, Michigan Lens Service, 26 ship Absolutely Guarante ree esti- plywood boats. B owest prices, als rom $6.95 
eave : -. ligan. . aia’ . aranteed, Goul ae ats. Bargsz , also complet 
cks. Gunsmithi s restored, Pear|—ivor = gan B Franklin Avenue, Bi ec ould Box 681W gains galore e pre-cut 
‘ ng. Frontiers, $75 ory grips. Precision 5 e, Binghamton, N. Y , Mendota, Minnesota. Folder 10c. Mz 
: t : » $7 ae i : , N.Y. 7U a, } nesote . Marine 
iver - N.C. 75 up.—Gun Reblu. Bilt- LEE Tackhole De SIGHTS & SCOPES —_— size cut to shape patt sore: a 
pm MUNIT , < ~ .EE Tackhole ail — - — a 2asure 4 erns. - 
The 0, $4.00, 25 Je Jap, 150 gr. hunting loads, | Endorsed by teagan Aer Piggy n> Bea shooting. near cake ae, ee ieeenee ena 
j son's Custe ap, 129 and 156 gr. $¢ ids, box of America’s Finest Ing authorities, factory e« ooting. $1.00. Polywog oe How to Build e Build a 
iges - istom Loading, Box 143, B 30 Others, Weaver, Bausch “er Immediate deliv equipment. alog $1.00 Cleveland Be Piaue S16 & Beste book 
- 3, Bonner Spring St . ‘ ~ Lomb, I “ lellvery on all A-14. Cle d and Boat : Marine Cat 
first : prings, Stith Bear Cubs, Texé ), Lyman, Unertl, F leveland 13. at Blueprint C static 
‘ UT gunstock Blanks. SI Dot installe — exan Scopes curre A Fecker, NEW hio o Station 
: es available anks. Shotgun Size $1.2 talled your scopes pr rrent prices ge used, re - 
they ze de lable. A. L. Bock, a a $1.25. Other iustrated folaur oe promptly. Write _ ke _sions, sed. rebuilt marine motors. Ma 
ie NTING Ammunition: alls, Iowa 123. Birmingha price list. T. K. Lee, P ree Supply, Dept. pplies. Free Catalog arine conver- 
rom ant calihars an: All Porcign and Wildests” 1: SEER sight am 1, Alabama. . Lee, P. O. Box OUTBOAR 25. Coldwater, Michigan Stokes Marine 
vice 92° s. Lis en ce ‘ : ats 30 =—, sight use . ainnnnnoniamnans D 
get dead 2851. Mastick, Sz cents. Custom Loading stantly cli sais Better sight in any lig - Se snd starr Motor Parts—New— 
in cli any | m U 
LEARN @ : , San Bruno, Calif 5 told lick adjusted apertures ight. 12 in- Inc.. 30 p for price quotatio sed for all make 
nave WN gun repairing Se Pht “2 er. Merit, 6144 Monadnoc ~y sin one disc. Free MARIN 9B Atlantic Avenue -. Cutveare naan Beare 
: ath epair School, Box 717 table business S( ‘OPES—Bra1 d akland 5, Calif MARINE Convers : on 10. Mass. __ 
> E vourself , x 717-0, Dubuque : ri n New—-Late ~ ats rsions for >, : 
litch . ; rare a ere ng ae a : _ yuque, lowa we = Weaver K2.5 Latest Modsle—Coated.- wants none ts —_ Lehman Fel er Jeep Engines 
you can buy anywher é ear hunting sight on an .75. Rangefind 5.00. KV $43.5 7 L, Newark 2°N.J Me acturing Con - 
le post f 7 Sewers All elev: ng sigh $6.00. S Srcdgprt acy Reticule $ 3.50, INB a : ypany 
ree phot front sight. No power rd ations in the tan We tith Be ar Cub 4X aractal Ay 50 Dot Reticule ma ARD Hulls. Outboard Run: 
ss a ). Le PO blueprints and_ in ty = necessary Writ — $23.50, Weaver Det - md 00, Stith Mas Eo gee Fishing Boat —— Hydroplan 
¥ aid é struc o ite fo s bay tach: » wao@ toats Skene g& boats * ‘il anes 
you OLLOW =a ais 2, Upland, Calif. ctions $3.00 Stanley 2 eee en scopes mse gy + $8.50 ats, LeSueur, Minn ustom Building Huebi 
A bullets g. Palmyra, Pa._ . binoculars. 1 
panese or N custom made for handlos 6 a ‘ oe CAMPIN 
Bi Br ks Cartridge Reloadi Boca rord » Rage ehnegy 0 RAISE BIRDS & ANIMALS LIGHTWEIGHT hiker . ee 
ong UNO, Cali sloading, 488A cia 1p | 2AISE Guinea Pigs Pocket Stov rs ents, reasoné 
. lerry, San guaranteed, igs. Thousands in d Catz Stoves, Sleeping Bé asonable. Ponct 
° Ia are 2e =e 2me PRE atalo ? = g Jags J 10s, 
hide, R aps to ApancAn shells S500. § Georgia. d. Booklet free. Taylors Semaad. Mearets logue. Alan-Clarke, 96 ee etc 
‘ 3.85, 31 $3.65. Italia “i . $7.00. Jap 25 re ‘ 26P, Hapeville, 13 , New York City 7 
° the $3.65. Italian 65 .00. Jap 25 FOUR adul ok © 
kick ing. [elgeding PI mga Bg to a7 $8.00. pets oven = m Beara. Coons for restocki \S ANTE roe & PHOTO SUPPLIES 
go- (ERICA ind Weinsoh Shop animals, birds, re nkeys and other S king and magazine ~ Fresh 8mm _ roll, ma ~ " 
JERICAN made sof ne reptiles. L. E. Th outh American  Eso-S zine movie films. Col : gazine: 16mm roll 
wna ae soft point ammt NGNECK ar gg ompson, Clewist 'so-S. 47th Holly. Kar olor, B&W. F Bas 
Ree 5.5 Jav $5.00 ba ammunition. 7.7 Jz Pheasants. l ston, Fla - vy. Kansas Citv 2 4 ree catalog 
Ms Salida Calora Satisfac —_ Jap, son. Marvi . also Chicks ¢ ace Serarraray ART  Film-Slides = . Missouri 
ilida, Colorado. iction guaranteed. FERRE n_ Maier. Route 2. Bre ae Eggs in sea- Brothers Slides Free list. Samples 
TS $8.00 each chs ._Indiana . 64-D W. Randolph, C nples $1.00 Price 
from ad. George Wirtz a Rats and Rabbits, order BUY Photographic Supp] 3 Chicago. 
= ylogne 20. Minnesc . er projector aC pias es plies Wholesale 
Minnesota tol] c s, enlargers, binoculars ale. Films, camer: 
Photo Supplies, eae Gundel Free catalog. Capi. 
adalupe, Austin, Texas. 











NOVEMBER, 1951 
133 





DOGS & KENNELS 


Rabbit and Fox hounds. 
Reasonable. List free. Ramsey Creek Kennels, Ramsey, Ill. 
HUNTING Hounds: 
Echo Valley Kennels, 


Gray Emperor. Dr. Harvey Price, 


OORANG Airedale pups $35 
,y mail or advance appointment, Sportsmen's Serv- 


0O up on approval 


s, Setters and Pointers 


Grass Farm Kennels, 


idoKs—c ompanions 


Champion-bred A.K.C 
s, Kunkletown 14, Penna. ae ae 
Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 


A.K.C. Airedale 


NORWEGIAN  Elkhounds 
i i Shipped on approval, 





CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken a 
nicely marked. Guy Werner, | 
CHOICE Beagles and Rabbithounds. 
pies nicely marked. B. S. Meckley, 
PEDIGREED Beagle 
linesman bloodlines, 


Glen Rock, Penna 
eligible A.K.C, Hunter's Haven 
eS Spores broken, also choice starters and 


BEAGLES. Rabbithounds. Chaise. quality, 
also Puppies,someregistered.Garrett Yinger, He am, 9 


thoroughly broken started 


BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, 
ies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 


. excellent breeding. 


PEDIGREED Beagle puppies started and broke dogs, 
Horace Mitten, Millersburg, 
POINTERS & SETTERS 

trained gun dogs $100 


high quality stock 





POINT ERS— ee 
. Nolan Hutcheson, 
BROKEN Pointers $85.00 each some higher on trial. 


TRAINED Pointers and Setters on quail 
opossum dogs reasonable, 


GERMAN Shorthair pups. $50.00 up. 


, Box 12 ro Eee, 


GORDON Setters 
them. _— ‘iase, 


IRISH Setter pups; Field trial ‘winning anc estors; 


Reasonable; Write; Harold Weier, eee 


Box 101, Wever, Iowa _ 
FOR Sale or Trade, registered German Shorthair Point- 
GERMAN Shorthaired Pointer Pups whelped Septem- 

ber 12th. Registered AKC. William Broeg, 


BEAUTIFUL Irish Setter Pups. Females $35.00. A.K.C. 
Pennyroyal Kennel, a ° 


Springers Puppies, 
$25.00. Harley Everett, Atkinson, TR wend jo 
GERMAN Shorthaired Pointer Puppies $35 

train them yourself. 


GERMAN Shorthaired Pointer puppies, 
i Barnes, Penray Route 








GERMAN Shesthalr top field, i ps $3 
Champion Stud. Gibsons, 715 Hiram, Wichita, 
IRISH Setter puppies $30.00 up. Field or Show. S 
Service. Alfred Weber, i i 
REGISTERED English, : 
and German Pointers, Brittanys, 
Bill McGirk, 2614 Rucker, 


Irish Gordon setters, 


GERMAN Shorthair Pups. Bred for field & show. 
Pheasant Lane & Brickwedde lines i 
i 1900 Fannin, Amarillo, Texas 


REGISTERED Gordon Setters; 





TOP Cooners—$75.00 Combination Cooners—$45.00. 
o at reduced prices. Can furnish any kind hunt- 
‘ S for Frisco Railroad, 


Blueticks, Redbones, 
Spotted, Foxhounds, Coonhounds, Combination Hunt- 
i Beck Hound Ken- 


HUNTING Hounds, 


Wildwood Kennels, 
HUNTING Hounds; 


RABBIT Hounds—Coonhounds, 


West Hound Kennels, 


COON And Varmint Hounas; also Squirrel And Rabbit 
_dogs. _days trial. Virgil Hendrix, Seligman, Mo. 
FOUR Straight Coonhounds, 


four combination tree 
dogs, 10 coonhound pups. Nelson Wesley, Hagers- 
town, Indiana. 


PAIR Black and Tan Coon and cathounds. 
_reasonable. Glenn Eddington, Colchester, Ill. 
FOR Sale—Coon, Cat, Mink Hounds $50.00 ~ Good 
Coon, Opossum, Skunk, Squirrel, Combination Fur 
Getters, $35.00. Arch Coombs, Walters, Oklahoma. _ 
HIGH Record Deer rabbit proofed foxhounds. Den 
driving terriors. Coonhounds. Lewis Seymour, Reeds- 
burg, Wisconsin. 

WESTERN trained lion, 
puppies. Cheap. Bert Stone, 





"Trained, 


cat and coon hounds; bluetick 
San Fernando, California. 


HIGH class Coon, Possum, Squirrel and Beagle 
Hounds. Wortham’s Kennels, Route 1, Lucy, Tenn. 
A.K.C. Registered Plott Hound Pups. Also trained 
dogs. Ernest Troop, Newberry, Michigan. 


REGISTERED biack tan coonhound started $45.00, 8 
year Mink hound $25.00. Joe Tauber, Waldo, Wisc. 


18 SPANIELS 


SPRINGERS and Cockers puppies. Started 
Ship approval. Bred bitches. Sprucedale 
Duncansviile, Pennsylvania. —__ ; 
CHAMPION American Water Spaniels. 
Springers. Natural hunters. Show bred. 
den, Rush Lake, Wisconsin nah 
SPRINGER Spaniels Puppies Reg. “from proven hunter, 
state age, color, Doane's Kennel, Almira, Washington. 
SPRINGER Spaniels. State wants clearly. World's fin- 
est Springer Spaniel. International Champion Fryax 
Royal Salute. 21971 Coolidge Hwy., Detroit 35. 





hunters. 
Kennels, 


Dachshunds, 
Pups. Brog- 


BRITTANY pups, carefully bred, priced right Low 
Truman, Route One, Springfield, Ohio. _ 
SPRINGERS: new fall litters of quality puppies. Photo- 


Barrowdale Kennels, Reg- 
Connecticut Telephone, New 


available 
Hill, 


_ graphs usually 
istered, Quaker 
London 6874 

BRITTANY Spaniel puppies born 14 July. Registered. 
Famous Yoder Strain. Lanan Kennels, 830 Glidden, 








DeKalb, Illinois. 

BEAUTIFUL American Water Spaniels, Dachshunds, 
finest hunters, companions. Pictures, write, Paul 
Bovee, Plainfield, Wisconsin 

BRITTANY Pups. Outstanding bloodlines. Photo- 
graphs available, Marcell Anderson, Harvard, Illi- 
nois, Route #1. 

19 aay RETRIEVERS 

CHESAPEAKE puppies. Registered A.K.C, champion 
lineage. James Crowl, 704 Phillips Street, Carson 
City, Nevada, oe “ 
BLACK Labrador puppies A.K.C. registered. Guaran- 
teed healthy. Photos on request. James Melton, 


Route +4, Bloomington, Ill. 
LABRADOR Puppies, Bred Females, Registered. Finest 
American and English breeding. Labcroit Kennels, 

Oak Harbor, Ohio. 

GOLDEN or Black Labrador pups for sale 
tered A-1 Field Dog Breeding. Kellogg, 


from Regis- 
Junius. So. D 


CHESAPEAKE Bay Retrievers, puppies eligible, dead 
grass color, Write Dr. Rustad, Greenville, Iowa. _ 
GOLDENS—well bred—carefully raised. ‘‘Good Goods’’ 


Male puppies $60.00. Virginia Hinkins, Strasburg, Va 
CHRISTMAS Presents! Chesapeake Retrievers, whelped 

August. Champion stock, finest companions. Fred 
Woodall, Tinley Park, Illinois. 


REGISTERED black Labrador puppies, excellent Whit- 


more stock, write, William Dratz, 144 Fairview, 
Missoula, Montana PES p thas! 
REGISTERED Labradors, Black & Golden whelped 
June 30, 1951, good stock. Paul Hufford, Petoskey, 


Michigan - 
GOLDENS—Well bred—carefully raised—‘'Good Goods’’, 
Male pupies $60.00. Virginia Hinkins, Strasburg, Va. 


23 DECOYS & CALLS 


CALLS. ‘records and decoys for duck, crow and goose 
hunters. Free Catalog. Oscar Quam, 3149-39 Avenue 
South, Minneapolis. Minnesota. 


DECOYS (The World’s Finest Decoys) with no excep- 
tion. Made of plastic, full size. Real-Lites will last a 
life-time. Guaranteed to be the best decoys you have 
ever seen or your money-back. Mallards only. Ask 
your dealer, if he doesn’t have them, order direct or 
write for circular, Real-Lite Decoy Company. 5736- 
38-A Prospect, Kansas City 4. Mo 
GENUINE Black Walnut, individually tuned 
tion guaranteed. Deluxe $5.00, Regular 
lor Duck Call, Gleason, Tennessee. 
HUNTING blowing horns, hand made, 
guarantee, 12, 14, 16 inches $2.00. Need 10,000 
orders. National Products Company, Laredo, Texas. 
“KILL More Crows."’ Camouflaged Crow Blinds com- 
pletely hides Hunter from keen eyes of Mr. Crow. 
Hunter can watch birds fly into proper shooting range. 
Can be carried game-pocket of gunning coat. Ideal for 
doves, ducks and geese, ($7.50 postpaid) Illustrated 
method of successful Crow Shooting (free). Hoffman 
Awnings, 2612 Greenmount, Baltimore 18, Maryland. 
QUAIL Caller—Natural tone assures open shots, field 
proven, simple to operate, $1.50 postpaid. Wayman 
Bird Caller, P. O. Box 194, Cupertino, Calif. 
FACTORY Seconds Mallard decoys molded wood fibre 








Satisfac- 
$3.50. Tay- 


finest quality, 





large size slight defects. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
$8.00 dozen F.O.B. factory, no C.O.D.’s. Swan Douglas 
Mfg. Co,, 21 Northeast Main Street, Minneapolis 13, 
Minn 

24A DEER HUNTERS 

OVER 2000 hunters got their buck 1950 using my 


legal all weather method. Secret $2. Information 
free, You'll be glad you wrote Orin Sabin, Dalbo, Minn. 
AMAZING new way to display your prize Deer Antlers! 
No special tools or skills required. Free illustrated 
bulletin. Penn Studios, D-05A, Hazleton, Penna 


25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES e 
‘““SECRETS of Success in Spinning’’—new 40 page, pro- 
fusely illustrated book simplifies spinning for the 
beginner or expert. This book with new Sparky Spin- 
ning lure ($2.00 value) only $1.00 postpaid. Woods- 
lore, Bradley Beach 10, New Jersey. - 
SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co.. Box 78, 
Reading, Pa 








SERSKIN | 
ha K. Wood 
YEWEST Cor 
est Supplie: 
jazleton, Pa. 
“LASS Eyes, 
‘ther Taxide 





YES!! Incomparable!—Sure-Bite Live Grubs. Everytim, 
—Anywhere. Seeing’s Believing—Be Convinced. Ac. 

claimed Nationwide. Introductory 200 postpaid $1 09 

Keep weeks. Sure-Bite Live Bait, Torrance 2. Calif 

Dealers Inquire. 

BUILD Yourself a Rod and Gun Rack— Ready- -Cut Kit, 
$2.50 postpaid or full size pattern, 35c. New!—Fish 








erman's Tackle Apron, ends pocket shortage, $1/ dt merica’s 
Free catalog. Tom Tot Furniture, Box 741, Hek “Omaha 2 
Montana. s erated 
TWO proven spinning lures sent postpaid for $1 cong 
_Guaranteed. Wheeler-May, Clinton, New York. esi =u ee 


“GUIDE-Flie’’ November pattern (Rouge Ames) and:| paris, Ill. 

Brochure 25c. Quality Stream-tested Tackle. ‘‘Guide- STISTIC . Ta 
Flies,’’ Route 1A, Oconomowoc, Wisc. ee. tannin: 
FISHWORM Culture—This booklet ‘‘Raising Worn rs, Master 


For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoor ‘MPLETE 1 








outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when, ho 7 +i = 

to feed; how to keep worms trom crawling out: how eget none oe ; 
and where to sell. $1.00 postpaid, Tennessee Worm Pay, WV CRSERES 
Hatchery, Box 265-K1, Nashville 2, Tennessee. {[AKING Fox 
LEADER-Pak eliminates leader tangles. 6 pocket fla, | 2U8S-fish. L 
pouch fits shirt pocket, plus Leader Conditioner |‘UNTERS. Tr 
amazing new leader-sink discovery, both for $1.9 | loves, hanc 
postpaid. 84 page Tackle Catalog included. Catalo ud tags. Cust 


| UCKSKIN ta 
Free Folder. 


{(ODERN Tax 


alone 10c. New Fly Material catalog 10c. 
Bradley Beach 3, New Jersey 
CUSTOM rod builder’s blanks, fittings. Fly Tying ma- 
terials. Write for catalog using your business station- N.Y. Devot 
ery. Wholesale only. Wiltson Tackle, Roosevelt, N. Y. ticles, Photos 
1951 ‘CATALOG 10c—Flies, Lures, Hooks, Fly Tying, 
Lure, Spinner, Rod Making Materials, Nylon Coils: 28 
Supreme Mfg. Company, Amarillo, Texas. FOXES—Nine 
MOLDS. (for fishermen’s Sinkers. Squids, jigs and ticulars free 
Lures.) Handled and Hinged. Quality fishing tackle: /urne Center, 
Free Catalogue. E. L. Sweet & Son, Tonawanda, N.Y.; [INK Trappe 
CHANNEL & Bluecat Fisherman, Drop us a card for _ Sets known. | 


Woodslore 


literature Spongue bait Spongue hooks paste stinch *esults guara 
bait. None better. Harden Baker Bait Co., Box 1} 's, North 
Salinas, Calif. P - Good 
MAKE your own {ine tackle. Rod, Fly, Lure js on, UCO, | 
tion Books, 10c each, Fly dictionary 20c. Ce scx saip to 3¢ 
free. Wiltmarth Tackle, Bayport, N. Y. _R. Hunter, § 





‘““FIRESIDE Fishing I1V’’—elaborate rodbuilder’s hand- 

book. Illustrates 100 fresh, salt water packaged kits\'9 
—build your own rod! Forty pages kits. components, 
instructions, tackle—send 4—3c stamps for your copy 
Lumbard’s, "‘B.’ San Marino, Calif 





OU R Leathe 
ar, Berlew J 





SINKER Molds—Combination, spoono. Bait formu. MOUNTED St 
lae. Reasonable prices. Skwarko, 1132 Murrayhil| Horns. M. Fa 
Avenue, Pittsburgh 17, Pennsylvania. ;EIGER Coun 
STEEL sinker mold. Lasts lifetime, Six assorted and mineral] 


Weights, $2.00. Sewell Machine Works, Versailles, Ky. election. Con 














REDWORMS for openwater and ice fishing 100- {O31 Cahueng 
$1.00, 210—$2.00. Raising fishworms? Send for free LASH Loans B 
instruction booklet. Towners Ranch, 28600 Crest-| tial service t« 
haven, Willoughby, Ohio. monthly paym 
RED Wigglers 100—$1.00; 200—$1.50; 1,000—VePt. 95, Siou 
$4.00; 2.000—$7.00 with complete raising instruc. | EATHERCRAI 
tions. Morninglory Worm Garden, 324 David Drive vanced hobb: 
Waco, Texas. gest stock 
SPECIAL: Airex Mastereels, regular $23.75 on | ?ng leather 
$15.00. New. Catalog. C.O.D. or M.O. only. Lod G Send 1¢ 
Fishing Supply, Box 283, Clifton, New Jersey. *) S. Tripp, | 
MONOFILAMENT Spinning Line. Finest German irm- “ENUINE Buch 
port. Lowest prices—4= test, $1.20; 6* $1.30 100 Buckskin mot 
yards. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Tackle catalog - uckskin Co., 
cluded. Catalog alone 10c. Woodslore, Bradley B* wr RES Literatu: 
11, New Jersey. ns: grat 
26 ~___FLY-TYING Scholle 
DICTIONARY Trout “Fly patterns. Over 700 ties tu sdiogue 20 
oughly described, $1.00 postpaid, Materials cat ‘York 7 
included. Catalog alone 10c. Woodslore. Brac b —<—— 
Beach 2, New Jersey. LCEIVE mail: 
Set aa a gg Se $ — numerous mai 
FLY-TYERS! Best materials, low "prices . Cataloz.+ Proadway, New 


_Perry Lures, 241 Campbell, West Haven, Conn 


MUSTAD Hooks. Write for list. Stone Fly Company 
19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 9, Mass. 


UTO Bed—Co 
ved when nee 






. oupes and cc 
QUALITY fly tying materials. Direct importers of the dlans. Auto B 
jinest money can buy. Hooks, tools, books, fur, feath- Panama City, | 
ers, Glass rod blanks. Free illustrated catalog. Reed} ae 
Tack le, Mountain View 1, New Jersey. a yl t. “ni 
“FLY Tying & Fly Casting’’—for the beginner Twonnecessary., c 
books in one! 50c postpaid. Materials catalog ip- showing jobs, 

cluded. Woodslore, Bradley Beach 8, New Jersey Write today: F 


JU NGLECOCK Necks, special consignment, $4.00 tofster, N. Y. 
$8.00 each, according to quality. Feather River Trad» TUD’ ay 
ing Company, Rough and Ready, Calif. fru fa 
FLY Tyers—Try our fast courteous service. All orders elmar Institut 
shipped same day received. Only finest material.j— 
handled Beginners Kit—$3.00. Vise included, Write 
for our newest free catalog today. The Wapsi Co., 701 
—2nd Ave., N. E., Dept. OL, Independence, Iowa 
FLY Tying Materials. Hundreds of 
lines of Mustad fly tying hooks, 
Young Co., 8065-2 Grand River, Detroit 4, Mic ch 
FLY Makers! 1951 catalog. Culver Lures Co., Dept 
_ 95, 3227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18, Missouri 
HOOK assortment, 100 Mustads. 6’s to 18's $1.00 
Sample card 10c, Hobson, Chemawa, Oregon 
FLY Tying Materials. Best imported China game cock 
necks, Free catalogue. Feather Lure Co., 32 Haw- 
thorne Avenue, Newark, New Jersey. 
MUSTAD Hooks Fly-Tying 
Fly Dictionary 500 Patterns 50c. 
Company, Medford, Oregon, 
FLY Tying Materials, Hooks, 
Grade, Professional Quality 
Sierra Tackle, Dept. B, Montrose, Calif. ( 
FINEST quality tools and materials for Fly Tyers. 
_ Catalog. Ed Watson, Wilson, N. Y. 
THE greatest selection of fiv-tying materials of th@ 
finest quality at lowest prices available only from 
E. Hille, Williamsport, Pa. Free 52 page ci atalog 
FLY-TYING Materials, free catalog. Rogue 
Fly Company, P. O. Box 171, Grants Pass, Or 
Send Now. a 
FLY-Tying kits complete with 
large assortment of materials, 





items, Com ey 
Free list. Pa H 


Catalog 10c 
Tackle 


Materials. 
Cascade 








Nylon, Gut. Highest 
Only. Free Catalog 





instructions ant 
4.95 


vise, 
$1.95, $ 


Tully's, 6104 Roscoe Street, Chicago 34, Illino's 
FINEST quality fly Tying Materials. New Low Prices 
Firefloss, Fire Fuzz, Fire Chenille, Firelaquer  Freé 
Catalog. Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle, Depo “a 
New York. — Sean ies es | 
FREE listing imported hooks and quality materials 


James Brandon, 809 West Lake Street. Minneapo!ls 
Minnesota. 
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TAXIDERMY 

verytin SKIN Gloves—your skins—ours. Finest ever! 
ced. An] C. K. Wood Factory, OL, Johnstown, N. Y. 
d $1.00 |[VEWEST Composition Headforms! Eyes! Panels! Fin- 
2. Calif.]| est Supplies! Catalog Free! Penn Taxidermy, DL1, 
i _|uazleton, Pa. oan Deroy ONAN 
-Cut | tit ISLASS Eyes, finest domestic and imported also all 
W!—Fish ‘ther Taxidermists’ Supplies. Free Catalog rush post- 
» $1 ‘America’s largest dealers. Elwood Company, Dept. 
Heli Omaha 2, Nebraska. eee ee 

2Al TIFUL scarfs, coats, rugs, caps made from your 
x $1.0( | faccoon, fox, muskrat, etc. raw pelts. Latest style, 
rk. nest workmanship. Free circular, J. Eugene Trefz, 
nes) and] paris, Ill. Ase ae. Ras Baw 
“Guide- |{RTISTIC Taxidermy, Guaranteed. 33 years experi- 

ence, tanning, every mount a Master piece. A. E. Mas- 
yg Worn rs, Master Taxidermist, Kalispell, Montana. 
oe )MPLETE line of Taxidermy supplies, Books, In- 
hen, ho. | vtructions. Everything! Catalog 10c, Vandyke’s Sup- 
ge NOW inly, W essington Springs 3, South Dakota. 
2e Worn —— —<—<$—<$$—_— 
ee. ae {AKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
ae - rugs sh. Larson’s Taxidermy, Iola, Wisc 
cKet flay } —— 
nditioner ‘UNTERS. Trophy deerskins tanned, Beautiful leather, 
or $10 | xloves, handbags, wonderful for gifts. Free catalog 
- Catalo | adtags. Custom Sportscrafts, 7 West, Gloversville, N.Y. 
‘oodslore | ,UCKSKIN tanning. Gloves, Jackets, Moccasins made. 

Free Folder. Bonner Taxidermy, Grand Rapids, Mich. 
‘ying ma- \{ODERN Taxidermist Magazine. Greenfield Center 7. 
s station- N. Y. Devoted Entirely to Taxidermy. Methods. Ar- 
elt, N. Y. ticles. Photos. Trial year’s subscription $1.00 
‘ly Tying, 
on Coils. 28 Sea __ TRAPPING _ 
: SOXES—Nine in one day. Trap slyest furbearers. Par- 
jigs and ticulars free. Guaranteed. Write, Estabrook, Sher- 
1g tackle /urne Center, Vermont. : 
ida, N. Y.;{INK Trappers—My book shows most deadly mink 


card for sets known. Actual trapline pictures and illustrations. 


ste stinch Results guaranteed. $2.00. Rupert Hardy, Roanoke 
Ox }° 1s, North Carolina. ; 
~Good Box Traps. Complete blueprints. 30c. 


Oe _Uco, Box 51, Detroit 31, 


a 


Michigan. 








Ce 4... ap to 30 weasels one night, Instructions $1.00. 
_ _ R, Hunter, Sunnynook, Alberta, Canada. 
r’s hand- 
aged kits? MISCELLANEOUS 
“paella ey R Leather Jacket renovated expertly. Free circu- 
. r. Berlew Mfg. Co., Dept. 6, Freeport, N.Y 
t formu- COUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 8 Feet. Also Hunting 
Murrayhil] Horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texas. é 
GEIGER Counters for Uranium detection. Also metal 

assorted and minera] detectors and mineralights. No finer 
ailles, Ky lection. Complete information Free. Detectron Co., 
ng 100- 631 Cahuenga, Dept. E-11, North Hollywood, Calif. 


id for free CASH Loans By Mail. $50 to $300. Quick, Confiden- 




















90 Crest-| tial service to employed people. No endorsers. Easy, 
monthly payments. Write Postal Finance Company, 
1.000—2e?t. 95, Sioux City, lowa. 
g instruc: EATHERCRAFT. Everything needed by beginners, ad- 
vid Drive vanced hobbyists and professional leatherworkers. 
‘gest stock of supplies in U.S. Moderate-priced 
575 oD eling leathers, top quality calfskins, tools, supplies, 
ly. Lod ‘Send 10c for Big Catalog. J. C. Larson Co., 
a ae Ys. Tripp, Dept. 562, Chicago 24. 
=e jr BNUINE Buckskin jackets . . gloves .. Send 50c for 
1 30 100, Buckskin money pouch and tree catalogue. Berman 
talog’ tit uckskin Co., Minneapolis, Minn. 
ley Beach RES Literature. Wrestling, age Boxing, Stamp Col- 
ns: grabag 30c. Big lot $1.00. om tra Special 
——- Schollmeyer, Box 48, Brooklyn 25, New York. 
. vuurchase Indianhead pennies. Complete all coin 
ties tu valogue 20c. Spencer Fairview, 277 Broadway, 
ils cat MYork 7 
Brac > — eaten = 
ECEIVE mails, or samples, Your name in 
seo , umerous mailing lists 20c. Sanford Greenwood, 273 
Tees, ‘roadway, New York 7. 
——— UTO Bed—Convert your car into a single or double 
Company 


ed when needed. Works on 2 or 4 door sedans, club 

















oupes and convertibles. Send $1.00 for complete 
ers of the plans. Auto Bed Company, 305 East Sixth Street, 
fur, feath- Panama City, Florida. amt 
ilog. Reed’) “§~ Gov't. Jobs! Men-Women. 50,000 jobs open 
Now! Start high as $66.34 wee k. Experience usually 

nner, Twognnecessary. Can you Qualify? Free 32-page book 
atalog 1p- showing jobs, salaries, requirements, sample tests. 
Jersey Write today: Franklin Institute, Dept. C-34, Roch- 

$4.00 tofster, N. Y. ; — ee 
Liver Trade fy TUDY for game warden, “fish, park, forestry, patrol 
ind wildlife conservation service. Details free. Write, 
All orders P¢lmar Institute, D2, Whittier, Calif. 

material I isceeneneneneeenen 
ded. Write 
si Co., 701 
tows MORE 

Complete 
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SOR LIFE 


$1.35 
List 


PURE Vermont Maple Syrup, pints 
Sugar, cream and larger cans syrup. 
Maples, Poultney 3, Vermont 


postpaid. 
larshall 





AMAZINGLY Different Razor. Makes shaving Fun! 
Nothing ever like it. Low introductory Price. Write: 
Kenmore Distributors, 3819-L Kenmore, Chicago 13. 


FREE Gold Panning Lesson, Catalogue Mining Books— 


Supplies, Maps—‘‘Where To Go.”’ Old Prospector, 
Box 729D9, Lodi, Calif. 

HUNTING Trophies—Skins of African animals and 
Reptiles, Leopard, Tiger. Zebra, Giraffe, etc. Carved 
Ebony and Ivory. Other curios. Send 25c for details. 
Smith, 2115 West 15th Avenue, Gary, Indiana 
RUTILE Titania new synthetic gem. More brilliant 
than a diamond. Write today for illustrated litera- 
ture. Marsam Jewelers, 607-F South Vermont, Los 


Angeles 5, Calif. : 
BAG limit game 
leaders, 8 for 
Houston, Texas. 


$1.00—18” steelon 
5007 Claremont, 


special 


Packard, 


‘carrier, 
$1.00. 


SEEK Gold. Uranium, buried treasure! Latest low cost 
super-sensitive equipment. Free literature len Sci- 
entific, Box 151-L, Glen Ellyn, Il 

RAZOR Blades—100 finest quality double edge $1.00 
—O. Barcel, Dept. 11-OL, 2152 Ellis Ave., New 
York 61, N. Y. 

“INTERESTING Mails’’—25c keeps your mail box full 
three months. Bentz, Desk E/9, Chatawa, Miss 


BAR-F Leath-R-Soft Cream with Lanolin preserves all 


leathers. Removes soil, shines to clear luster, Unex- 
celled for all leathers except suede. 8 ounces, 98c. 
Bar-F Products, 807 Wyandotte, Kansas City, Mo 

HICKORY smoked country hams, 15 to 35 pounds 
90c pound. Shipped COD. Albert Lee, Hardin. Ky 
AGED country hams, Hickory smoked 90c Ib. shipped 


*.O.D. Guaranteed. Edd Gardner, Hardin, Kentucky 


BURIED Treasure—Uranium-Mineral Locators 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, Calif 
WATERWEEDS removed easily and e 
any lake, pond or river. Write for particulars 
Bros., Box 155, LaCanada, Cal 

TEN N. Mex. mineral specimens plus Atomic 
fused sand $2.00. Robert Hartson, Winston, N 


Lowest 
Fisher 


ffectively from 
Aschert 


Bomb 
Mex. 





30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 


4 SELECTED Arrowheads $1.00. Prehistoric Pottery 
30w! $5.00, list 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Ark 


4 PERFECT Ancient Arrowheads $1.00. Fine Grooved 
Tomahawk $2.00, list Free. Lear’s, Glenwood, Ark 
31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 
ARCHERS—Hunters. Save on direct factory 
Catalogue Free—Sheboygan Archery Company, 
boygan, Wisconsin. 

32 AUTO TRAILERS 


BUILD Your Own Trailer! 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 








prices. 
She- 





Plans for all kinds. Illus- 
125-0, Wausau, Wis. 








34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 

ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare, Re- 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service, Box 113, 
Rancocas, N. J 

HOW To Live pans oe $2.00. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. R. Smith, , Box 41B, El Dorado, Ark 
FREE Adult Books. or stamp for full details. Oliver 
Vallon, 63 Perry, New York 14, N. Y Mita 
BOOKS Found! Any author! Fast service. Lowest 
prices. Send wants—no obligation. International 
Bookfinders, Box 3003—OL, Beverly Hills. Calif. 

35 WEARING APPAREL 

“NAVY Oxfords’? Genuine U.S. $8.45 prepaid with 


check or money order. Atchison, Kan, 


36 


FABULOUS Earnings—Fascinating pastime. Growing 
Genuine, living miniature (Ming) Trees, New sensa- 
tional Business or Hobby. Astounding information 
Free. Dwarf Gardens, Box 355Z, Briggs Station. Los 
Angeles 48, Calif 
PLEASANT hobby and spare time cash. Men and women 
make good money without tiresome bother or having 
to sell. Toni & Earl, Stanton 3, California. 
EARTHWORM Breeding? First, get unusual story, 
Earthworm Turned His Life.’’ Free 
Dept. 32, El Monte, Calif 
VACATION will pay for itself next summer if you can 
tune, repair pianos wherever you go. Learn at home 
in 30 days. Unlimited income. Phonograph recordings, 
tools and instructions furnished. Write Capitol City 
Tuning School, Dept, 1132, 129 E. Michigan, Lansing 
16, Mich 
BUY wholesale—Direct from us—25,000 Items—cata- 
logue 25c, (refundable) Matthews, 1474-E2 
Broadway, New York City. 


OL Rudolph’s, 
BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 








“An 
Earthmaster, 


LEARN Metalizing baby shoes, jewelry, gifts, etc. in 
copper, bronze, gold or silver. Success plan for full 


or spare time business. Free folder. Kiktavi Associates, 
7217 South Broadway, Los Angeles 3, Calif 


GOING Appliance Business—too much for owner—se!l 


all or part. Hot spot. P. O. Box 612, Olympia, Wash. 
BE Financially Secure. Raise chinchillas, Raise our 
quality stock. Guaranteed. Reasonably priced. Free 
literature. Rocky Mountain Chinchilla Ranch, Pres- 
ton, Idaho. - 
EXTRA Money—No Selling—operate vendors. Amaz- 


ing profits, details Free. Silver King, Suite 224, 622 


Diversey, Chicago 14 
37 HELP WANTED 


FOREIGN ¢ & & Latin American Employment. 1951 *‘ror- 

eign Service Directory”’ gives Up-To-Minute Facts on 
Military & Civilian Construction. Government Jobs, 
Major Oil Listings, Aviation, Transportation, Steam- 
ship Lines, Mining, Importers, Exporters, How-When- 
Where to apply, application forms, Hot List Firms Hir- 
ing. $1.00 postpaid. Global Reports, P.O. Box 883-OL 
Hollywood 28, California 


ALASKA! leas 








Just released! Over 50 gigantic, 

struction contracts! Also many other vacancies. 
Names, addresses companies hiring. $1.00 complete. 
Alaskan Opportunities (OL). 7512—18th, N_E., Seattle 
5, Washington 


new con- 








SELL new-used clothing from home, auto, store. Men's 
suits $1.25. Leather iackets 85c. Overcoats 56c 
Dresses 18c. Ladies’ coats 38c. Other bargains. Cata- 


log Free. S&N, 605-T 12th Place, Chicago 7. 
NEW. It’s hot, sells for 39c. Big profit. National Sales 
& Service, Greenville, Penna. : 
WRITE 3 Words—Collect $7.65 on 10-second Demon 
stration to merchants—write on glass with Amazing 
Magic Crayon—Presto!—5 color advertising message 
takes fire—glows like brilliant Neon. Three sales daily 
bring $22.95 profit. Rush postcard for details.—Com 
plete ales Free! Maxilume Co., 125 W. Hub- 
bard, Dept. CL-6811, Chicago 10, Illinois. 
FREE book ‘505 Odd. Successful 
home! Expect something Odd! Pacific- 
side, California. 






Businesses”. Work 
72B, Ocean 





39 NOVELTIES & GAMES 


TIE The Diamond Hitch on your 
horse. A sturdy horse of plastic composition, 10! 
in. high, with a complete 10 piece leather rigged pack 
outfit. Pack and unpack him with aid of included 
booklet (How to Tie the Diamond Hitch) (Booklet 
alone 50c). Painted any color & branded to your de- 
scription. Write us, or send $14.00. We'll pay tax & 

postage. Joe and Mary Back, Dubois, Wyoming 


own miniature pack 





40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 


FREE! Big United States Catalog! Invaluable 
and check list. Hundreds of illustrations 
Boston 17-Z, Massachusetts 


FREE price list! Bargains! 


guide 
Harrisco, 


Grabag! New customers wel 


comed, Fairway Company. Box 121, Rye, New York 
COMMEMORATIVE §$! Columbus, Oregon, Cleve 
land $2.00 ea. 80 page Cat. 25c. N. Shultz, Salt 
Lake 10. Utah 

FREE! Big Illustrated Catalog listing everything for 
the Stamp Collector. Harrisco, 345 Transit Bldg 


Boston 17, Massachusetts 
U. S. Stamps on 
5 collectors. ) B. Wenigm 
ERROR—19th century 

ners: Germany—North 


approval (for beginners, or advanced 
an, 1933 Patterson, Chicago 13 
Ecuador: Russia 
and South united 


bicolor—gun 
Netherlands 





ailegories—swans, stallions. Unused. Catalogue value 
$3.00. Only 10c. Approvals enclosed. Stamp Chest 
Box 748L. Jamestown. New York 

77 DIFFERENT United States—25c. Premiums, offers, 
general approvals included. Utechts, 1143G North 
Keeler, Chicago 51 

41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 

INVENTORS. When vou are satisfied that vou have 


invented something of value write me. without obli 

gation. for information as to what steps vou should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D eavers 
Formerly Randolph & Beavers) Registered Patent 
Atty 930 Columbian Bldg.. Washington Cc 


Information on patent procedure 
request, without obligation 








fur 
John 


nishe d 
Zandoiph, Registered teow! Attorney, 227 Columbian 
) 


on 


3uilding. Washington 1 


INVENTORS—If you Seren you have an invention. 
you should find out how to protect it. Send for copy 
of our Patent Booklet ‘‘How to Protect Your Inven- 
tion’’ and ‘“‘Invention Record” form. No obligation 
McMorrow, Berman & Davidson. Registered Patent 
Attorneys, 2044 Victor Building, Washington 1, D. C 


INVENTORS: Learn how to protect vour inventior 
‘*Patent Guide" containing detailed information cor 
cerning patent protection and procedure together with 
“Record of Invention’ form will be forwarded upon 
request—without obligation. We are registered to 
practice before the U.S. Patent Office and prepared to 
serve vou in handling your patent matters. Clarence 
A. O’Brien & Harvey Jacobson, Registered Patent 
Attorneys, 148-K District National Building, Wash- 

ington. D.C 





42 REAL ESTATE 


OZARK LANDS: ‘‘For your health. pleasure and profit 
$5 per acre and upwards for 40 acre tracts: $10 per 
acre and upwards for actual river fronts. Free list and 
literature. Hubbard, 424-O Minnesota. Kansas City 1. 
Kansas 
NEW Farm & Business Catalog Free! Just out! Maine 
to Florida . . Bargains trom $1,000 up! West's 
9-E, Pittsburgh 17, Penna. 
FLORIDA. New Lake County development adjoining 
Ocala National Forest. Best fishing, hunting. Safe 
from bombs. Nice homesites $245 at $10 monthly 
Folder free. W. Vernor, DeLand, Florida. 
STROUT’S Fall Catalogs. East and Mid-West Red 
cover; West Coast edition Blue. Farms, Homes, Busi- 
nesses, bargains galore. Either Mailed Free, Strout 
Realty, 255-SW 4th Ave., New York 10, N. Y 
HUNTING, Fishing land in Catskills, New York. $20 
acre, over 200 acres suitable for club. A. C. Kyle, 
Austin Hotel, Walton, New York 


$4.50 PER Acre Missouri-Oklahoma ‘‘Ozark’’ land. 
Large or small tracts, cash or payments. New free 
list, maps. Frederick Calvert (Owner), Winter Haven, 
Florida. 


FOR Sale. Lake front cottage in Southern Michigan 
good fishing lake, excellent hunting nearby. William 
Perrin, Sturgis, Michigan. 





43 TOBACCO & PIPES 


FACTORY Rejects—Outstanding value! Same genu- 
ine imported briar as our regular $10 pipes. Have 
yniy surface flaws not affecting Superb smoking qual- 
ities. 2 for $1. Satisfaction Guaranteed Gaylords 
Dept. 264. Brockton 64. Mass 
ROLL 200 pleasingly mild cigarettes for 75c. - Particu- 
lars free. Pete Moberly, Box 848, Owensboro. Ky. 


Low Price, Comic, Useful Xmas Gift! 


Jackass Cigaret Dispenser 


Nod head, up goes tail, out comes 
cigaret! Great laugh producer 

practical cigaret dispenser Surprise 
& amuse friends with funny, useful 
gift. Holds 10 cigarets Attractively 
made of wood. Hill Billy Mose sit- 


naughty jackass with case of 
Moveable head and 
Great for den, of- 
high. 


ting on 
corn liquor. 
Colorfully finished. 
fice, etc. Gift box. 
Get several. 


712-in. 





Detroit 7, Mich. 


135 


fo te) 
pot. Smith & Co., Dep. 441, 











Tribute to Kttimege Lt Varner 
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SPORTSMAN 
AND 
PUBLISHER 


Arter having been publisher of Field and Stream 
for nearly half a century, Eltinge F. Warner last month 
announced his retirement. 

We of OuTpooR Lire have known Eltinge Warner 
long and intimately, and we are happy to take this 
occasion to pay tribute to him as a distinguished sports- 
man, an ardent advocate of wildlife conservation, and a 
successful publisher. 

We recognize him first as a sportsman—a man with 
a great, natural fondness for hunting and fishing, and 
an instinctive sense of fair play. It is these qualities, 
basically, which have inspired his lifetime interest in the 
conservation of our forests, fish, and game, and which 
have directed his efforts in promoting that interest far 
and wide through his career. The catalog of his work as 
a true conservationist is long and varied. 

As a sportsman, Eltinge Warner is widely recognized, 
and deservedly, as one of the outstanding field-trial and 
gamebird shots in the United States. He has few equals 
in his proficiency with the gun. One example of his skill: 
A few years ago, as the lone gun at two American 
Chesapeake Club field trials, he amazed a critical gallery 
of sportsnien by killing 121 birds consecutively with only 
one miss—a remarkable achievement even for a top 
gunner. 

As a publisher in a highly specialized and keenly com- 
petitive field, Eltinge Warner’s record of achievement is 
both an inspiration and a challenge. Starting out in life 
as a $10-a-week salesman, he now leaves behind him 
after almost fifty years of hard work a magazine of 
stature and influence. 

One final word. Eltinge Warner has practiced what he 
preached. A sincere lover of the great outdoors, he al- 
ways has kept himself in trim. Now, after a lifetime of 
industry, he enters retirement in great shape. Freed of 
the daily grind, the heavy burdens of management, he 
can now indulge himself in shooting and fishing to his 
heart’s content. 

Our best wishes to Eltinge Warner—a great sports- 
man, conservationist, and publisher. 


<a 


PUBLISHER, OUTDOOR LIFE 


OUTDOOR LIFE 




















ities, 
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Every sportsman has his favorite season . . . the one time of the 
year when he gets the most enjoyment out of his favorite sport. 
In beer, however, every season is the right season to enjoy 
life with MILLER HIGH LIFE . . . the beer that’s acclaimed the country 
over as the NATIONAL CHAMPION OF QUALITY! Join the millions 
more who are asking for .. . calling for . . . MILLER HIGH LIFE! 


HiGH Lare 
Se Champagne of Lael Lew 


A GENUINE MILWAUKEE BEER, MILLER HIGH LIFE 1S BREWED AND BOTTLED BY 
THE MILLER BREWING COMPANY OWLY 





AND ONLY IN MILWAUKEE, WIS 





T FOR SEASONS OF WARMTH 
in these Wool Shirts by Za 


Handsome new colors, patterns, fabrics ...mel- 
low solid colors, smart window pane patterns 
and shadow plaids. Two collar styles to choose 
from—regular or sport! 


AO as 0 igh 


He-man tailoring...soft as achipmunk’s tummy, 

yet rugged and durable for seasons of good 

looks...cut for comfort in action! 

Convertible collar...can be worn open or closed 

—smart with or without tie. 

Extra style-details...two roomy button-down or 

regular flap pockets for all a man’s incidentals 
.Yich iridescent’ buttons! 

Wool is wonderful...soft as only wool can be 

and your guarantee of real winter warmth. 

At better stores everywhere—or use coupon. 

Money refunded if not satisfactory 


d 


$895 and $995 
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